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INTRODUCTION 


THE     PIRATE. 


"T^HIS  brief  preface  naay  begin  like  the  taJc  of  the  I 
-^  Mariner,  since  it  was  on  sbipboard  that  the  author 
icquired  the  very  moderate  degree  of  local  knowledge  and 
information,  both  of  people  and  scenery,  wlijch  he  has 
endeavoured  to  embody  in  the  romance  of  "The  Pirate." 

In  the  summer  and  autumn  of  1S14,  the  author  was 
invited  to  join  a  party  of  Commissioners  for  the  Northern 
Lighthouse  Service,  who  proposed  making  a  voyage  round 
the  coast  of  Scotland,  and  through  its  various  groups  of 
islands,  chiefly  for  the  purpose  of  seeing  the  condition  of 
the  many  lighthouses  under  their  direction — edifices  so  im- 
portant, whether  regarding  them  as  benevolent  or  political 
institutions.  Among  the  commissioners  who  manage  this 
important  public  concern,  the  sheriff  of  each  county  of 
Scotland  which  borders  on  the  sea  holds  nx  officio  a  place 
U  the  Board.  These  gentlemen  act  in  every  respect  gra- 
tuitously, but  have  the  use  of  an  armed  yacht,  well  found 
uid  fitted  up,  when  they  choose  to  visit  the  lighthouses. 
.An  excellent  engineer,  Mr.  Robert  Stevenson,  \s  a,\xaj5c>eA. 
jpitiie  Board,  to  aiford  the  benefit  of  \ua  profeawwiaX  sAnw*- 
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The  author  accompanied  this  expedition  as  a  guest;  for 
Selkirkshire,  though  it  calls  him  Sheriff,  has  not,  like  the 
kingdom  of  Bohemia  in  Corporal  Trim's  story,  a  seaport 
in  its  circuit,  nor  its  magistrate,  of  course,  any  place  at  the 
Board  of  Commissioners — a  circumstance  of  little  conse- 
quence where  all  were  old  and  intimate  friends,  bred  to  the 
same  profession,  and  disposed  to  accommodate  each  other 
in  every  possible  manner. 

The  nature  of  the  important  business  which  was  the 
principal  purpose  of  the  voyage  was  connected  with  the 
amusement  of  visiting  the  leading  objects  of  a  traveller's 
curiosity ;  for  the  wild  cape,  or  formidable  shelf,  which 
requires  to  be  marked  out  by  a  lighthouse,  is  generally  at 
no  great  distance  from  the  most  magnificent  scenery  of 
rocks,  caves,  and  billows.  Our  time,  too,  was  at  our  own 
disposal,  and,  as  most  of  us  were  freshwater  sailors,  we  could 
at  any  time  make  a  fair  wind  out  of  a  foul  one,  and  run 
before  the  gale  in  quest  of  some  object  of  curiosity  which 
lay  under  our  lee. 

With  these  purposes  of  public  utility  and  some  personal 
amusement  in  view,  we  left  the  port  of  Leith  on  the  26th 
.  July,  1 814,  ran  along  the  east  coast  of  Scotland,  viewing  its 
different  curiosities,  stood  over  to  Zetland  and  Orkney,  where 
we  were  some  time  detained  by  the  wonders  of  a  country 
which  displayed  so  much  that  was  new  to  us;  and  having 
seen  what  was  curious  in  the  Ultima  Thule  of  the  ancients, 
where  the  sun  hardly  thought  it  worth  while  to  go  to  bed, 
since  his  rising  was  at  this  season  so  early,  we  doubled  the 
extreme  northern  termination  of  Scotland,  and  took  a  rapid 
survey  of  the  Hebrides,  where  we  found  many  kind  friends. 
There,  that  our  little  expedition  might  not  "want  the  dignity 
of  danger,  we  were  favoured  with  a  distant  glimpse  of  what 
was  said  to  be  an  American  cruiser,  and'  had  opportunity  to 
consider  what  a  pretty  figure  we  should 'have  made  had  the 


Introduction  to  tke  Pirate,  vii 

vorage  ended  in  our  being  carried  captive  to  the  United 
Sales.  After  visiting  the  romantic  shores  of  Morven  and 
'he  vicinity  of  Oban,  we  made  a  run  lo  the  coast  of  Ireland, 
«nd  visited  the  Giant's  Causeway,  that  we  might  compare 
it  with  Staffa,  which  we  had  surveyed  in  our  course.  At 
length,  about  the  middle  of  September,  we  ended  our  voyage 
in  the  Clyde,  at  the  port  of  Greenock. 

And  thus  terminated  our  pleasant  tour,  to  which  our 
quipment  gave  unusual  facilities,  as  the  ship's  company 
tould  form  a  strong  boat's  crew,  independent  of  those  who 
be  left  on  board  the  vessel,  which  permitted  us  the 
faeedoDi  to  land  wherever  our  curiosity  carried  us.  Let  me 
Idd,  while  reviewing  for  a.  moment  a  sunny  portion  of  my 
Se,  that  among  the  six  or  seven  friends  who  performed  this 
together,  some  of  them  doubtless  of  different  tastes 
nd  ptusuits,  and  remaining  for  several  weeks  on  board  a 
11  vessel,  there  never  occurred  the  slightest  dispute  or 
jreement,  each  seeming  anxious  to  submit  his  own 
futicular  wishes  to  those  of  his  friends.  By  this  mutual 
KcomiBodatiun,  all  the  purposes  of  our  little  expedition 
obtained;  while  for  a  time  we  might  have  adopted 
te  lines  of  Allan  Cunningham's  fine  sea-song — 
"The  world  of  waters  was  our  home, 
And  merry  men  were  we  !  " 
orrow  mixes  her  memorials  *vith  the  purest  remem- 
hances  of  pleasure.  On  returning  from  the  voyage  which 
hid  proved  so  satisfactory,  I  found  that  fate  had  deprived 
her  country  most  unexpectedly  of  a  lady,  qualified  to  adorn 
f"  ha  high  rank  which  she  held,  and  who  had  long  admitted 
.  I  i*  to  a  share  of  her  friendship.  The  suhseijuent  loss  of 
"'•'Icoeof  those  comrades  who  made  up  the  party,  and  he  the 
"^  I  nost  intimate  frfend  I  had  in  the  world,  cas\.s  a\^  \\i  *\a&fc 
'"liio  recollections  which,  but  for  these  embVtt.&rKvgtte 
■^/fc  othenvise  so  phasing. 
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from  either  side  of  the  island,  gradually  work  their  way  ■ 
forward,  and  seem  as  if  in  a  short  time  they  would  form  » 
a  junction,  and  altogether  insulate  Sumburgh  Head,  when  li 
what  is  now  a  cape  will   hecome  a  lonely  mountain  islet,    a 

(severed  from  the  mainland,  of  which  it  is  at  present  the  i 
terminating  extremity.  : 

Man,  however,  had  in  former  days  considered  this  as  a 
teaiote  or  unlikely  event;  for  a  Norwegian  chief  of  other 
times,  or,  as  other  accounts  said,  and  as  the  name  of  Jarlshof 
seemed  to  imply,  an  ancient  Earl  of  the  Orkneys,  had 
selected  this  neck  of  land  as  the  place  for  establishing  a 
mansion-house.  It  has  been  long  entirely  deserted,  and  the 
vestiges  only  can  be  discerned  with  difficulty ;  for  the  loose 
sand,  borne  on  the  tempestuous  gales  of  those  stormy  regions, 
has  overblown,  and  almost  buried,  the  ruins  of  the  buildings. 
But  in  the  end   of  the  seventeenth  century,  a  part  of  the 

I  Earl's  mansion  was  still  entire  and  habitable.  It  was  a  rude 
bailding  of  rough  stone,  with  nothing  about  it  to  gratify  the 
aye,  or  to  excite  the  imagination ;  a  large,  old-fashioned, 
harrow  house,  with  a  very  steep  roof  covered  with  flags  com- 
posed of  grey  sandstone,  would  perhaps  convey  the  best  idea 
pfi  the  place  to  a  modem  reader.  The  windows  were  few, 
Mry  small  in  size,  and  distributed  up  and  down  the  building 
with  utter  contempt  of  regularity.  Against  the  main  structure 
had  rested,  in  former  times,  certain  smaller  comparlmenls  of 
the  mansion-house,  containing  offices,  or  subordinate  apart- 
ments, necessary  for  the  accommodation  of  the  Earl's  re- 
Wincrt  untl  menials.  But  these  had  become  ruinous ;  and 
I  rafteri  hnd  been  taken  down  for  firewood,  or  for  other 
KiPOii;  the  walls  Imd  given  way  in  many  places;  and, 
mplelc  the  (li'vaslalion,  the  sand  had  already  drifted 
nr)n|(9it  tllo  rufnu.  and  filled  up  what  had  been  once  the 
k..Uuy  cDnUincd,  to  the  depth  of  two  or  three  feet 
'     ■      "    '         "*  inhabitants  of  Jarlshof  had  c  ■ 
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[rived,  by  constant  labour  and  attention,  to  keep  in  order  a 
few  roods  of  land,  which  had  been  enclosed  as  a  garden,  and 
which,  sheltered  by  the  walls  of  the  house  itself  from  the 
relentless  sea-blast,  produced  such  vegetables  as  the  climate 
could  bring  forth — or  rather  as  the  sea-gale  would  permit  to 
grow  ;  for  these  islands  experience  even  less  of  the  rigour  of 
cold  than  is  encountered  on  the  mainland  of  Scotland ;  but, 
unsheltered  by  a  wall  of  some  sort  or  other,  it  is  scarce 
possible  to  raise  even  the  most  ordinary  culinary  vegetables ; 
and  as  for  shrubs  or  trees,  they  are  entirely  out  of  the 
question,  such  is  the  force  of  the  sweeping  sea-blast. 

At  a  short  distance  from  the  mansion,  and  near  to  the  sea- 
beach,  just  where  the  creek  forms  a  sort  of  imperfect  harbour, 
in  which  lay  three  or  four  fishing-boats,  there  were  a  few  most 
wretched  cottages  for  the  inhabitants  and  tenants  of  the 
township  of  Jarlshof,  who  held  the  whole  district  of  the  land- 
lord upon  such  terms  as  were  in  those  days  usually  granted  to 
persons  of  this  description,  and  which,  of  course,  were  hard 
enough.  The  landlord  himself  resided  upon  an  estate  which 
he  possessed  in  a  more  eligible  situation,  in  a  different  part  of 
■le  island,  and  seldom  visited  his  possessions  at  Sumburgh 
iLad.  He  was  an  honest,  plain  Zetland  gentleman,  some- 
liat  passionate,  the  necessary  result  of  being  surrounded  by 
dependants;  and  somewhat  over-convivial  in  his  habits,  the 

I  consequence,  perhaps,  of  having  too  much  time  at  his  dis- 
jxjsal ;  but  frank-tempered  and  generous  to  his  people,  and 

I  kind  and  hospitable  lo  strangers.  He  was  descended  also  of 
an  old  and  nohie  Norwegian  family;  a  circumstance  which 
rendered  him  dearer  lo  the  lower  orders,  most  of  whom  are 
of  the  same  race ;  while  the  lairds,  or  proprietors,  are  gener- 
sdly  of  Scottish  extraction,  who,  at  that  early  period,  were  still 
considered  as  strangers  and  intruders.  Magnu%Troil,  who 
deduced  his  descent  from  the  very  earl  who  was  supposed  to 
have  founded  Jarlshof,  was  peculiarly  uf  this  o'^\n\otv.         .-^^ 
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The  present  inhabitants  of  Jarlshof  had  experienced,  on 
several  ocxasicnSy  the  kindness  and  goodwill  of  the  proprietor 
of  the  territory.  When  Mr.  Mertoun — auch  was  the  name 
of  the  present  inhabitant  of  the  old  mansioh— fkst  arrived 
in  Zetland^  some  years  before  the  story  commences^  he  had 
been  received  at  the  house  of  Mr.  Troil  with  that  warm  and 
cordial  hospitality  for  which  the  idands  are  distingtiished. 
No  one  asked  bim  whence  he  came,  where  he  was  goaog; 
what  was  his  purpose  in  visiting  so  remote  a  comer  of  the 
empire,  or  what  was  likely  to  be  the  term  of  his  stay.  He 
arrived  a  perfect  stranger,  yet  was  instantly  overpowered  by  a 
succession  of  invitations ;  and  in  each  house  which  he  visited, 
he  found  a  hocne  as  long  as  he  chose  to  accept  it,  and  lived 
as  one  of  the  iamilyy  unnoticed  and  umioticing,  until  he 
thought  proper  to  remove  to  some  other  dwelling.  This 
apparent  indifference  to  the  rank,  character,  and  qualities  of 
their  guest  did  not  arise  from  apathy  on  the  port  of  his  kind 
hosts,  for  the  islanders  had  their  full  share  of  natural  curi- 
osity ;  but  their  delicacy  deemed  it  would  be  an  infringement 
upon  the  laws  of  hospitality  to  ask  questions  which  their 
guest  might  have  found  it  difficult  or  unpleasing  to  answer : 
and  instead  of  endeavouring,  as  is  usual  in  other  countries, 
to  wring  out  of  Mr.  Mertoun  such  communications  as  he 
might  find  it  agreeable  to  withhold,  the  considerate  Zet- 
landers  contented  themselves  with  eagerly  gathering  up  such 
scraps  of  information  as  could  be  collected  in  the  course  of 
conversation. 

But  the  rock  in  an  Arabian  desert  is  not  more  reluctant 
to  afford  water  than.  Mr.  Basil  Mertoun  was  niggard  in  im- 
parting his  confidence^  even  incidentally ;  and  certainly  the 
politeness  of  Ae  gentry  of  Thule  was  never  put  to  a  more 
severe  testfthan  when  they  feh  that  good-breeding  enjoined 
them  to  abstain  from  inquiring  into  the  situation  of  so 
mysterious  a  personage. . 
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AH  that  was  acCiBJly  known  of  him  was  easily  summed  up. 

'-  Merloun  had  come  to  I-envick,  then  rising  into  some  im- 

"jjice,  but  not  yet  acknowledged  as  the  principal  town  of 

-*  island,  in  a  Dutch  vessel,  accompanied  only  by  his  son, 

I  handsome  boy  of  about  fourteen  years  old.     His  own  age 

■ght  exceed  forty.     The  Dutch  skipper  introduced  him  to 

feme  of  the  very  good  friends  with  whom  he  used  to  barter 

pDand  gingerbread  for  little  Zetland  bullocks,  smoked  geese, 

■kI  stockings  of  lamb's  wool ;  and  although  Mcinhcer  could 

jrily  say,  that  "  Muinheer  Mertoun  hab  bay  his  bassage  like 

'\<z  genllemans,  and  hab  given  a  Kreitz-dollat  beside  to  the 

-■.f,"  this  introduction  served  to  establish  the  Dutcliman's 

.^ienger  in  a  respectable   circle  of  acquaintances,  which 

idually  enlarged,  as  it  appeared  that  the  stranger  was  a 

.n  of  consdderable  acquirements. 

I'his  discovery  was  made  almost  perforce,  for  Mertoun 
L-%  as  nnwilling  to  speak  upon  general  subjects  as  upon  his 
fi  affairs.  But  he  was  sometimes  led  into  discissions, 
.:i-h  showed,  as  it  were  iji  spite  of  himself,  the  scholar  and 
'    .t  man  of  the  world  ;  and,  at  other  tiroes,  as  if  in  requital  of 

|4e  hospitality  which  he  experienced,  he  seemed  lo  compel 
Kiniself,  against  his  fixed  nature,  to  enter  into  the  society 
of  those  around  him,  especially  when  it  assumed  the  grave, 
:.;lancholy,  or  satirical  cast,  which  best  suited  the  temper  of 
own  mind,  "Upon  such  occasions,  the  Zctlanders  were 
i-.'LTsally  of  opinion  that  he  must  have  had  an  excellent 
ication,  neglected  only  in  one  striking  particular^ namely, 
.  Mr,  Mertoun  scarce  knew  the  stem  of  a  ship  from  the 
:n,  and  in  the  management  of  a  boat  a  cow  could  not  be 
■e  ignorant.  It  set^med  astonishing  such  gross  ignorance 
Jie  most  necessary  art  of  life  {in  the  Zetland  Isles  at  least) 
,ild  subsist  B.\ong  «'itli  his  accompUsYvmenJ.s  \u  (j"iiveK  -^fc- 
but  so  it  was. 
s  called  forth  in  the  manner  we  have  meriliQwe^s 
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The  present  inhabitants  of  Jarishof  had  experienced,  on 
several  occasions,  the  kindness  and  goodwill  of  the  proprietor 
of  the  territory.  Whec  Mr.  Mertoun— such  was  the  name 
of  the  present  inhabitant  of  the  old  mansion — first  arrived 
in  Zetland,  some  years  before  the  story  commences,  he  had 
been  received  at  the  bouse  of  Mr,  Troil  with  that  warm  and 
cordial  hospitality  for  which  the  islands  are  distinguished, 
asked  bim  whence  be  came,  irhere  he  was  goii^ 
:  his  purpose  in  visiting  so  remote  a  comer  of  tiie 
^r  what  was  likely  to  be  the  term  of  his  stay.  He 
arrived  a  perfect  stranger,  yet  was  instantly  overpowered  by  a 
succession  of  invitations  ;  and  in  each  house  wbidi  he  visited, 
he  found  a  home  as  long  as  he  chose  to  accept  it,  and  ii^-ed 
as  one  of  the  family,  unnoticed  and  unnoticing,  until  be 
thought  proper  to  remove  to  some  other  dwelling.  This 
apparent  indifference  lo  the  rank,  character,  and  qualities  of 
their  guest  did  not  arise  from  apathy  on  the  part  of  his  kind 
hosts,  for  the  islanders  had  their  full  share  of  natural  curi- 
osity ;  btU;  their  delicacy  deemed  it  would  be  an  infringement 
uix)n  the  laws  of  bosffltality  to  ask  questions  which  their 
guest  might  have  found  it  difficult  or  unpleasing  to  answer  j 
and  instead  of  endeavouring,  as  is  usual  in  other  countries, 
to  wHng  out  of  Mr.  Mertoun  such  communications  as  he 
might  find  it  agreeable  to  withhold,  the  considerate  Zet- 
landers  contented  themselves  with  eagerly  gathering  up  such 
scraps  of  inforniation  as  could  be  collected  in  the  course  of 


^^H  But  the  rock  in  an  Arabian  desert  is  not  more  reluctant 
^^■d  afford  water  than  Mr.  Basil  Mertoun  was  niggard  in  im- 
^^Bnrting  his  confidence,  even  incidentally ;  and  certainly  the 
^^Bioiiteoess  of  the  gentry  of  Thule  was  never  put  to  a  more 
^^K^Veie  testithan  when  they  felt  that  good-breeding  enjoined 
^^Bhem  to  abstain  from  inquiring  into  the  situation  of 
^^mbysterioas  a  person^e. 
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A]l  tliat  was  actually  known  of  him  was  easily  summed  up, 
Mr-  Merloun  had  come  to  l^rwick,  then  rising  into  some  im- 
portance, but  not  yei  acknowledged  as  the  principal  town  of 
the  island,  in  a  Dutch  vessel,  accompanied  only  by  his  son, 
a  handsome  boy  of  about  fourteen  years  old.  His  own  age 
might  exceed  forty.  The  Dutch  skipper  introduced  him  to 
some  of  the  very  good  friends  with  whom  he  used  to  barter 
gin  and  gingerbread  for  little  Zetland  bullocks,  smoked  geese, 
and  stockings  of  lamb's  wool ;  and  although  Meinheer  could 
only  say,  that  "  Meinheer  Mcrtoun  hafa  bay  his  bassage  like 
one  gentleraans,  and  hab  given  a  Kreitz-doUar  beside  to  the 
crew,"  this  introduction  served  to  establish  the  Dutchman's 
passenger  in  a  respectable  circle  of  acquaintances,  ivhich 
gradually  enlarged,  as  it  appeared  that  the  stranger  was  a 
man  of  considerable  acquirements. 

This  discovery  was  made  almost  perforce,  for  Mertoun 
was  as  unwilling  to  speak  upon  general  subjects  as  upon  his 
own  affairs.  But  he  was  sometimes  led  into  discmsions, 
which  showed,  as  it  were  in  spite  of  hiraseV,  the  scholar  and 
the  man  of  the  world  ;  and,  at  other  times,  as  if  in  requital  of 
the  hospitality  which  he  experienced,  he  seemed  to  compel 
himself,  i^ainst  his  fixed  nature,  to  enter  into  the  society 
of  ihose  around  him,  especially  when  it  assumed  the  grave, 
meiandioly,  or  satirical  cast,  which  best  suited  th«  temper  of 
his  own  mind.  Upon  such  occasions,  the  Zellanders  were 
aniversatly  of  opinion  that  he  must  have  had  an  excellent 
education,  nt^lected  only  in  one  striking  particular^ namely, 
Ibat  Wr.  Mertoun  scarce  knew  the  stem  of  a  ship  from  the 
stem,  and  in  the  management  of  a  boat  a  cow  could  not  be 
more  ignorant,  it  seemed  astonishing  stich  gross  ignorance 
of  the  most  necessary  art  of  life  {in  the  Zetland  Isles  at  least) 
should  subsist  along  with  his  accomplishments  in  other  re- 
spects  ;  but  so  it  was.  ^^ 

Unless  called  forth  in  the  manner  we  \\ave  ineWaoTvei^^^H 
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within  many  miles;  for  provisions,  the  principal  article  of 
food  would  be  sciur  sillocks,  and  his  only  company  gulls  and 
garmets." 

"My  good  friend,"  replied  Mtrtoun,  "if  you  could  have 
named  a  circumstance  which  would  render  the  residence 
more  eligible  to  me  than  any  other,  it  is  that  there  would 
be  neither  human  luxury  nor  human  society  near  the  place 
of  my  retreat ;  a  slielter  from  the  weather  for  my  own  head, 
and  for  the  boy's,  is  all  1  seek  for.  So  name  your  rent,  Mr. 
Troil,  and  let  me  be  your  tenant  at  Jarlshof." 

"  Rent  ?  "  answered  the  Zetlander  ;  "  why,  no  great  rent  for 
an  old  house  which  no  one  has  lived  in  since  my  mother's 
time — tiod  rest  her  ! — and  as  for  shelter,  the  old  walls  are 
thick  enough,  and  will  bear  many  a  bang  yet.  But,  Heaven 
love  you,  Mr.  Mertoun,  think  what  you  ace  proposing.  For 
one  of  us  to  live  at  Jarlshof  were  a  wild  scheme  enotigh ;  but 
you,  who  are  from  another  country,  whether  English,  Scotch, 
or  Irish,  no  one  can  tell—" 

"  Nor  does  it  greatly  matter,"  said  Mertoun,  somewhat 
abruptly. 

"  Not  a  herring's  sciile,"  answered  the  Laird  ;  "  only  that  I 
like  you  the  better  for  being  no  Scot,  as  I  trust  you  are  not 
one.  Hither  they  have  come  like  the  clack -geese;  every 
chamberlain  has  brought  over  a  flock  of  his  own  name,  and 
his  own  hatching,  for  \^haX  I  know,  and  here  they  roost  for 
ever — catch  them  returning  to  their  Own  barren  Highlands  or 
Lowlajids,  when  once  they  have  tasted  our  Zetland  beef,  and 
seen  our  bonny  voes  and  lochs.  No,  sir  "  (here  Magnus  pro- 
ceeded with  great  animation,  sipping  from  time  to  time  the 
half-diluted  spirit,  which  at  the  same  time  animated  his 
resentment  against  the  intruders,  and  enabled  him  to  endure 
the  mortifying  rcilection  which  it  suggested)—"  no,  sir,  the 
ancient  davs  and  ihc  genuine  manners  of  these  islands  are  no 
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Iff  Schlagbrenners,  our  Thorbiorns,  have  given  place  to 
ilfords,  Scotls,  Mouats,  men  whose  names  bespeak  them  or 
tbeir  ancestors  strangers  to  the  soil  which  we  the  Troils  have 
inh&bited  long  before  the  clays  of  Turf-Einar,  who  first  taught 
these  Isles  the  mystery  of  burning  peat  for  fuel,  and  who  has 
been  handed  down  to  a  grateful  posterity  by  a  name  which 
records  the  discovery." 

This  was  a  subject  upon  which  the  potentate  of  Jarlshof 
lis  usually  very  diffuse,  and  Mertoun  saw  him  enter  upon  it 
.1  Lth  pleasiu-e,  because  he  knew  he  should  not  be  called  upon 
lo  contribute  any  aid  to  the  conversation,  and  tnijjht  there- 
fore induce  his  o«ti  saturnine  humour  while  the  Norwegian 
Zetiander  declaimed  on  die  charge  of  times  and  inhabitants. 
But  just  as  Magnus  had  arrived  at  tlie  melaiwhol)-  conclusion, 
"  how  probable  it  was,  that  in  another  century  scarce  a  nurk, 
scarce  even  an  ure  of  land,  would  be  in  the  possession  of 
the  Norse  inhabitants,  the  true  Udallers*  of  Zetland,"  he 
recollected  the  circumstances  of  his  guest,  and  stopped 
suddenly  short.  "  I  do  not  say  all  this,"  he  added,  interrupt- 
ing himself,  "as  if  I  were  unwilling  tliat  you  should  settle  on 
my  estate,  Mr.  Mertoun ;  but  for  Jarlshof— the  place  is  a 
wild  one-^Come  from  where  you  will,  I  warrant  you  will  say, 
like  other  travellers,  you  came  from  a  better  climate  than 
ours,  for  so  say  you  all.  And  yet  you  think  of  a  retreat, 
which  the  very  natives  run  away  from.  Will  you  not  take 
jour  glass?" — (this  was  to  be  considered  as  interjectional) 
—"  then  here's  to  you." 

■'  My  good  sir,"  answered  Mertoun,  "  I  am  indifferent  to 
climate ;  if  there  is  but  ah-  enough  to  fill  my  lungs,  I  care  not 
if  it  be  the  breath  of  Arabia  or  of  Lapland." 

"  Air  enough  you  may  have,"  answered  Magnus,  "  no  lack 

_^  •  The  Udallers  are  Ifie  allodial  poss^sors  of  Zelland,  who  hold  tt™ 
uinUr  llie  old  Norwegimi  law,  msttaii  ot  ft\e  ^cai* 
imo;^  llieiii  Uora  Scotland. 
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of  that — somewhat  damp,  strangers  allege  it  to  be ;  but  W^ 
know  a  corrective  for  that  Here's  to  you,  Mr.  Mcrtoun— 
you  must  learn  to  i!o  so^  and  to  smoke  a  pipe  ;  and  then,  as 
you  say,  you  will  find  the  air  of  Zetland  equal  to  that  of 
Arabia.     But  have  you  seen  Jarlshof  ?  " 

The  stranger  intimated  that  he  had  not. 

"  Then,"  replied  Magnus,  "  you  have  no  idea  of  your 
undertaking.  If  you  think  it  a  comfortable  roadstead  like 
this,  with  the  house  situated  on  the  side  of  an  inland  voe* 
that  brings  the  herrings  up  to  your  door,  you  are  mistaken, 
ray  heart.  At  Jarlshof  you  will  see  nought  but  the  wild 
waves  tumbling  on  the  bare  rocks,  and  the  Roost  of  Sum- 
burgh  running  at  the  rate  of  fifteen  knots  an  hour." 

"  I  shall  see  nothing  at  least  of  the  current  of  human 
passions,"  replied  Mertoun. 

"You  will  hear  nothing  but  the  clanging  and  screaming  of 
scarts,  sheerwaters,  and  seagulls,  from  daybreak  till  sunset." 

"I  will  compound,  my  friend,"  replied  the  stranger,  "so 
that  1  do  not  hear  the  chattering  of  women's  tongues." 

"Ah,"  said  the  Norman,  "that  is  because  you  hear  just 
now  my  little  Minna  and  Brenda  singing  in  the  garden  with 
your  Mordaunt.  Now,  1  would  rather  listen  to  their  little 
voices  than  the  skylark  which  I  once  heard  in  Caithness,  or 
the  nightingale  that  I  have  read  of.  What  will  the  girls  do 
for  want  of  their  playmate,  Mordaunt?" 

"They  will  shift  for  themselves,"  answered  Mertoun ; 
"younger  or  elder  they  will  find  playmates  or  dupes.  Bui 
the  question  is,  Mr.  Troil,  will  you  let  to  me,  as  your  tenant, 
this  old  mansion  of  Jarlshof?  " 

"  Gladly,  since  you  make  it  your  option  to  live  in  a  spot 
so  desolate." 

"And  as  for  the  rent?"  continued  Mertoun. 
,      "The   rent?"  replied  Magnus;   "hum— why,   you  laj 


spot     ; 
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have  the  bit  oi pianlie  cntive,*  which  ihey  once  called  a  gar- 
den, and  a  right  in  the  scaihold,  and  a  sixpenny  merk  of  land, 
that  the  tenants  may  fish  for  you  ; — eight  Uspundi^  of  butter, 
and  eight  shillings  sterling  yearly,  is  not  too  much?" 

Mr.  Mertoun  agreed  to  terms  so  moderate,  and  from 
thenceforward  resided  chiefly  at  fhe  solitary  mansion  which 
ire  have  described  in  the  beginning  of  this  chapter,  conform- 
ing not  only  without  complaint,  but,  as  it  seemed,  with  a 
sullen  pleasure,  to  all  the  privations  which  so  wild  and  deso- 
late a  situation  necessarily  imposed  on  its  inhabitant. 


CHAPTER    II. 

'Tis  not  alone  Lhe  xsae — the  man,  Anselmo, 
The  man  linds  sympathies  in  these  wild  wasles 
And  roughly  tninbling  itcoi,  which  fairer  views 
And  smoDlher  Waves  deny  him. 

Andait  Drama. 
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The  few  inhabitants  of  the  township  of  Jarlshof  had  at  first 
heard  with  alarm  that  a  person  of  rank  superior  to  their  own 
iras  come  to  reside  in  the  ruinous  tenement,  which  they  still 
called  the  Castle.  In  those  days  {for  the  present  times  are 
greatly  altered  for  the  better)  the  presence  of  a  superior,  in 
such  a  situation,  was  almost  certain  to  be  attended  with  ad- 
ditional burdens  and  exactions,  for  which,  under  one  pretext 

•  Palcb  of  giound  for  yegelablea.     The  liberal  custom  of  [he  country 
pennils    nny   person,    who    has   occasion    for   sach    a   convenience,    to 
tctect  out  of  the  unenclosed  moorland  a  small  patch,  which  he  surrounds 
irith  a  drystonc  wal[,  and  cultivates  as  a  kail-yud,  till  he  exhausts  the 
soQ  wilh  cropping,  and  tlien  be  deserts  it  and  encloses  another.     This 
Uberty  is  so  far  from  inferring  an  invasion  of  the  right  of  proprietor  and 
^  l«nanl,  that  the  last  degree  of  contempt  is  inferred  of  an  avaricious  man 
^^tfhep  a  Zetlander  says  he  would  not  hold  a  piaalie  cruivt  of  him, 
^^^^ULfiHmnd  is  about  thirty  pounds  EngUsb,  aiid  Aie  s  A'Ac'-u.  i.-ien^& 
^^^^E  laimooston  at  len  shillings  sterling. 
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or  another,  feudal  customs  furnished  a  thousand'  s 
By  each  of  these,  a  part  of  the  tenants'  hard-wcm  and  preca- 
rious profits  was  diverced  for  the  use  of  their  powerful  neigh- 
bour and  superior — the  tacksman,  as  he  was  called.  But  the 
sub-tenants  speedily  found  that  no  oppression  of  this  kind 
was  to  be  apprehended  at  the  hands  of  Basil  Menoun.  His 
own  means,  whether  large  or  small,  were  at  least  fully  ade- 
quate to  his  expenses,  which,  so  far  as  regarded  his  habits  of 
life,  were  of  the  most  frugal  dcscriptioo.  The  luxuries  of  a 
few  books,  and  some  philosophical  instruments,  with  which 
Jie  was  supplied  from  London  as  occasion  offered,  seemed  to 
"mdicate  a  degree  of  wealth  unusual  in  these  islands ;  but, 
^n  the  other  hand,  the  table  and  the  accommodations  at 
Harlshof,  did  not  exceed  what  was  maintained  by  a  Zetland 
proprietor  of  the  most  inferior  description. 

The  tenants  of  the  hamlet  troubled  themselves  very  little 
about  the  quality  of  their  superitH,  as  soon  as  they  found  that 
their  situation  was  rather  to  be  mended  than  rendered  worse 
by  his  presence;  and,  once  relieved  from  the  apprehension 
of  his  tyrannizing  over  them,  they  laid  their  heads  together 
to  make  the  most  of  him  by  various  petty  tricks  of  over- 
charge and  extortion,  which  for  a  while  the  stranger  sub- 
mitted to  with  the  most  philosophic  indifference.  An  inci- 
dent, however,  occurred,  which  put  his  character  in  a  new 
light,  and  effectually  checked  all  future  efforts  at  extravagant 
imposition. 

A  dispute  arose  in  the  kitchen  of  the  Castte  betwixt  an  old 
govemante,  who  acted  as  housekeeper  to  Mr.  Mertoun,  and 
Sweyn  Erickson,,as  good  a  Zetlander  as  ever  rowed  a  boat 
to  the  Aaaf  fishing ;  *  which  dispute,  as  is  usual  in  such  cases, 
s  maintained  with  such  increasing  heat  and  vociferation 
s  to  reach  the  ears  of  the  master  (as  he  was  called),  who, 
jt9^fb,  Chtdeep-ses  fishing,  in  distinctian  to  ihar  whicli  is  practised 
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Glided  in  a  solitary  turret,  was  deeply  employed  in  examin- 
ing the  contents  of  a  new  pack^e  of  books  from  London, 
which,  after  long  expectation,  had  found  its  way  to  Hull, 
from  thence  by  a.  whaling  vessel  to  Lerwick,  and  so  to 
Jarlshof.  With  mote  than  the  usual  thrill  of  indignation 
which  indolent  people  always  feel  when  roused  into  action 
on  some  unpleasant  occasion,  Mertoun  descended  to  the 
Kene  of  contest,  and  so  suddenly,  peremptorily,  and  strictly 
inquired  into  the  cause  of  dispute,  that  the  paities,  notwith- 
ilanding  every  evasion  which  they  attempted,  became  unable 
lo  di^uise  from  him  that  their  difference  respected  the  sev- 
eral interests  to  which  the  honest  govemante  and  no  less 
honest  fisherman  were  respectively  entitled,  in  an  overcharge 
of  about  one  hundred  per  cent,  on  a  bargain  of  rock-cod, 
purchased  by  the  former  from  the  latter,  for  the  use  of  the 
ikmily  at  Jarlshof 

When  this  was  fairly  ascertained  and  confessed,  Mr. 
Mertoun  stood  looking  upon  the  culprits  wth  eyes  in  which 
tiie  Btmost  scorn  seemed  to  contend  with  awakening  passion. 
"Hark  you,  ye  old  hag,"  said  he  at  length  to  the  house- 
ke^ier,  "avoid  my  house  this  instant !  and  know  that  I  dis- 
miss you,  not  for  being  a  Kar,  a  thief,  and  an  ungrateful 
<JBe»a— for  these  are  qualities  as  proper  to  you  as  your  name 
of  woman — but  for  daring,  in  my  house,  to  scold  above  your 
breath.  And  for  you,  you  rascal,  who  suppose  you  may 
cheat  s  stranger  as  you  would  _;?/"Mr^*  a  whale,  know  chat  I 
«m  well  acquainted  with  the  rights  which,  by  dele^tion  from 
]Kiui  master,  Magnus  Troil,  I  can  exercise  over  you,  if  I  will. 
Piovoke  me  10  a  certain  pitch,  and  you  shall  learn  to  your 
oost  I  can  break  your  rest  as  easily  as  you  can  interrupt  my 
leisure.  I  know  the  meaning  of  seat^  and  wattle,  and  havek- 
hen,  and  kagaitf,  and  every  other  exaction,  by  which  your 


^L^Khe  o|>emli< 
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n  ancient  and  modern  days,  have  wrung  your  withers ; 
here  one  of  you  that  shall  not  rue  the  day  that  you 
mid  not  be  content  with  robbing  me  of  my  money,  but 
Iftust  also  break  in  on  my  leisure  with  your  atrocious  northern 
■,  that  rivals  in  discord  the  screaming  of  a  flight  of 
rctic  gulls." 
r  Nothing  better  occurred  to  Sweyn,  in  answer  to  this  objur- 
ption,  than  the  preferring  a  humble  request  that  his  honour 
rould  be  pleased  to  keep  the  cod-fish  without  payment,  and 
^  no  more  about  the  matter.  But  by  this  time  Mr.  Mer- 
toun  had  worked  up  his  passions  into  an  ungovernable  rage, 
and  with  one  hand  he  threw  the  money  at  the  fisherman's 
head,  while  with  the  other  be  pelted  him  out  of  the  apart- 
sith  his  own  fish,  which  he  finally  flung  out  of  doors 
Mter  him, 

s  was  so  much  of  appalling  and  tyrannic  fury  in  the 
'stranger's  manner  on  this  occasion  that  Sweyn  neither 
stopped  to  collect  the  money  nor  take  back  his  commodity, 
but  fled  at  a  precipitate  rate  to  the  small  hamlet,  to  tell  his 
^  comrades  that  if  they  provoked  Mr.  Mertoun  any  further, 
"  e  would  turn  out  an  absolute  Pate  Stewart  *  on  their  hand, 
Etnd  head  and  hang  without  either  judgment  or  mercy. 

Hither  also  came  the  discarded  housekeeper,  to  consult 
with  her  neighbours  and  kindred  (for  she  too  was  a  native 
of  the  village)  what  she  should  do  to  regain  the  desirable 
situation  from  which  she  had  been  so  suddenly  expelled. 
The  old  Ranzellaar  of  the  village,  who  had  the  voice  most 
potential  in  the  deliberations  of  the  township,  after  hearing 
what  had  happened,  pronounced  that  Sweyn  Erickson  bad 
H  gone  too  far  in  raising  the  market  upon  Mr.  Mertoun  ;  and 
^^Wtat  whatever  pretext  the  tacksman  might  assume  for  thus 
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J,  probBbly,  Patrick  Stewart,  Earl  of  Orkney,  cxeculcd  for 
tanf  and  oppresBion  practised  on  ihe  inhnbilants  of  Ihose  remole 
tads,  in  the  beginning  of  the  sevenleenth  century. 
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iving  way  to  his  anger,  the  real  grievance  must  have  been 
the  charging  the  rock  cod-fish  at  a  penny  instead  of  a  half- 
penny a  pound.  He  therefore  exhorted  all  the  community 
never  to  raise  their  exactions  in  future  beyond  the  proportion 
of  threepence  upon  the  shilling,  at  which  rate  their  master 
at  the  Castle  could  not  reasonably  be  expected  to  grumble, 
since,  as  he  was  disposed  to  do  them  no  harm,  it  was  reason- 
able to  think  that,  in  a  moderate  way.  He  had  no  objection 
to  do  them  good.  "And  three  upon  twelve,"  said  the  ex- 
perienced Ranxellaai,  "is  a  decent  and  moderate  profit,  and 
will  bring  with  it  God's  blessing  and  St.  Ronald's." 

Proceeding  upon  the  tariff  thus  judiciously  recommended 
to  ihem,  the  inhabitants  of  Jarishof  cheated  Mertoun  in 
future  only  to  the  moderate  extent  of  twenty-five  per  cent, ; 
a  rate  to  which  all  nabobs,  army-contractors,  speculators  in 
the  funds,  and  others,  whom  recent  and  rapid  success  has 
enabled  to  settle  in  the  country  upon  a  great  scale,  ought  to 
submit,  as  very  reasonable  treatment  at  the  hand  of  their 
rustic  neighbours.  Mertoun  at  least  seemed  of  that  opinion, 
for  he  gave  himself  no  further  trouble  upon  the  subject  of 
his  household  expenses. 

The  conscript  fathers  of  Jarishof,  having  settled  their  own 

matters,  took   next  under  their  consideration    the  case    of 

Swertha,  the  banished  matron  who  had  been  expelled  from 

llie  Castle,  whom,  as  an  experienced  and  useful  ally,  they  were 

highly  desirous  to  restore  to  her  office  of  housekeeper,  should 

that  be  found  possible.      But  as  their  wisdom   here  failed 

them,  Swertha,  in  despair,  had  recourse  to  the  good  offices 

of  Mordaunt  Mertoun,  with  whom  she  had  acquired  some 

I       favour  by  her  knowledge  in  old  Norwegian  ballads,  and  dis- 

1      mal  tales  concerning  the  Trows  or  Drows  {the  dwarfs  of  the 

1      Scalds),  with  whom  superstitious  eld  had  peopled  ■mw\Ni  a. 

I^^jely  cavern  and  brown  dale  in  I>\n:\Tos?.tifts^,  *.^  '^^  ^^l^^ 

^Hlier  district  o/"  Zetland.      "SwettVia,"   ^a\<S.  '0(\*i  -j«"' 
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can  do  but  little  for  you,  but  you  may  do  something  for  yo' 
self.     My  father's  passion  resembles  tlie  fury  of  those  ancient 
champions,  those  Berserkacs,  you  sing  songs  about." 

"Ay,  ay,  fish  of  my  heart,"  replied  the  old  woman,  with  a 
pathetic  whine ;  "  the  Berserkars  were  champions  who  lived 
before  the  blessed  days  of  Saint  Oiave,  and  who  used  to 
run  like  madmen  on  swords,  and  spears,  and  harpoons,  and 
muskets,  and  snap  them  all  into  pieces,  as  a  finner*  would 
go  through  a  herring-net ;  and  then,  when  the  fury  went  o^ 
they  were  as  weak  and  unstable  as  water."  t 

"  That's  the  very  thing,  Swertha,"  said  Mordaunt.  "  Now, 
my  father  never  lites  to  think  of  his  passion  after  it  is  over, 
and  is  HO  much  of  a  Betserkar  diat,  let  him  be  desperate  as 
he  will  to-day,  he  will  not  care  about  it  to>morrow.  There- 
fore, he  has  not  filled  up  your  place  in  the  household  at  the 
Castle,  and  not  a  mouthful  of  warm  food  has  been  dressed 
there  since  you  went  away,  and  not  a  morsel  of  bread  baked, 
but  we  have  lived  just  upon  whatever  cold  thing  came  to 
liand-  Now,  Swertha,  I  will  be  your  warrant,  that  if  you  go 
boldly  up  to  the  Castle,  and  enter  upon  the  discharge  of 
your  duties  as  usual,  you  will  never  hsar  a  single  word  from 
him." 

Swertha  hesitated  at  first  to  obey  this  bold  counsel  She 
said,  "to  her  thinkii^,  Mr.  Mertoun,  when  he  was  angry, 
looked  more  like  a  fiend  than  any  Berserkar  of  them  all; 
that  the  fire  flashed  from  his  eyes,  and  the  foam  flew  from 
his  lips  ;  and  that  it  would  be  a  plain  tempting  of  Providence 
to  put  herself  again  in  such  a  venture," 

•  Finncr,  smtilt  vvliale. 

+  The  sag™  ni  the  Scalds  are  full  of  descripttona  of  these  ehsmplons, 
and  do  not  perniii  us  ta  dcmbt  thitt  ihe  Berseikars,  v>  called  fiom  fight- 
kng  wiihput  ainiDiir,  nsed  aonie  physical  means  of  working  themselves 
into  a  fren/.y,  diiting  whicli  ihey  possessed  the  strength  and  energy  of 
oiaiiness.  Tlie  Indian  Warriors  are  well  known  lo  do  ihe 
ofopi'um  and  bhuig. 
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But,  on  the  encouragement  which  she  received  from  the 
son,  she  determined  at  length  once  more  to  face  the  parent ; 
and,  dressing  herself  in  her  ordinary  household  attire,  for  so 
Mordaunt  particularly  recommended,  she  slipped  into  the 
Castle,  and  presently  resuming  the  various  and  numerous 
occupations  which  devolved  on  her,  seemed  as  deeply  en- 
gaged in  household  cares  as  if  she  had  never  been  out  of 
office. 

The  first  day  of  her  return  to  her  duty  Swertha  made  no 
appearance  in  presence  of  her  master,  but  trusted  that,  after 
his  three  days'  diet  on  cold  meat,  a  hot  dish,  dressed  with 
the  best  of  her  simple  skill,  might  introduce  her  favourably 
to  his  recollection.  When  Mordaunt  had  reported  that  his 
fether  had  taken  no  notice  of  this  change  of  diet,  and  when 
she  herself  observed  that  in  passing  and  repassing  him  occa- 
sionally, her  appearance  produced  no  effect  upon  her  singular 
master,  she  began  to  imagine  that  the  whole  affair  had 
escaped  Mr.  Mertoun's  memory,  and  was  active  in  her  duty 
as  usual.  Neither  was  she  convinced  of  the  contrary  until 
one  day,  when,  happening  somewhat  to  elevate  her  tone  in  a 
dispute  with  the  other  maidservant,  her  master,  who  at  that 
time  passed  the  place  of  contest,  eyed  her  with-  a  strong 
glance,  and  pronounced  the  single  word,  Remember  1  in  a 
tone  which  taught  Swertha  the  government  of  her  tongue  for 
many  weeks  after. 

If  Mertoun  was  whimsical  in  his  mode  of  governing  his 
household,  he  seemed  no  less  so  in  his  plan  of  educating  his 
son.  He  showed  the  youth  but  few  symptoms  of  parental 
affection ;  yet,  in  his  ordinary  state  of  mind,  the  improve- 
ment of  Mordaunt's  education  seemed  to  be .  the  utmost 
object  of  his  life.  He  had  both  books  and  information  suffi- 
cient to  discharge  the  task  of  tutor  in  the  ordinary  branches 
of  knowledge ;  and  in  this  capacity  vias  ie®a^ax,  csto^,  ^sv^ 
strict,  not  to  sa/ severe,  in  exacting  {loxaYoa  v^^^^^^"^^^' 
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tion  necessary  for  his  profiting.  But  in  the  perusal  of  history, 
to  which  their  attention  was  frequently  turned,  as  well  as  in 
the  study  of  classic  authors,  there  often  occurred  facts  or 
sentiments  which  produced  an  instant  effect  upon  Mertoun's 
mind,  and  brought  on  him  suddenly  what  Swertha,  Sweyn, 
and  even  Mordaunt,  came  to  distinguish  by  the  name  of  his 
dark  hour.  He  was  aware,  in  the  usual  case,  of  its  approach, 
and  retreated  to  an  inner  apartment,  into  which  he  never 
permitted  even  Mordaunt  to  enter.  Here  he  would  abide 
in  seclusion  for  days,  and  even  weeks,  ordy  coming  out  at 
uncertain  times,  to  take  such  food  as  they  had  taken  care  to 
leave  within  his  reach,  which  he  used  in  wonderfully  small 
quantities.  At  other  times,  and  especially  during  the  winter 
solstice,  when  almost  every  person  spends  the  gloomy  time 
within  doors  in  feasting  and  merriment,  this  unhappy  man 
would  wrap  himself  in  a  dark-coloured  sea-cloak,  and  wander 
out  along  the  stormy  beach,  or  upon  the  desolate  heath, 
indulging  his  own  gloomy  and  wayward  reveries  under  the 
inclement  sky,  the  rather  that  he  was  then  most  sure  to 
_  wander  unencountered  and  unobserved. 
— '  As  Mordaunt  grew  older,  he  learned  to  note  (he  particular 
s  which  preceded  these  fits  of  gloomy  despondency,  and 
(  direct  such  precautions  as  might  ensure  his  unfortunate 
Rjtarent  from  ill-timed  interruption  (which  had  always  the 
•effect  of  driving  him  to  fury),  while,  at  the  same  time,  full 
provision  was  made  for  his  subsistence.  Mordaunt  perceived 
that  at  such  periods  the  melancholy  fit  of  his  father  was 
greatly  prolonged,  if  he  chanced  to  present  himself  to  his 
eyes  while  the  dark  hour  was  upon  him.  Out  of  respect, 
therefore,  to  his  parent,  as  well  as  to  indulge  the  love  of 
active  exercise  and  of  amusement  natural  to  his  period  of 
life,  Mordaunt  used  often  to  absent  himself  altogether  from 
1  of  Jarlshof,  and  even  from  the  district,  secure 
?  his  Ather,  if  the  dark  hour  passed  away  in  his  absence. 
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would  be  little  inclined  to  inquire  how  his  son  had  disposed 
of  his  leisure,  so  that  he  was  sure  he  had  not  watched  his 
own  weak  moments — that  being  the  subject  on  which  he 
entertained  the  utmost  jealousy. 

At  such  times,  therefore,  all  the  sources  of  amusement 
which  the  country  afforded  were  open  to  the  younger 
Mertoun,  who,  in  these  intervals  of  his  education,  had  an 
opportunity  to  give  full  scope  to  the  energies  of  a  bold, 
active,  and  daring  character.  He  was  often  engaged  with 
the  youth  of  the  hamlet  in  those  desperate  sports,  to  which 
the  "  dreadful  trade  of  the  samphire  gatherer  "  is  like  a  walk 
upon  level  ground — often  joined  those  midnight  excursions 
upon  the  face  of  the  giddy  cliffs,  to  secure  the  eggs  or  the 
young  of  the  sea-fowl ;  and  in  these  daring  adventures  dis- 
played an  address,  presence  of  mind,  and  activity,  which,  in 
one  so  young,  and  not  a  native  of  the  country,  astonished 
the  oldest  fowlers.* 

At  other  times,  Mordaunt  accompanied  Sweyn  and  other 
fishermen  in  their  long  and  perilous  expeditions  to  the 
distant  and  deep  sea,  learning  under  their  direction  the 
management  of  the  boat,  in  which  they  equal,  or  excel, 
perhaps,  any  natives  of  the  British  empire,  This  exercise 
had  charms  for  Mordaunt,  independently  of  the  fishing 
alone. 

At  this  time,  the  old  Norwegian  sagas  were  much  remem- 
bered, and  often  rehearsed,  by  the  fishermen,  who  still 
preserved  among  themselves  the  ancient  Norse  tongue,  which 

•  Fatal  accidenls,  however,  aomelimes  occur.  When  I  visiled  Ihe 
Fair  Isle  in  1814,  a  po,)r  lad  of  fourteen  had  been  killed  by  a  fall  fiom 
■  ;ie  racks  about  a  fortnight  before  our  arrival.  The  accident  happened 
':ii(^  within  sight  of  his  mother,  who  was  casling  peals  at  no  great 
..  !ance.  The  body  fell  into  the  sea,  and  was  seen  do  more.  But  the 
ilaoders  account  this  an  honourable  mode  of  death  ;  and  as  the  children, 
the  practice  of  climbing  very  early,  fewei  accideMs  ' 
be  eipecled. 
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the  speech  of  their  forefathers.  In  the  dark  romance  of 
those  Scandinavian  tales  lay  much  that  was  captivating  to  a 
youthfiil  ear ;  and  the  classic  fables  of  antiquity  were  rivalled 
at  least,  if  not  excelled,  in  Mordaunt's  opinion,  by  the  strange 
l^ends  of  Berserkars,  of  sea-kings,  of  dwarfs,  giants,  and 
sorcerers,  which  he  heard  from  the  native  Zetlanders.  Often 
the  scenes  around  him  were  assigned  as  the  localities  of  the 
wild  poems,  which,  half  recited,  half  chanted  by  voices  as 
jtoarse,  if  not  so  loud,  as  the  waves  over  which  they  floated, 
pointed  out  the  very  bay  on  which  they  sailed  as  the  scene 
of  a  bloody  sea-fight ;  the  scarce-seen  heap  of  stones  that 
bristled  over  the  projecting  cape,  as  the  dun,  or  castle,  of 
some  potent  earl  or  noted  pirate ;  thi;  distant  and  solitary 
grey  stone  on  the  lonely  reioor,  as  marking  the  grave  of  a 
hero ;  the  wild  cavern,  up  which  the  sea  rolled  in  heavy, 
broad,  and  unbroken  billows,  as  the  dwelling  of  some  noted 


'  The  ocean  also  had  its  mysmries,  the  effect  of  which  was 
i«ded  by  the  dim  twilight,  through  which  it  was  imperfectly 
B$en  for  more  than  half  the  year.  Its  bottomless  depths 
«nd  secret  caves  contained,  according  to  the  account  of 
5weyn  and  others,  skilled  in  legendary  lore,  such  wonders 
%  modem  navigators  reject  with  disdain.  In  the  quiet 
moonlight  bay,  where  the  waves  came  rippling  to  the  shore, 
1  a  bed  of  smooth  sand  intermingled  with  shells,  the 
mermaid  was  still  seen  to  glide  along  the  waters,  and, 
mingling  her  voice  with  the  sighing  breeze,  was  often  heard 
|(o  sing  of  subterranean  wonders,  or  to  chant  prophecies  of 
filture  events.  The  kraken,  that  hugest  of  living  things,  was 
;fltill  supposed  to  cumber  the  recesses  of  the  Northern  Ocean, 
«id  often,  when  some  f<^-bank  covered  the  sea  at  a  distance, 
the  eye  of  the  experienced  boatman  saw  the  horns  of  the 
igonstrous  leviathan  welking  and  waving  amidst  the  w 


an  welking  and  waving  amidst  the  wieat^^ 
'oie,  p.  ;66.     Noisie  Fragments.  'Q^l 
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nina^ana  Kbre  away  with  alt  press  of  oar  and  sail,  lest 
the  sudden  suction,  occasioned  by  the  sinking  of  the  mon- 
strous mass  to  the  bottom,  should  drag  within  the  grasp  of 
its  multifarious  feelers  his  own  frail  skiff  The  sea  snake 
was  also  known,  which,  arising  out  of  the  depths  of  ocean, 
stretches  to  the  skies  his  enormous  neck,  covered  with  a 
mane  like  that  of  a  war-horse,  and  with  its  broad  glittering 
eyes,  raised  mast-head  high,  looks  out,  as  it  seems,  for 
plunder  or  for  victims. 

Many  prodigious  stories  of  these  marine  itionsters,  and 
of  many  others  less  known,  were  then  universally  received 
among  the  Zetlanders,  whose  descendants  have  not  as  yet 
by  any  means  abandoned  faith  in  them.* 

Such  legerds  are,  indeed,  everywhere  current  amongst 
[lie  vulgar ;  but  the  imagination  is  far  more  powerfully 
affected  by  them  on  the  deep  and  dangerous  seas  of  the 
north,  amidst  precipices  and  headlands  many  hundred  feet 
in  height — amid  perilous  straits,  and  currents,  and  eddies^ 
long  sunken  reefs  of  rock,  over  which  the  vivid  ocean  foams 
and  boils — dark  caverns,  to  whose  extremities  neither  man 
lior'  stiff  has  ever  ventured — lonely,  and  often  uninhabited 
isTts — and  occasionally  the  ruins  of  ancient  northern  fest- 
nesses,  dimly  seen  by  the  feeble  light  of  the  Arctic  winter. 
To  Mordaunt,  who  had  much  of  romance  in  his  disposition, 
these  sujierstitions  formed  a  pleasing  and  interesting  exercise 
of  the  imagination,  while,  half  doubting,  half  inclined  to 
believe,  he  listened  to  the  tales  chanted  concerning  these 
wonders  of  nature  and  creatures  of  credulous  belief,  told  in 
the  rude  but  energetic  language  of  the  ancient  Scalds. 

But  iht-re  wanted  not  softer  and  lighter  amusement,  that 
might  seem  better  suited  to  Mordaunt's  age  than  the  wild 
lales  and  rude  exercises  which  we  have  already  mentioned, 
son  of  winter,  when,  from  the  shortness  oC  <Vi.^  ^ 
•  JVurc,  p,  567,     MoDstera  ot  VYieltortncrciSfrKi. 
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ight,  labour  becomes  impossible,  is  in  Zetland  the  time  of 
pvel,  feasting,  and  merriment.  Whatever  the  fisherman  had 
I  able  to  acquire  doring  summer,  was  expended,  and 
I'fiften  wasted,  in  maintaining  the  mirth  and  hospitality  of  his 
hearth  during  this  period ;  while  the  landholders  and  gentle- 
men of  the  island  gave  double  loose  to  their  convivial  and 
hospitable  dispositions,  thronged  their  houses  with  guests, 

»d  drove  away  the  rigour  of  the  season  with  jest,  glee,  and 
Tg,  the  dance,  and  the  wine-cup. 
Amid  the  revels  of  this  merry  though  rigorous  season,  no 
youth  added  more  spirit  to  the  dance,  or  glee  to  the  revel, 
than  the  young  stranger,  Mordaunt  Mertoun.  When  his 
father's  state  of  mind  permitted,  or  indeed  required,  his 
absence,  he  wandered  from  house  to  house,  a  welcome  guest 
wherever  he  came,  and  lent  his  willing  voice  to  the  song 
and  his  foot  to  the  dance.  A  boat,  or,  if  the  weather,  as 
was  often  the  case,  permitted  not  that  convenience,  one 
of  the  numerous  ponies,  which,  straying  in  hordes  about 
the  extensive  moors,  may  be  said  to  be  at  any  man's 
command  who  can  catch  them,  convej'ed  him  from  the 
mansion  of  one  hospitable  Zetlander  to  that  of  another. 
None  excelled  him  in  performing  the  warlike  sword-dance, 
a  species  of  amusement  which  had  been  derived  from  the 
habits  of  the  ancient  Norsemen.  He  could  play  upon  the 
gue,  and  upon  the  common  violin,  the  melancholy  and 
pathetic  tunes  pecuhar  to  the  country,  and  with  great  spirit 
and  execution  could  relieve  their  monotony  with  the  livelier 
airs  of  the  North  of  Scotland.  When  a  party  set  forth  as 
maskers,  or,  as  they  are  called  in  Scotland,  gurnards,  to  visit 
some  neighbouring  Laird,  or  rich  "Udaller,  it  augured  well 
of  the  expedition  if  Mordaunt  Mertoun  could  be  prevailed 
"poa  to  undertake  the  office  of  siudkr,  or  leader  of  the 
i^nd.  Upon  these  occasions,  fuU  ot  iun  a.ftd  ^roVrc.,  W  Ved 
i^tinue  from   Jiuuse  to  house,  bimginii,  mkii.\  ■M\ieie  Ve 
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went,  and  leaving  regret  when  he  departed.  Mordaunt 
became  thus  generally  known,  and  beloved  as  generally, 
through  most  of  the  houses  composing  the  patriarchal  com- 
munity of  the  Main  Isle ;  but  his  visits  were  most  frequently 
and  most  willingly  paid  at  the  mansion  of  his  father's  land- 
lord and  protector,  Magnus  TroiL 

It  was  not  entirely  the  hearty  and  sincere  welcome  of  the 
worthy  old  magnate,  nor  the  sense  that  he  was  in  effect  his 
feither's  patron,  which  occasioned  these  frequent  visits.  The 
hand  of  welcome  was  indeed  received  as  eagerly  as  it  was 
sincerely  given,  while  the  ancient  Udaller,  raising  himself 
in  his  huge  chair,  whereof  the  inside  was  lined  with  well- 
dressed  sealskins,  and  the  outside  composed  of  massive 
oak,  carved  by  the  rude  graving-tool  of  some  Hamburg 
carpenter,  shouted  forth  his  welcome  in  a  tone  which  might, 
in  ancient  times,  have  hailed  the  return  of  loul^  the  highest 
festival  of  the  Goths.  There  was  metal  yet  more  attractive, 
and  younger  hearts,  whose  welcome,  if  less  loud,  was  as 
sincere  as  that  of  the  jolly  Udaller.  But  it  is  matter  which 
ought  not  to  be  discussed  at  the  conclusion  of  a  chapter. 


CHAPTER  III. 

"  O,  Bessy  Bell  and  Mary  Gray, 
They  were  twa  bonnie  lasses ; 
They  bi^t  a  house  on  yon  bum-brae, 
And  theekit  it  ower  wi'  rashes. 

Fair  Bessy  Bell  I  looed  yestreen. 

And  thought  I  ne'er  could  alter ; 
But  Mary  Gray's  twa  pawky  een 

Have  garr'd  my  fancy  felter." 

Scots  Song. 

Wk  have  already  mentioned  Minna  atvd  ^xen^  ^^  ^^>^ 
ten  of  Magnus  Troil.      Thdr  molYvei  \^3A  V^o.  ^^^ 


I 


26  The  Pirate. 

when  the  ray  has  passed  from  it.  Her  eye,  her  mouth,  the 
beautiful  row  of  teeth,  which  in  her  innocent  vivacity  were 
frequently  disclosed  ;  the  fresh  yet  not  too  bi^ht  glow  of 
a  healthy  complexion,  tingeing  a  skin  like  the  drifted  snow, 
spoke  her  genuine  Scandinavian  descent  A  fairy  form,  less 
tall  than  that  of  Minna,  hut  still  more  finely  moulded  into 
symmetry — a  careless  and  almost  childish  lightness  of  step 
— an  eye  that  seemed  to  look  on  every  object  with  pleasure, 
L&om  a  natural  and  serene  cheerfulness  of  disposition,  attracted 
even  more  general  admiration  than  the  charms  of  her  sister, 
though  perhaps  that  which  Minna  did  excite  might  be  of  a 
more  intense  as  well  as  a  more  reverential  character. 

The  dispositions  of  these  lovely  sisters  were  not  less 
different  than  their  complexions.  In  the  kindly  affections 
neither  could  be  said  to  excel  the  other,  so  much  were  they 
attached  to  their  father  ajid  to  each  other.  But  the  cheer- 
fulness of  Brenda  mixed  itself  with  the  everyday  business 
of  life,  and  seemed  inexhaustible  in  its  profusion.  The  less 
buoyant  spirit  of  her  sister  appeared  to  bring  to  society  a 
contented  wish  to  be  interested  and  pleased  with  what  was 
going  forward,  but  was  rather  placidly  carried  along  with  the 
stream  of  mirth  and  pleasure,  than  disposed  to  aid  its  prio- 
ress by  any  efforts  of  her  own.  She  endured  mirth  rather 
than  enjoyed  it,  and  the  pleasures  in  which  she  most  de- 
lighted were  those  of  a  graver  and  more  solitary  cast.  The 
knowledge  which   is  derived  from  books   was   beyond  her 

Zetland  afforded  few  opportunities,  in  those  days,  (rfj 

idying  the  lessons  bequeathed  ^*^M 


[  and   Magnus  Troil,  such  as  we  have  described  him,  was  not 

La  person  within  whose  mansion  the  means  of  such  knowledge 

ere  to  be  acquired.     But  the  book  of  nature  was  befo;^ 

;  that  noblest  of  volumes,  where  we  are  ever  calledi 
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^WHiider  and  to  admire,  even  when  we  cannot  understand" " 
?  The  plants  of  those  wild  regions,  the  shells  on  the  shores, 
and  the  long  list  of  feathered  clans  which  haunt  their  clifTs 
I  ind  eyries,  were  as  well  known  to  Minna  Troil  as  to  the 
most  experienced  fowlers.  Her  powers  of  observation  were 
ironderful,  and  little  interrupted  by  other  tones  of  feeling. 
The  information  which  she  acquired  by  habits  of  patient 
attention  was  indelibly  riveted  in  a  naturally  powerful  mem- 
ory. She  had  also  a  high  feeling  for  the  solitary  and  melan- 
choiy  grandeur  of  the  scenes  in  which  she  was  placed.  The 
ocean,  in  all  its  varied  forms  of  sublimity  and  terror,  the 
tKmendous  cliffs,  that  resound  to  the  ceaseless  roar  of  the 
billows  and  the  clang  of  the  sea-fowl,  had  for  Minna  a 
charm  in  almost  every  state  in  which  the  changing  seasons 
Kdiibited  them.  With  the  enthusiastic  feelings  proper  to  the 
nanantic  race  from  which  her  mother  descended,  the  love 
(/natural  objects  was  to  her  a  passion  capable  not  only  of 
occupying,  but  at  limes  of  agitating,  her  mind.  Scenes  upon 
which  her  sister  looked  with  a  sense  of  transient  awe  or 
emotion,  which  vanished  on  her  return  from  witnessing  them, 
omtinued  long  to  fill  Minna's  imagination,  not  only  in 
nlitude  and  in  the  silence  of  the  night,  but  in  the  hours  of 
lociety;  so  that  sometimes,  when  she  sat  like  a  beautiful 
Hatue,  a  present  member  of  the  domestic  circle,  her  thoughts 
•ere  fer  absent,  wandering  on  the  wild  sea-shore,  and  among 
die  yet  wilder  mountains  of  her  native  isles.  And  yet,  when 
lecaUed  to  conversarion,  and  mingling  in  it  with  interest, 
lliere  were  few  to  whom  her  friends  were  more  indebted  for 
enhancing  its  enjoyments ;  and  although  something  in  her 
mannefs  claimed  deference  (notwithstanding  her  early  youth) 
»s  well  as  affection,  even  her  gay,  lovely,  and  aroiable  sister 
■as  not  more  generally  beloved  than  the  more  retired  and 
nen.sive  Minna.  y_ 

Indeed,  the  two  lovely  sisters  were  tvcft.  uxi'j  *«.  &>^d^jfl 


-   <«■    . 
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:Jir-t:^.v.i.-iii:i*ir-    vr.i*.   irr.tr  ^'"'n^  izriiaci 

*Al  rtr.:rr.r?i  :.:   tr.ii    -_>    ii.-i  is  ze  -jatilif  ii 

'^  "«•!-. x"   -.e -iT-i-i^i  Nl::   ir.ii   Iri- .  ir.daiEriii* 

<*  '         .. 

^  ^. 

-^  \r*a:  ir.  ier  i^ztt-.-.z  mr.  .idr  eyes : 

^'t'-.ci:.  'r.ea~i:i  :.:  ^-i-7  L17  ienilss.'' 

Their  farr.er  loved  the  mifceris  bccli  so  'sreiL  dot  it' 
be  difncui:  tr,  sat  which  he  loved  best — avim  dii 
chance,  he  liked  his  graver  damsel  hecrer  in  the  walkv 
doors,  and  his  xr.erry  maiden  bener  by  me  dreside:  ti 
more  desired  the  sociecv  of  Minna  when  he  was  sa 
that  of  Brenda  when  he  was  mirthtul ;  and.  what  was 
the  same  thing,  preferred  Minna  before  nooiu  and  1 
after  the  glass  had  circulated  in  the  evening. 

But  it  was  still  more  extraordinary  that  the  affect 
Mordaunt  Mertoun  seemed  to  hover  with  the  same  i 
ality  as  those  of  their  father  betwixt  the  two  lovely 
From  his  boyhood,  as  we  have  noticed,  he  had  1 
frequent  inmate  of  the  residence  of  Magnus  at 
Westra,  although  it  lay  nearly  twenty  miles  distan 
Jarlshof.  l*he  impassable  character  of  the  country  1 
these  places,  extending  over  hills  covered  with  loo 
quaking  lK)g,  and  frequently  intersected  by  the  cr€ 
arms  of  the  sea  which  indent  the  island  on  either  s 
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by  freshwater  streams  and  lakes,  rendered  the  jour- 
lifficult,  and  even  dangerous,  in  the  dark  season  ;  yet,  as 

as  the  state  of  his  father's  mind  warned  him  to  absent 
slf,  Mordaunt,  at  every  risk,  and  under  every  difficulty, 
Ptetty  sure  to  be  found  the  next  day  at  Bui^h-Westra, 
*g  adiieved  his  journey  in  less  time  than  would  have 

employed  perhaps  by  the  most  active  native. 
&  was  of  course  set  down  as  a  wooer  of  one  of  the 
hters  of  Magnus  by  the  public  of  Zetland  ;  and  when 
>ld  Udaller's  great  partiality  to  the  youth  was  considered, 
idy  doubted  that  he  might  aspire  to  the  hand  of  either 
lose  distinguished  beauties,  with  as  large  a  share  of  islets, 
y  moorland,  and  shure-fishings,  as  might  be  the  fitting 
ion  of  a  favourod  child,  and  with  the  presumptive  pros- 

of  possessing  half  the  domains  of  the  ancient  house  of 
i  when  their  present  owner  should  be  no  more.  This 
led  all  a  reasonable  speculation,  and,  in  theory  at  least, 
;f  constructed  than  many  tliat  are  current  through  the 
ii  as  imquestionafale  facts.  But,  alas  I  all  that  sharpness 
jservation  which  could  be  applied  to  the  conduct  of  the 
es  failed  to  determine  the  main  point — to  which  of  the 
ig  persons,  namely,  the  attentions  of  Mordaunt  were 
liarly  devoted.  He  seemed,  in  general,  to  treat  them  as 
ITectionate  and  attached  brother  might  have  treated  two 
•%,  so  equally  dear  to  him  that  a  breath  would  have 
•A.  the  scale  of  affection.  Or  if  at  any  time,  which  often 
■ened,  the  one  maiden  appeared  the  more  especial  object 
s  attention,  it  seemed  only  to  be  because  circumstances 
i  her  peculiar  talents  and  disposition  into  more  partic- 
and  immediate  exercise. 

>th  the  sisters  were  accomplished  in  the  simple  music  of 
lorth,  and  Mordaunt,  who  was  their  assistant,  and  some- 

Cr  preceptor,  when  they  were  practising  this  delighl- 
ght  be  now  seen  assisling  Mitma.  m  ^!u«. 
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of  those  wild,  solemn,  and  simple  airs  to  which  scalds  and 
harpers  simg  of  old  the  deeds  of  heroes,  and  presently  found 
equally  active  in  teaching  Brenda  the  more  lively  and  com- 
plicated music  which  their  father's  affection  caused  to  be 
brought  from  the  English  or  Scottish  capital  for  the  use  of 
his  daughters.  And  while  conversing  with  them,  Mordaunt, 
who  mingled  a  strain  of  deep  and  ardent  enthusiasm  with 
the  gay  and  ungovernable  spirits  of  youth,  was  equally  ready 
to  enter  into  the  wild  and  poetical  visions  of  Minna,  or  into 
the  lively  and  often  humorous  chat  of  her  gayer  sister.  In 
short,  so  little  did  he  seem  to  attach  himself  to  either  damsel 
exclusively,  that  he  was  sometimes  heard  to  say  that  Minna 
never  looked  so  lovely  as  when  her  light-hearted  sister  had 
induced  her,  for  the  time,  to  forget  her  habitual  gravity,  or 
Brenda  so  interesting  as  when  she  sat  listening,  a  subdued 
and  affected  partaker  of  the  deep  pathos  of  her  sister  Minna. 
The  public  of  the  mainland  were,  therefore,  to  use  the 
hunter's  phrase,  at  fault  in  their  further  conclusions,  and 
could  but  determine,  after  long  vacillating  betwixt  the  maid- 
ens, that  the  young  man  was  positively  to  marry  one  of  them, 
but  which  of  the  two  could  only  be  determined  when  his 
approaching  manhood,  or  the  interference  of  stout  old  Mag- 
nus, the  father,  should  teach  Master  Mordaunt  Mertoun  to 
know  his  own  mind.  "  It  was  a  pretty  thing,  indeed,**  they 
usually  concluded,  "  that  he,  no  native  bom,  and  possessed 
of  no  visible  means  of  subsistence  that  is  known  to  any  one, 
should  presume  to  hesitate,  or  affect  to  have  the  power  of 
selection  and  choice,  betwixt  the  two  most  distinguished 
beauties  of  Zetland.  If  they  were  Magnus  Troil,  they  would 
soon  be  at  the  bottom  of  the  matter" — and  so  forth;  all 
which  remarks  were  only  whispered,  for  the  hasty  disposition 
of  the  Udaller  had  too  much  of  the  old  Norse  fire  about  it 
to  render  it  safe  for  any  one  to  become  an  imauthorized 
JntermeddleT  with  his  family  affairs.     And  thus  stood  the 
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'  relation  of  Mordaunt  Mertoun  to  the  family  of  Mr.  Troil  q 
Bwgh-Westra,  when  the  following  incidents  took  place. 


I 


CHAPTER    IV. 

This  is  no  pilgrim's  morning — yon  grey  mist  "", 
Lies  upon  hill,  and  dale,  and  field,  and  foresi, 
Like  tbe  don  wimple  of  a  new-made  widow  ; 
And,  hy  my  Mlh,  altliough  my  heart  be  soft, 
I'd  rather  hear  that  widow  weep  and  sigh, 
And  tell  the  virtues  of  the  dear  departed, 
Than,  when  the  tempest  sends  bis  voice  abroad, 
Be  subject  to  its  fuiy. 

The  Double  Nuptiai 


!  HE  spring  was  far  advanced,  when,  after  a  week  spent  in 
'Cirl  and  festivity  at  Burgh-Westra,  Mordaunt  Mertotin 
ide  adieu  to  the  family,  pleading  the  necessity  of  his  return 
■  Jarlshof.  The  proposal  was  combated  by  the  maidens, 
id  more  det;idedly  by  Magnus  himself;  he  saw  no  occasion 
iiatever  for  Mordaunt  returning  to  Jarlshof.  If  his  father 
sired  to  see  him,  which,  by  the  way,  Magnus  did  not 
-.-lieve,  Mr,  Mertoun  had  only  to  throw  himself  into  the 
..m  of  Sweyn's  boat,  or  betake  himself  to  a  pony,  if  he 
'.iz'd  a  land  journey  better,  and  he  would  see  not  only  his 
;>,  but  twenty  folk  besides,  who  would  be  most  happy  to 
iri  that  he  had  not  lost  the  use  of  his  tongue  entirely 
inng  his  long  solitude ;  "although  I  must  own,"  added  the 
'irthy  Udaller,  "  that  when  he  lived  among  us  nobody  ever 
ide  less  use  of  it." 

Mordaunt  acquiesced  both  in  what  respected  his  father's 
iCTiumity  and  his  dislike  to  general  society,  but  suggested, 
!  the  same  time,  that  the  first  circuTOslatvce  ^i3\iwe&."^'«' 
"nn  immediate  return  more  necessaiV)  ^^  ^^  '"^^  "'^^^  'osni»- 
Aannel  of  communication    bttwixt  \iis  iaV-Xx-^i    M\e.  cSci«=* 
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and  that  the  second  corroborated  the  same  necessity,  since 
Mr.  Mertoun^s  having  no  other  society  whatever  seemed  a 
weighty  reason  why  his  son's  should  be  restored  to  him  with-'. 
out  loss  of  time.  As  to  his  father's  coming  to  Burgh-Westra, 
"  they  might  as  well,"  he  said,  "  expect  to  see  Sumburgh  Cape 
come  thither." 

"And  that  would  be  a  cumbrous  guest,"  said  Magnus. 
"  But  you  will  stop  for  our  dinner  to-day  ?  There  are  the 
families  of  Muness,  Quendale,  Thorslivoe,  and  I  know  not 
who  else,  are  expected ;  and,  besides  the  thirty  that  were  in 
house  this  blessed  night,  we  shall  have  as  many  more  as 
chamber  and  bower,  and  bam  and  boat-house,  can  furnish 
with  beds,  or  with  barley-straw, — and  you  will  leave  all  this 
behind  you ! " 

"And  the  blithe  dance  at  night,"  added  Brenda,  in  a  tona 
betwixt  reproach  and  vexation ;  "  and  the  young  men  from 
the  Isle  of  Paba  that  are  to  dance  the  sword-dance,  whom 
shall  we  find  to  match  them,  for  the  honour  of  the  Main  ?  " 

"  There  is  many  a  merry  dancer  on  the  mainland,  Brenda," 
replied  Mordaunt,  "even  if  I  should  never  rise  on  tiptoe 
again.  And  where  good  dancers  are  found,  Brenda  Troil 
will  always  find  the  best  partner.  I  must  trip  it  to-night 
through  the  Wastes  of  Dunrossness." 

"  Do  not  say  so,  Mordaunt,"  said  Minna,  who,  during  this 
converisation,  had  been  looking  from  the  window  something 
anxiously;  "go  not,  to-day  at  least,  through  the  Wastes  of 
Dunrossness." 

"  And  why  not  to-day,  Minna,"  said  Mordaunt,  laughing;, 
"  any  more  than  to-morrow  ?  " 

"  Oh,  the  morning  mist  lies  heavy  upon  yonder  chain  of 

isles ;  nor  has  it  permitted  us  since  daybreak  even  a  single 

glimpse  of  Fitful  Head,  the  lofty  cape  that  concludes  yon 

splendid  range  of  mountains.     The  fowl  »re  winging  their 

way  to  the  shore,  and  the  sheldrake  seems,  through  the 
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mist,  as  largt,  is  the  scart.*     See,  the  very  sheerwaters  an^ 
bonxies  are  nidking  to  the  cliffs  for  shelter." 

-^nd  the>  will  nde  out  a  gale  against  a  king's 
said  her  father        there  is  foul  weather  when  they  cut  an^ 

"  Stay,  then,  with  us,"  said  Minna  to  her  friend  ; 
storm  will  be  dreadful,  yet  it  will  be  grand  to  see  it  frofli 
Burgh-Westra,  if  we  have  no  friend  exposed  to  its  fury, 
the  air  is  close  and  sultry,  though  the  season  is  yet  so  e 
and  the  day  so  calm  that  not  a  windlestraw  moves  on 
heath.  Stay  with  us,  Mordaunt;  the  storm  which  thes 
signs  announce  will  be  a  dreadful  one." 

"  I  must  be  gone  the  sooner,"  was  the  conclusion  of  M:^ 
daunt,  who  could  not  deny  the  signs,  which  had  not  escape 
his  own  quick  observation.     "  If  the  storm  bi   too  fierce,  1 
will  abide  for  the  night  at  Stourbui^h." 

"  What ! "  said  Magnus ;  "  will  you  leave  us  for  the  ne< 
chamberlain's  new  Scotch  tacksman,  who  is  to  teach  all  C 
Zetland  savages  new  ways  ?  Take  your  own  gate,  my  lad^'fl 
that  is  the  song  you  sing." 

"  Nay,"  said  Mordaunt ;  "  I  had  only  some  curiosity  to  a 
(he  new  implements  he  has  brought." 

"  Ay,  ay,  ferlies  make  fools  fain.  I  would  like  to  know* 
his  new  plough  will  bear  against  a  Zetland  rock?"  a 

"I  must  not  pass  Stourbuigh  on  the  journey,"  said  t 
youth,  deferring  to  his  patron's  prejudice  against  innovatio* 
"if  this  boding  weather  bring  on  tempest;  but  if  it  ontj 
break  in   rain,  as  is  most  probable,  I  am  not  likely  to  I 
melted  in  the  wetting." 


nt,  which  may  be  seen  irequenlly  dashing 
along  the  rocsts  and  tides  of  Zetland,  and  ■yet  toqic  qIxetv  ii 
ranks  on  some  JetJ^e  of  rock,  like  a  body  ot  l.'he  BUtV 


24  The  Pirate. 

many  years ;  and  they  were  now  two  beautiful  girls,  the  eldest 
only  eighteen,  which  might  be  a  year  or  two  younger  than 
Mordaunt  Mertoun,  the  second  about  seventeen.  They 
were  the  joy  of  their  father's  heart,  and  the  light  of  his  old 
eyes ;  and  although  indulged  to  a  degree  which  might  have 
endangered  his  comfort  and  their  own,  they  repayed  his 
affection  with  a  love  into  which  even  blind  indulgence  had 
not  introduced  slight  regard  or  feminine  caprice.  The 
difference  of  their  tempers  and  of  their  complexions  was 
singularly  striking,  although  combined,  as  is  usual,  with  a 
certain  degree  of  family  resemblance. 

The  mother  of  these  maidens  had  been  a  Scottish  lady 
from  the  Highlands  of  Sutherland,  the  orphan  of  a  noble 
chief,  who,  driven  from  his  own  country  during  the  feuds  of 
the  seventeenth  century,  had  found  shelter  in  those  peaceful 
islands,  which,  amidst  poverty  and  seclusion,  were  thus  far 
happy,  that  they  remained  unvexed  by  discord  and  un- 
stained by  civil  broil.  The  father  (his  name  was  Saint 
Clair)  pined  for  his  native  glen,  his  feudal  tower,  his  clans- 
men, and  his  fallen  authority,  and  died  not  long  after  his 
arrival  in  Zetland.  The  beauty  of  his  orphan  daughter, 
despite  her  Scottish  lineage,  melted  the  stout  heart  of  Mag- 
nus Troil.  He  sued,  and  was  listened  to,  and  she  became 
his  bride ;  but  dying  in  the  fifth  year  of  their  union,  left  him 
to  mourn  his  brief  period  of  domestic  happiness. 

From  her  mother,  Minna  inherited  the  stately  form  and 
dark  eyes,  the  raven  locks  and  finely-pencilled  brows,  which 
showed  she  was,  on  one  side  at  least,  a  stranger  to  the  blood 
of  Thule.     Her  cheek — 

"  O  caU  it  fair,  not  pale  !  "— 

was  so  slightly  and  delicately  tinged  with  the  rose,  that  many 

thought  the  lily  had  an  undue  proportion  in  her  complexion. 

^ut  in  that  predominance  of  the  palet  ftoviesc  there  was 
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nothing  sickly  or  languid;  it  was  the  true  natural  colour  of 
health,  and  corresponded  in  a  peculiar  degree  with  features 
which  seemed  calculated  to  express  a  contemplative  and 
high-minded  character.  When  Minna  X^oil  heard  a  tale  of 
woe  or  of  injustice,  it  was  then  her  blood  rushed  to  her 
cheeks,  and  showed  plainly  how  warm  it  beat,  notwithstand- 
ing the  generally  serious,  composed,  and  retiring  disposition 
which  her  countenance  and  demeanour  seemed  to  exhibit. 
If  strangers  sometimes  conceived  that  these  fine  features 
were  clouded  by  melancholy,  for  which  her  age  and  situation 
could  scarce  have  given  occasion,  they  were  soon  satisfied^ 
upon  further  acquaintance,  that  the  placid,  mild  quietude  of 
her  disposition,  and  the  mental  energy  of  a  character  which 
was  but  little  interested  in  ordinary  and  trivial  occurrences, 
was  the  real  cause  of  her  gravity ;  and  most  men,  when  they 
knew  that  her  melancholy  had  no  ground  in  real  sorrow,  and 
was  only  the  aspiration  of  a  soul  bent  on  more  important 
objects  than  those  by  which  she  was  surrounded,  might  have 
wished  her  whatever  could  add  to  her  happiness,  but  could 
scarce  have  desired  that,  graceful  as  she  was  in  her  natural 
and  unaffected  seriousness,  she  should  change  that  deport- 
ment for  one  more  gay.  In  short,  notwithstanding  our  wish 
to  have  avoided  that  hackneyed  simile  of  an  angel,  we  cannot 
avoid  saying  there  was  something  in  the  serious  beauty  of  her 
aspect,  in  the  measured  yet  graceful  ease  of  her  motions,  in 
the  music  of  her  voice,  and  the  serene  purity  of  her  eye,  that 
seemed  as  if  Minna  Troil  belonged  naturally  to  some  higher 
and  better  sphere,  and  was  only  the  chance  visitant  of  a 
world  that  was  not  worthy  of  her. 

The  scarcely  less  beautiful,   equally  lovely,  and  equally 
innocent  Brenda,  was  of  a  complexion  as  differing  from  her 
sister,  as  they  differed  in  character,  taste,  and  expression. 
Her  profuse  locks  were  of  that  pai^  bto^ty  n^\vv^  x^^sl's^s^ 
from  the  passing  sunbeam  a  tinge  oi  g,o\d^  \5v3X  ^^:^^^^  "as^^^isa 
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when  the  ray  has  passed  from  it.  Her  eye,  her  mouth,  the 
beautiful  row  of  teeth,  which  in  her  innocent  vivacity  were 
frequently  disclosed;  the  fresh  yet  not  too  bright  glow  of 
a  healthy  complexion,  tingeihg  a  skin  like  the  drifted  snow, 
■  .  spoke  her  genuine  Scandinavian  descent.  A  fairy  form,  less 
. ,  tall  than  that  of  Minna,  but  still  more  finely  moulded  into 
sjnnmetry — a  careless  and  almost  childish  lightness  of  step 
— ^an  eye  that  seemed  to  look  on  every  object  with  pleasure, 
from  a  natural  and  serene  cheerfulness  of  disposition,  attracted 
even  more  general  admiration  than  the  charms  of  her  sister, 
though  perhaps  that  which  Minna  did  excite  might  be  of  a 
more  intense  as  well  as  a  more  reverential  character. 

The  dispositions  of  these  lovely  sisters  were  not  less 
different  than  their  complexions.  In  the  kindly  affections 
neither  could  be  said  to  excel  the  other,  so  much  were  they 
attached  to  their  father  and  to  each  other.  But  the  cheer- 
fulness of  Brenda  mixed  itself  with  the  everyday  business 
of  life,  and  seemed  inexhaustible  in  its  profusion.  The  less 
buoyant  spirit  of  her  sister  appeared  to  bring  to  society  a 
contented  wish  to  be  interested  and  pleased  with  what  was 
going  forward,  but  was  rather  placidly  carried  along  with  the 
stream  of  mirth  and  pleasure,  than  disposed  to  aid  its  prog- 
ress by  any  efforts  of  her  own.  She  endured  mirth  rather 
than  enjoyed  it,  and  the  pleasures  in  which  she  most  de- 
lighted were  those  of  a  graver  and  more  solitary  cast.  The 
knowledge  which  is  derived  from  books  was  beyond  her 
reach.  Zetland  afforded  few  opportunities,  in  those  days,  of 
studying  the  lessons  bequeathed 

**  By  dead  men  to  their  kind  ; " 

and  Magnus  Troil,  such  as  we  have  described  him,  was  not 

a  person  within  whose  mansion  the  means  of  such  knowledge 

were  to  be  acquired.     But  the  book  of  nature  was  before 

Minna,  that  noblest  of  volumes,  where  we  are  ever  called  to 
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■under  and  to  admire,  even  when  we  cannot  understand. 
The  plants  of  those  wild  regions,  the  shells  on  the  shores, 
and  the  long  list  of  feathered  clans  which  haunt  their  cliffs 
and  eyries,  were  as  well  known  to  Minna  Troil  as  to  the 
most  experienced  fowlers.  Her  powers  of  observation  were 
wonderful,  and  little  interrupted  by  other  tones  of  feeling. 
The  information  which  she  acquired  by  habits  of  patient 
attention  was  indelibly  riveted  in  a  naturally  powerful  mem- 
ory. She  had  also  a  high  feeling  for  the  solitary  and  melan- 
choly grandeur  of  the  scenes  in  which  she  was  placed.  The 
ocean,  in  all  its  varied  forms  of  sublimity  and  terror,  the 
tremendous  cliffs,  that  resound  to  the  ceaseless  roar  of  the 
billows  and  the  clang  of  the  sea-fowl,  had  for  Minna  a 
charm  in  almost  every  state  in  which  the  changing  seasons 
exhibited  them.  With  the  enthusiastic  feelings  proper  to  the 
romantic  race  from  which  her  mother  descended,  the  love 
of  natural  objects  was  to  her  a  passion  capable  not  only  of 
occupying,  but  at  times  of  agitating,  her  mind.  Scenes  upon 
which  her  sister  looked  with  a  sense  of  transient  awe  or 
emotion,  which  vanished  on  her  return  from  witnessing  them, 
continued  long  to  fill  Minna's  imagination,  not  only  in 
solitude  and  in  the  silence  of  the  night,  but  in  the  hours  of 
society;  so  that  sometimes,  when  she  sat  like  a  beautiful 
statue,  a  present  member  of  the  domestic  circle,  her  thoughts 
were  far  absent,  wandering  on  the  wild  sea-shore,  and  among 
the  yet  wilder  mountains  of  her  native  isles.  And  yet,  when 
recalled  to  conversation,  and  mingling  in  it  with  interest, 
there  were  few  to  whom  her  friends  were  more  indebted  for 
enhancing  its  enjoyments;  and  although  something  in  her 
manners  claimed  deference  (notwithstanding  her  early  youth) 
as  well  as  affection,  even  her  gay,  lovely,  and  amiable  sister 
was  not  more  generally  beloved  than  the  more  retired  and 
)ensive  Minna, 
i'lndeed.  the  two  lovely  sisters  weie  not  o'cvX'i  *«■  S«^as^^ 
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of  their  friends,  but  the  pride  of  those  islands,  where  the 
inhabitants  of  a  certain  rank  were  blended,  by  the  remote- 
ness of  their  situation  and  the  general  hospitality  of  their 
habits,  into  one  friendly  community.  A  wandering  poet  and 
parcel-musician,  who,  after  going  through  various  fortunes, 
had  returned  to  end  his  days  as  he  could  in  his  native 
islands,  had  celebrated  the  daughters  of  Magnus  in  a  poem, 
which  he  entitled  Night  and  Day ;  and  in  his  description  of 
Minna,  might  almost  be  thought  to  have  anticipated,  though 
only  in  a  rude  outline,  the  exquisite  lines  of  Lord  Byron, — 

"  She  walks  in  beauty,  like  the  night 
Of  clondless  climes  and  starry  skies  ; 

And  all  that's  best  of  dark  and  bright 
Meet  in  her  aspect  and  her  eyes : 

Thus  mellow'd  to  that  tender  light 
Which  heaven  to  gaudy  day  denies." 

Their  father  loved  the  maidens  both  so  well,  that  it  might 
be  difficult  to  say  which  he  loved  best — saving  that,  per- 
chance, he  liked  his  graver  damsel  better  in  the  walk  without 
doors,  and  his  merry  maiden  better  by  the  fireside ;  that  he 
more  desired  the  society  of  Minna  when  he  was  sad,  and 
that  of  Brenda  when  he  was  mirthful ;  and,  what  was  nearly 
the  same  thing,  preferred  Minna  before  noon,  and  Brenda 
after  the  glass  had  circulated  in  the  evening. 

But  it  was  still  more  extraordinary  that  the  affections  ol 
Mordaunt  Mertoun  seemed  to  hover  with  the  same  imparti- 
ality as  those  of  their  father  betwixt  the  two  lovely  sisters. 
From  his  boyhood,  as  we  have  noticed,  he  had  been  a 
frequent  inmate  of  the  residence  of  Magnus  at  Burgh- 
Westra,  although  it  lay  nearly  twenty  miles  distant  from 
Jarlshof.  The  impassable  character  of  the  country  betwixt 
these  places,  extending  over  hills  covered  with  loose  and 
quaking  bog,  and  frequently  intersected  by  the  creeks  oi 
arms  of  the  sea.  which  indent  the  island  -on  either  side,  as 
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ril  aa  by  freshwater  streams  and  lakes,  tendered  the  jour- 
ney difficult,  and  even  dangerous,  in  the  dark  season  ;  yet,  as 
soon  as  die  state  of  his  father's  mind  warned  him  to  absent 
himself,  Mordauni,  at  every  risk,  and  under  every  difficulty, 
was  pretty  sure  to  be  found  the  next  day  at  Burgh-Westra, 
having  achieved  his  journey  in  less  time  than  would  have 
been  employed  perhaps  by  the  most  active  native. 

He  was  of  course  set  down  as  a  wooer  of  one  of  the 
I  daughters  of  Magnus  by  the  public  of  Zetland;  and  when 
the  old  TJdaller's  great  partiality  to  the  youth  was  considered, 
nobody  doubted  that  he  might  aspire  to  the  hand  of  either 
of  those  distinguished  beauties,  with  as  large  a  share  of  islets, 
rocky  moorland,  and  shore-fishings,  as  might  be  the  fitting 
portion  of  a  iavoured  child,  and  with  the  presumptive  pros- 
pect of  possessing  half  the  domains  of  the  ancient  house  of 
Troil  when  their  present  owner  should  be  no  more.  This 
seemed  all  a  reasonable  speculation,  and,  in  theory  at  least, 
better  constructed  than  many  that  are  current  through  the 
world  as  unquestionable  facts.  But,  alas  !  all  that  sharpness 
of  observation  which  could  be  applied  to  the  conduct  of  the 
parties  failed  to  detennine  the  main  fjoint— to  which  of  the 
young  persons,  namely,  the  attentions  of  Mordaunt  were 
peculiarly  devoted.  He  seemed,  in  general,  to  treat  them  as 
an  affectionate  and  attached  brother  might  have  treated  two 
sisters,  so  equally  dear  to  him  that  a  breath  would  have 
turned  the  scale  of  affection.  Or  if  at  any  time,  which  often 
happened,  the  one  maiden  appeared  the  more  especial  object 
of  his  attention,  it  seemed  only  to  be  because  circumstances 
I     called  her  peculiar  talents  and  d!s])osition  into  more  partic- 

Band  immediate  exercise, 
3th  the  sisters  were  accomplished  in  the  simple  music  of 
lorth,  and  Mordaunt,  who  was  their  assistant,  and  soma- 
s  their  preceptor,  when  they  -wete  praetoiti?,  'Okss  ^^o.'^*.- 
rt,  might  bti  noyi  seen  assisting  Minna '\t\  ^^e.  acEfss^ws^ 
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of  those  wild,  solemn,  and  simple  airs  to  which  scalds  and 
harpers  simg  of  old  the  deeds  of  heroes,  and  presently  found 
equally  active  in  teaching  Brenda  the  more  lively  and  com- 
plicated music  which  their  father's  affection  caused  to  be 
brought  from  the  English  or  Scottish  capital  for  the  use  of 
his  daughters.  And  while  conversing  with  them,  Mordaunt, 
who  mingled  a  strain  of  deep  and  ardent  enthusiasm  with 
the  gay  and  ungovernable  spirits  of  youth,  was  equally  ready 
to  enter  into  the  wild  and  poetical  visions  of  Minna,  or  into 
the  lively  and  often  humorous  chat  of  her  gayer  sister.  In 
short,  so  little  did  he  seem  to  attach  himself  to  either  damsel 
exclusively,  that  he  was  sometimes  heard  to  say  that  Minna 
never  looked  so  lovely  as  when  her  light-hearted  sister  had 
induced  her,  for  the  time,  to  forget  her  habitual  gravity,  or 
Brenda  so  interesting  as  when  she  sat  listening,  a  subdued 
and  affected  partaker  of  the  deep  pathos  of  her  sister  Minna. 
The  public  of  the  mainland  were,  therefore,  to  use  the 
hunter's  phrase,  at  fault  in  their  further  conclusions,  and 
could  but  determine^  after  long  vacillating  betwixt  the  maid- 
ens, that  the  young  man  was  positively  to  marry  one  of  them, 
but  which  of  the  two  could  only  be  determined  when  his 
approaching  manhood,  or  the  interference  of  stout  old  Mag- 
nus, the  father,  should  teach  Master  Mordaunt  Mertoun  to 
know  his  own  mind.  "  It  was  a  pretty  thing,  indeed,'*  they 
usually  concluded,  "that  he,  no  native  bom,  and  possessed 
of  no  visible  means  of  subsistence  that  is  known  to  any  one, 
should  presume  to  hesitate,  or  affect  to  have  the  power  of 
selection  and  choice,  betwixt  the  two  most  distinguished 
beauties  of  Zetland.  If  they  were  Magnus  Troil,  they  would 
soon  be  at  the  bottom  of  the  matter" — and  so  forth;  all 
which  remarks  were  only  whispered,  for  the  hasty  disposition 
of  the  Udaller  had  too  much  of  the  old  Norse  fire  about  it 
to  render  it  safe  for  any  one  to  become  an  unauthorized 
jntermeddler  with  his  family  affairs.     And  thus  stood  the 
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relation  of  Mordaunt  Mertoun  to  the  family  of  Mr.  Troil  a 
Burgh-Westra,  when  the  following  incidents  took  plao 


CHAPTER    IV. 

Thb  is  no  pilgrim's  morning— yon  grey  mist  '  ', 
Lies  upon  hill,  and  dale,  and  field,  and  forest, 
Like  tile  dun  wimple  of  a  new-made  widow  ; 
And,  hy  my  tilh,  althongh  my  heart  be  soft, 
I'd  rather  hear  that  widow  weep  and  sigh. 
And  tell  the  virtues  of  the  dear  departed. 
Than,  when  the  tempest  sends  his  voice  abroad, 
Be  snbject  to  its  fury. 

The  Double  Nuptiah. 

The  spring  was  far  advanced,  when,  after  a  week  spent  in 

sport    and   festivity   at    Burgh-Westra,    Mordaunt    Mettotin 

bade  adieu  to  the  family,  pleading  the  necessity  of  his  return 

to  Jarlshof.     The  proposal  was  combated  by  the  maidens, 

I     and  more  decidedly  by  Magnus  himself;  he  saw  no  octasion 

I     whatever  for  Mordaunt  returning  to  Jarlshof     If  his  father 

I     desired  to  see  him,  which,    by  the  way,  Magntts  did  not 

believe,   Mr.   Mertoun  had  only  to  throw  himself  into  the 

stem  of  Sweyn's  boat,  or  betake  himself  to  a  pony,  if  he 

liked  a  land  joumey  better,  and  he  would  see  not  only  his 

son,  but  twenty  folk  besides,  who  would  be  most  happy  to 

find   that  he  had  not  lost  the  use  of  his  tongue  entirely 

.    during  his  long  solitude ;  "although  I  must  own,"  added  the 

I     worthy  Udaller,  "  that  when  he  lived  among  tis  nobody  ever 

made  less  use  of  it." 
1        Mordaunt  acquiesced  both  in  what  respected  his  father's 
Udtumity  and  his  dislike  to  general  society,  but  suggested, 
I    at  the  same  time,  that  the  first  circumstance  rendaieA  "we. 
^Uarn  immediate  retimi  more  necessary,  as  Ve  ^^s  "Ct*;  ■oa.'i*- 
^^^MnneJ  of  comniunicatJon  bctwixl  V\is  feW^T  ai\&  wos.'^"^ 
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and  that  the  second  corroborated  the  same  necessity,  si 
Mr.  Mertoun's  having  no  other  society  whatever  seeme 
weighty  reason  why  his  son's  should  be  restored  to  him  w 
out  loss  of  time.  As  to  his  father's  coming  to  Burgh-Wes 
"  they  might  as  well,"  he  said,  "  expect  to  see  Sumburgh  C 
come  thither." 

"And  that  would   be  a  cumbrous  guest,"  said  Magi 
"  But  you  will  stop  for  our  dinner  to-day  ?     There  are 
families  of  Muness,  Quendale,  Thorslivoe,  and  I  know 
who  else,  are  expected ;  and,  besides  the  thirty  that  wen 
house  this  blessed  night,  we  shall  have  as  many  more 
chamber  and  bower,  and  bam  and  boat-house,  can  fun 
with  beds,  or  with  barley-straw, — and  you  will  leave  all 
behind  you ! " 

"And  the  blithe  dance  at  night,"  added  Brenda,  in  a  t 
betwixt  reproach  and  vexation;  "and  the  young  men  fi 
the  Isle  of  Paba  that  are  to  dance  the  sword-dance,  wh 
shall  we  find  to  match  them,  for  the  honour  of  the  Main  i 

"  There  is  many  a  merry  dancer  on  the  mainland,  Bren( 
replied  Mordaimt,  "even  if  I  should  never  rise  on  tip 
again.  And  where  good  dancers  are  found,  Brenda  T 
will  always  find  the  best  partner.  I  must  trip  it  to-ni 
through  the  Wastes  of  Dunrossness." 

"  Do  not  say  so,  Mordaunt,"  said  Minna,  who,  during 
conversation,  had  been  looking  fi*om  the  window  somett 
anxiously;  "go  not,  to-day  at  least,  through  the  Wastes 
Dunrossness." 

"And  why  not  to-day,  Minna,"  said  Mordaunt,  laugh 
"  any  more  than  to-morrow  ?  " 

"  Oh,  the  morning  mist  lies  heavy  upon  yonder  chair 
isles;  nor  has  it  permitted  us  since  daybreak  even  a  sir 
glimpse  of  Fitful  Head,  the  lofty  cape  that  concludes 
splendid  range  of  mountains.     The  fowl  are  winging  tl 
way  to  the  shore,  and  the  sheldrake  seems,  through 
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^^Rst,  as  large  as  the  scart.*     See,  the  vury  sheerwaters  and 

'    Ixmxies  are  making  to  the  cliffs  for  shelter." 

!-  "And  ihej  will  ride  out  a  gale  against  a  king's  frigate," 
said  her  father ,  "  there  is  foul  weather  when  they  cut  and 

^    Tiin." 

"Stay,  then,  with  us,"  said    Minna  to  her  friend;   "the 

3,  storm  will  be  dreadful,  yet  it  will  be  grand  to  see  it  from 
Burgh-Westra,  if  we  have  no  friend  exposed  to  its  fury.  See, 
ilie  air  is  close  and  sultry,  though  the  season  is  yet  so  early, 
and  the  day  so  calm  that  rot  a  wjndlestraw  moves  on  the 

;■    heath.      Stay  with  us,   Mordaunt ;   the   storm  which  these 

ill    signs  announce  will  be  a  dreadful  one." 

Tii  "I  must  be  gone  the  sooner,"  was  the  conclusion  of  Mor- 
daunt, mho  could  not  deny  the  signs,  which  bad  not  escaped 

ri'  his  own  quick  observation.  "If  the  storm  b;  loo  fierce,  I 
will  abide  for  the  night  at  Stourfaui^h." 

"  What !  ■'  .said  Magnus ;  "  will  you  leave  us  for  the  new 
chamberlain's  new  Scotch  tacksman,  who  is  to  teach  all  us 
Zetland  savages  new  ways  ?  Take  your  own  gate,  my  lad,  if 
that  is  the  song  you  sing." 

''Nay,"  said  Mordaunt ;  "I  had  only  some  curiosity  to  see 
the  new  implements  he  has  brought." 

*'  Ay,  ay,  feriies  make  fools  fain.  I  would  like  to  know  if 
his  new  plough  will  bear  against  a  Zetland  rock  ?  "  answered 
Magnus. 

"I  must  not  pass  Stourburgh  on  the  journey,"  said  the 
youth,  deferring  to  his  patron's  prejudice  against  innovation, 
"if  this  boding  weather  bring  on  tempest;  but  if  it  only 
break  in  rain,  as  is  most  probable,  I  am  not  likely  to  be 

I      melted  in  the  wetting." 

*  The  comioranl,  which  may  be  Seen  ftequenlly  dashing  in  wild  9iii^ 

Blhe  roosls  and  tides  of  Zelland,  and  f&.  moic  cfcsa  imsi-a  •»>* -s^ 
on  some  led^e  of  rock,  like  a  body  rf  (he  'BVaJLV  ■ft™^-«-«2»^||& 
.    rim 
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"It  will  not  soften  into  rain  alone,"  said  Minna,  "See 
how  ranch  heavier  the  clouds  fall  every  moment,  and  see 
these  wcatiier-gaws  that  streak  the  lead-coloured  mass  with 
partial  gleams  of  faded  red  and  purple." 

"  I  see  them  all,"  said  Mordaunt ;  "  but  they  only  tell  me 

I  have  no  time  to  tarry  here.     Adieu,  Minna  ;  I  will  send 

you  the  eagle's  feathers,  if  an  eagle  can  be  found  on  Fair 

^Jsle  or  Foulali.     And  fare  thee  well,  my  pretty  Brenda,  and 

I  thought  for  me,  should  the  Paba  men  dance  ever  so 

"Take  care  of  yourself,  since  go  you  will,"  said  both 
sisters  together. 

Old  Magnus  scolded  them  formally  for  supposing  there 
s  any  danger  to  an  active  young  fellow  from  a  spring  gale, 
whether  by  sea  or  land  ;  yet  ended  by  giving  his  own  caution 
also  to  Mordaunt,  advising  him  seriously  to  delay  his  jour- 
ney, or  at  Ica^t  to  stop  at  Stourburgh.  "  For,"  said  he, 
"second  thoughts  are  best;  and  as  this  Scottishman's  howf 
lies  right  under  your  lee,  why,  take  any  port  in  a  storm. 
But  do  not  be  assured  to  find  the  door  on  latch,  let  the 
storm  blow  ever  so  hard ;  there  are  such  matters  as  boltt 
and  bars  in  Scotland,  though,  thanks  to  Saint  Ronald,  they 
are  unknown  here,  save  the  great  lock  on  the  old  Castle  of 

^Bcalloway,  that  all  men  run  to  see — maybe  tiiey  make  part 
of  this  man's  improvements.  But  go,  Mordaunt,  since  go 
.you  will.  You  should  drink  a  stirrup-cup  now  were  you 
three  years  older,  but  boys  should  never  drink,  excepting 
after  dinner ;  I  will  drink  it  for  you,  that  good  customs  may 
not  be  broken,  or  bad  luck  come  of  it.     Here  is  your  bon 

I  ally,  my  lad."  And  so  saying,  he  quaffed  a  rummer  glasi 
of  brandy  with  as  much  impunity  as  if  it  had  been  sprinf 
Crater.  Thus  regretted  and  cautioned  on  all  hands,  Mor 
fiaunt  took  leave  of  the  hospitable  household ;  and  lookin) 
^ici  at  the  comforts  ivHth  which  it  ivas  surrounded,  and  t' 
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ifense  smoke  that  rolled  upwards  from  its  chimneys,  he  first 
rtcoUected  the  gut^tleas  and  solitary  desolation  of  Jarlshof, 
then  compared  with  the  sullen  and  moody  melancholy  of  his 
father's  temper  the  warm  kindness  of- those  whom  he  was 
leaving,  and  could  not  refrain  from  a  sigh  at  the  thoughts 
which  forced  themselves  on  his  imagination. 

The  signs  of  the  tempest  did  not  dishonour  the  predictions 
of  Minna.  Mocdaunt  had  not  advanced  three  hours  on  his 
journey,  before  the  wind,  which  had  been  so  deadly  still  in 
the  morning,  began  at  first  to  wail  and  sigh,  as  if  bemoaning 
beforehand  the  evils  which  it  might  perpetrate  in  its  fury,  like 
a  madman  in  the  gloomy  state  of  dejection  which  precedes 
!iis  fit  of  violence ;  then  gradually  increasing,  the  gale  howled, 
raged,  and  roared,  with  the  full  fury  of  a  northern  storm.  It 
was  accompanied  by  showers  of  rain  mixed  with  hail,  that 
dashed  with  the  most  unrelenting  rage  against  the  hills  and 
rocks  with  which  the  traveller  was  surrounded,  distracting 
liis  attention,  in  spite  of  his  utmost  exertions,  and  rendering 
It  very  difficult  for  him  to  keep  the  direction  of  his  journey 
in  a  country  where  there  is  neither  road  nor  even  the 
-liyhlest  track  to  direct  the  steps  of  the  wanderer,  and 
.li(;re  he  is  oflen  interrupted  by  brooks  as  well  as  large 
;  i.iuis  of  water,  lakes,  and  lagoons.  All  these  inland  waters 
.  i.re  now  lashed  into  sheets  of  tumbling  foam,  much  of 
:  lich,  carried  off  by  the  fury  of  the  whirlwind,  was  mingled 
■  iih  the  gale,  and  transported  far  from  the  waves  of  which 
had  lately  made  a  part ;  while  the  salt  relish  of  the  drift 
Ijich  was  pelted  ag.ainst  his  face  showed  Mordaunt  that  the 
pray  of  the  more  distant  ocean,  disturbed  to  frenzy  by  the 
I'lrm,  was  mingled  with  that  of  the  inland  lakes  and  streams. 
Amidst  this  hideous  combustion  of  the  elements,  Mor- 
.lunt  Mertoun  struggled  forward  as  one  to  whom  such  ele- 
iiitntal  war  was  familiar,  and  who  regarded  the  exertiQ 
ihich   it  required  to  widistand  Vts  ^\if^  \i\A  s 
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ind  manhood.  He  felt  even,  as  happens  usually 
to  those  who  endure  great  hardships,  that  the  exertion  neces- 
sary to  subdue  them  is  in  itself  a  kind  of  elevating  triumph. 
To  see  and  distinguish  his  path  when  the  cattle  were  driven 
from  the  hill,  and  the  very  fowls  from  the  firmament,  was  but 
the  stronger  proof  of  his  own  superiority.  "  They  shall  not 
hear  of  me  at  Burgh- Westra,"  said  he  to  himself,  "as  they 

(ird  of  old  doited  Ringan  Ewensen's  boat,  that  foundered 
twist  roadstead  and  key.     I  am  more  of  a  cragsman  than  to 
nd  fire  or  water,  wave  by  sea,  or  quagmire  by  land."    Thus 
struggled  on,  buffeting  with  the  storm,  supplying  the  want 
the  usual  signs  by  which  travellers  directed  their  progress 
T  rock,  mountain,  and  headland,  were  shrouded  in  mist  and 
uarkness)  by  the  instinctive  sagacity  with  which  long  acquaint- 
ance with  these  wilds  had  taught  him  to  mark  every  minute 
object  which  could  serve  in  such  circumstances  to  regulate 
_  Jjis  course.     Thus,  we  repeat,  he  struggled  onward,  occasion- 
ally standing  still,  or  even  lying  down,  when  the  gust  was 
Mt  impetuous  ;  making  way  against  it  when  it  was  some- 
what lulled,  by  a  rapid  and  bold  advance  even  in  its  very 
Ifcurrent;  or,  when  this  was  impossible,  by  a  movement  re- 
lembling  that   of  a  vessel  working  to    windward  by  short 
fcfiicks,  but  never  yielding  one  inch  of  the  way  which  he  had 
^ught  so  hard  to  gain. 

Yet,  notwithstanding  Mordaunt's  experience  and   resolu- 
tion, his  situation  was  sufficiently  uncomfortable,  and  even 
Precarious ;  not  because  his  sailor's  jacket  and  trousers,  the 
I  common  dress  of  young  men  through  these  isles  when  on  a 
Ijourney,  were  thoroughly  wet,  for  that  might  have  taken  place 
1   within  the  same  brief  time,  in  any  ordinary  day,  in  this  watery 
climate ;  but  the  real  danger  was  that,  notwithstanding  his 
utmost  exertions,  he  made  very  slow  way  through    brooks 
that  were  sending  their  waters  all  abroad,  through  morasses 
'vtmed  in  double  deluges  of  moisture,  which  rendered  a' 
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ihe  ordinar)'  passes  more  ihaii  usually  dangerous,  and  ru- 
catedly  obliged  the  traveller  to  perform  a  considerable 
'  ircuit,  which  in  the  usual  case  was  unnecessary.  Thus 
repeatedly  baffled,  notwithstanding  his  youth  and  strength, 
Mordaunt,  after  maintaining  a  dogged  conflict  with  wind, 
rain,  and  the  fatigue  of  a  prolonged  journey,  was  truly 
happy  when,  not  without  having  been  more  than  once 
mistaken  in  his  road,  he  at  length  found  himself  within 
sight  of  the  house  of  Stourburgh,  or  Harfra ;  for  the  names 
were  indifferently  given  to  the  residence  of  Mr.  Triptolemus 
Vellowley,  who  was  the  chosen  missionary  of  the  Chamber- 
lain of  Orkney  and  Zetland,  a  speculative  person,  who  de- 
signed, through  the  medium  of  Triptolemus,  to  introduce 
into  the  Ultima  Thule  of  the  Romans  a  spirit  of  improve- 
ment, which  at  that  early  period  was  scarce  known  to  exist 
in  Scotland  itself. 

At  length,  and  with  much  difficulty,  Mordaunt  reached  the 
house  of  this  worthy  agriculturist,  the  only  refuge  from  the 
relentless  storm  which  he  could  hope  to  meet  with  for  several 
miles  ;  and  going  straight  to  the  door,  with  the  most  undoubt- 
ing  confidence  of  instant  admission,  he  was  not  a  little  sur- 
prised to  find  it  not  merely  latched,  which  the  weather  might 
excuse,  but  even  holted,  a  thing  which,  as  Magnus  Troil  has 
already  intimated,  was  almost  unknown  in  the  Archipelago, 
lo  knock,  to  call,  and  finally  to  batter  the  door  with  staff 
jiid  stones,  were  the  natural  resources  of  the  youth,  who  was 
rendered  alike  impatient  by  the  pelting  of  the  storm,  and  by 
encountering  such  most  unexpected  and  unusual  obstacles  to 
instant  admission.  As  he  was  suffered,  however,  for  many 
minutes  to  exhaust  his  impatience  in  noise  and  clamour, 
■  nhout  receiving  any  reply,  we  will  employ  them  in  Inform- 
ix the  reader  who  Triptolemus  Yellovfle^  -siiia,  a.^i.  Vis«\«^ 
i^me  by  a  name  so  singular. 
MjUfJ  Jasper  Vellowley,  the  fatWr  o^  T-n^wJ^e^.-i^  V^ss^ 
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born  at  tlie  foot  of  Rosebeny  Topping)  had  been  come  over 
by  a  certain  noble  Scottish  Earl,  who,  proving  too  far  north 
for  canny  Yorkshire,  had  persuaded  him  to  accept  of  a  farm 
in  the  Meams,  where,  it  is  unnecessary  to  add,  he  found 
matters  very  different  from  what  he  had  expected.  It  was  in 
vain  that  the  stout  farmer  set  manfully  to  work  to  counter- 
baUance,  by  superior  skill,  the  inconveniences  arising  from 
a  cold  soil  and  a  weeping  climate.  These  might  have  been 
probably  overcome ;  but  his  neighbourhood  to  the  Grampians 
exposed  him  eternally  to  that  species  of  visitation  from  the 
plaided  gentry,  who  dwelt  within  their  skirts,  which  made 
young  Norval  a  warrior  and  a  hero,  but  only  converted 
Jasper  Yellowley  into  a  poor  man.  This  was,  indeed,  bal- 
anced in  some  sort  by  the  impression  which  his  ruddy  cheek 
and  robust  form  had  the  fortune  to  make  upon  Miss  Barbara 
Clinkscale,  daughter  to  the  umquhile,  and  sister  to  the  then 
existing,  Clinkscale  of  that  ilk. 

This  was  thought  a  horrid  and  unnatural  union  in  the 
neighbourhood,  considering  that  the  house  of  Clinkscale  had 
at  least  as  great  a  share  of  Scottish  pride  as  of  Scottish  parsi- 
mony, and  was  amply  endowed  with  both.  But  Miss  Baby 
had  her  handsome  fortunt;  of  two  thousand  marks  at  her  own 
disposal,  was  a  vraman  of  spirit  who  had  been  major  and  siii 
juris  (as  the  writer  who  drew  the  contract  assured  her)  for 
full  twenty  years  ;  so  she  set  consequences  and  commentaries 
alike  at  defiance,  and  wedded  the  hearty  Yorkshire  yeoman. 
Her  brother  and  her  more  wealthy  kinsmen  drew  off  in  dis- 
gust, and  almost  disowned  their  degraded  relative.  But  the 
house  of  Clinkscale  was  allied  (like  every  other  family  in 
Scotland  at  the  time)  lo  a  set  of  relations  who  were  not  so 
nice— tenth  and  sixteenth  cousins,  who  not  only  acknow- 
fcdged  their  jt/nswoman  Baby  after  her  marriage  with 
'  e//oirJcy,  but  even  condescended  to  ea.1  Wans  ot\4  ^sacon 
(fhaugh  the  latter  was  then  the  a.bomma.x\on  o?  X\\fe  '3)C*^\.'iV 
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as  much  as  of  the  Jews)  with  her  husband,  and  would  will- 
ingly have  cemented  the  iriendship  by  borrowing  a  little 
cash  from  him,  had  not  his  good  lady  (who  understood 
liap  as  well  as  any  woman  in  the  Mearas)  put  a  negative 
on  this  advance  to  intimacy.  Indeed  she  knew  how  to 
make  young  Deilbelicket,  old  Dougald  Baresword,  the  Laird 
of  Bandybrawl,  and  others,  pay  for  the  hospitality  which  she 
did  not  think  proper  to  deny  them,  by  rendering  them  use- 
ful in  her  negotiations  with  the  light-handed  lads  beyond 
the  Cairn,  who,  finding  their  laie  object  of  plunder  was  now 
lUied  to  "ken'd  folks,  and  owned  by  them  at  kirk  and 
-urket,"  became  satisfied,  on  a  moderate  yearly  composi- 
.011,  to  desist  from  their  depredations. 

This  eminent  success  reconciled  Jasper  to  the  dominion 
which  his  wife  began  to  assume  over  hira,  and  which  was 
much  confirmed  by  her  proving  to  be— let  me  see,  what  is 
the  prettiest  mode  of  expressing  it  ? — in  the  family  way.  On 
this  occasion,  Mrs.  Yellowley  had  a  remarkable  dream,  as 
(s  the  usual  practice  of  teeming  mothers  previous  to  the 
birth  of  an  illustrious  offspring.  She  "  was  a-dreamed,"  as 
her  husband  expressed  it,  that  she  was  safely  delivered  of 
1  plough,  drawn  by  three  yoke  of  Angusshire  oxen ;  and 
being  a  mighty  investigator  into  such  portents,  she  sat  her- 
self down  with  her  gossips,  to  consider  what  the  thing  might 
mean.  Honest  Jasper  ventured,  with  much  hesitation,  to  in- 
tiEoate  his  own  opinion,  that  the  vision  had  reference  rather 
to  things  past  than  things  fiaiure,  and  might  have  been 
occasioned  by  his  wife's  nerves  having  been  a  little  startled 
b3F  meeting  in  the  loan  above  the  house  his  own  great  plough 
with  the  six  oxen,  which  were  the  pride  of  his  heart.  But 
ihe  good  cummers  *  raised  such  a  hue  and  cry  against  this 
exposition,  that  Jasper  was  fain  to  pul  Vv\s  ^ti^ens  \sv\is.  ^■a^^ 

Kto  run  out  of  the  apartment.  -^^^^^^ 
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"Hear  to  him,"  said  an  old  whigamore  carlme — "near  to 
him,  wi'  his  owsen,  that  are  as  an  idol  to  him,  even  as  the 
calf  of  Bethel!     Na,  na— it's  nae  pleugh  of  the  flesh' that  the 
bonny  lad-baim — for  a  lad  it  sali  be — sail  e'er  striddle  be- 
tween the  stilts  o'.     It's  the  pleugh  of  the  Spirit ;  and  I  trust 
mysel'  to  see  him  wag  the  head  o'  him  in  a  pu'pit — or,  what's 
better,  on  a  hill-side." 
^B;  "Now  the  deil's  in  your  whiggery,"  said  the  old  Lady 
^^BenprosLng ;    "  wad  ye  hae  our  cummer's  bonny  lad-baim 
^^mg  the  head  aff  his  shouthers  like  yoiu-  godly  Mess  James 
^^buthrie,  that  ye  bald  such  a  clavering  about?     Na,  na,  he  sail 
walk  a  raair  siccar  path,  and  be  a  dainty  curate — and  say  he 
should  live  to  be  a  bishop,  what  the  waur  wad  he  be  ?  " 

The  gauntlet  thus  fairly  flung  down  by  one  sibyl  was 
caught  up  by  another,  and  the  controversy  between  Pres- 
bytery and  Episcopacy  raged,  roared,  or  rather  screamed,  a 
round  of  cinnamon- water  serving  only  like  oil  to  the  flame, 
til!  Jasper  entered  with  the  plough-staff;  and  by  the  awe  of 
his  presence,  and  the  shame  of  misbehaving  "before  the 
stranger  man,"  imposed  some  conditions  of  silence  upon 
the  disputants. 

I  do  not  know  whether  it  was  impatience  to  give  to  the 
light  a  being  destined  to  such  high  and  doubtful  fates,  or 
whether  poor  Dame  Yellowley  was  rather  frightened  at  the 
hurly-burly  which  had  taken  place  in  her  presence,  but  she 
was  taken  suddenly  ill ;  and,  contrary  to  the  formula  in  such 
cases  used  and  provided,  was  soon  reported  to  be  "a  good 
deal  worse  than  was  to  be  expected."  She  took  the  oppor- 
tunity {having  still  all  her  wits  about  her)  to  extract  fi-om 
her  sympathetic  husband  two  promises — first,  that  he  would 
christen  the  child,  whose  birth  was  like  to  cost  her  so  dear, 
iiy  a  name  indicative  of  the  vision  with  which  she  had  been 
^iFourGdj  and  next,  that  he  would  educate  Vv\m  lot  \.W  toto- 
Mtry.       xhe  canny  Yorkshireman,  thmtin?,  s\ve  \\a.OL  a.  %wA 
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lilJe  at  present  to  dictate  in  such  matters,  subscribed  to  all 
I  shercqtiiTed.  A  man-child  was  accordingly  born  under  these 
conditions;  but  the  state  of  the  mother  did  not  permit  her 
I  fw  many  days  to  inquire  how  far  they  had  been  complied 
When  she  was  in  some  degree  convalescent,  she  was 
inTormed  that,  as  it  was  thought  fit  the  child  should  be  imme- 
diately christened,  it  had  received  the  name  of  Triptolemus; 
:he  curate,  who  was  a  man  of  some  classical  skill,  conceiving 
liit  this  epithet  contained  a  handsome  and  classical  allusion 
' '  the  visionary  plough  with  its  triple  yoke  of  oxen.  Mrs. 
I  ellowley  was  not  much  delighted  with  the  manner  in  which 
:!;r  request  had  been  complied  with ;  but  grumbling  being  to 
.-,  little  purpose  as  in  the  celebrated  case  of  Tristram  Shandy, 
-ne  e'en  sat  down  contented  with  the  heathenish  name,  and 
iideavoured  to  counteract  the  effects  it  might  produce  upon 
r.t  taste  and  feelings  of  the  nominee,  by  such  an  education 
--  might  put  him  above  the  slightest  thought  of  socks,  coul- 
-jts,  stilts,  mould-boards,  or  anything  connected  with  the 
rrvile  drudgery  of  the  plough. 
Jasper,  sage  Yorkshireman,  smiled  slyly  in  his  sleeve,  con- 
...-ii-ing  that  young  Trippie  was  likely  to  prove  a  chip  of  the 
lid  block,  and  would  rather  take  after  the  jolly  Yorkshire 
.  roman  than  the  gentle  but  somewhat  aigre  blood  of  the 
iijuse  of  Clinkscale.  He  remarked,  with  suppressed  glee, 
-aat  the  tune  which  best  answered  the  purpose  of  a  lullaby 
"Ploughman's  Whistle,"  and  the  Srst  words  the 
Lnt  learned  to  stammer  were  the  names  of  the  oxen  ; 
,  that  tl)e  "  bern "  preferred  home-brewed  ale  to 
tch  twopenny,  and  never  quitted  hold  of  the  tankard 
)  much  reluctance  as  when  there  had  been,  by  some 
!uvre  of  Jasper's  own  device,  a  double  straik  of  malt 
>wed  to  the  brewing  above  that  which  was  sanctioned  by 
t  liberal  recipe  of  which  his  dame's  household  thrift 
admitted.     Besides  this,  when  no   o\.Vet  ■m'ii.Tis,  <iw-ii* 


lid  thri^^ 


p- 


The  Pirate. 


fallen  upon  to  divert  an  occasional  fit  of  squalling,  his  father 
observed  that  Trip  could  be  always  silenced  by  jingling  a 
bridle  at  his  ear.  From  all  which  symptoms  he  used  to 
swear  in  private  that  the  boy  would  prove  true  Yorkshire, 
Old  mother  and  mother's  kin  would  have  small  share  of  him. 
Meanwhile,  and  withm  a  year  after  the  birth  of  Tripto- 
.  Yellowley  bore  a  daughter,  named  after  herself 
Jarbara,  who,  even  in  earliest  infancy,  exhibited  the  pinched 
;  and  tliin  lips  by  which  the  Clinkscale  family  were  dis- 
^uished  among  the  inhabitants  of  the  Meams  ;  and  as  her 
childhood  advanced,  the  readiness  with  which  alie  seized, 
and  the  tenacity  wherewith  she  detained,  the  playthings  of 
Triplolemus,  besides  a  desire  to  bite,  pinch,  and  scratch, 
on  slight  or  no  provocation,  were  all  considered  by  attentive 
observers  as  proofs  that  Miss  Baby  would  prove  "her 
mother  over  again,"  Malicious  people  did  not  stick  to  say, 
that  the  acrimony  of  the  Clinkscale  blood  had  not,  on  this 
occasion,  been  cooled  and  sweetened  by  that  of  Old  Eng- 
land ;  that  young  Deilbelicket  was  much  about  the  house, 
and  they  could  not  but  think  it  odd  that  Mrs,  Yellowley, 
who,  as  the  whole  world  knew,  gave  nothing  for  nothing, 
should  be  so  uncommonly  attentive  to  heap  the  trencher, 
and  to  fill  the  caup,  of  an  idle  blackguard  ne'er-do-weel. 
But  when  folk  had  once  looked  upon  the  austere  and 
awfully  virtuous  countenance  of  Mrs.  Yellowley,  they  did 
full  justice  to  her  propriety  of  conduct,  and  Deilbelicket's 
delicacy  of  taste. 

Meantime  young  Triptolemus,  having  received  such  in- 
structions as  the  curate  could  give  him  (for  though  Dame 
Yellowley  adhered  to  the  persecuted  remnant,  her  jolly 
fjusband,   edified  by  the  black  gown  and  prayer-book,  still 

tyonformed  to  the  church  as  by  law  established),  was,  in  due 
process  of  time,  sent  to  Saint  Andtevi's  lo  ^To%et>a.«  V,U 
siua/es.       He  went,  it  1=   true  ;  but  m*  an  &-j^  \.Miw>=i  \>5^<iV 
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"with  sad  remembrances  on  his  father's  plough,  his  father's 
pancaJtes,  and  his  father's  alii,  for  which  the  small-beer  of 
the  college,  commonly  there  termed  "  thorough-go- nimble," 
furnished  a  poor  substitute.  Vet  he  advanced  in  his  learn- 
ing, being  found,  however,  to  show  a  particular  favour  to 
such  authors  of  antiquity  as  had  made  the  improvement 
of  the  soil  the  object  of  their  researches.  He  endured  the 
Bucolics  of  Virgil,  the  Georgics  he  had  by  heart,  but  the 
.^neid  he  could  not  away  with ;  and  he  was  particularly 
severe  upon  the  celebrated  line  expressing  the  charge  of 
cavalry,  because,  as  he  understood  the  word  putrtm,*  he 
opined  that  the  combatants,  in  their  inconsiderate  ardour, 
galloped  over  a  new-manured  ploughed  field.  Cato,  the 
Roman  censor,  was  his  favourite  among  classical  heroes  and 
philosophers,  not  on  account  of  the  strictness  of  his  morals, 
but  because  of  his  treatise,  De  Re  Rustica.  He  had  ever  in 
■  (is  mouth  the  phrase  of  Cicero,  Jam  neminem  atikpones 
Caloni.  He  thought  well  of  Palladius,  and  of  Terentius 
\ "arro,  but  Columella  was  his  pocket-companion.  To  these 
ancient  worthies,  he  added  the  more  modem  Tusser,  Hartlib, 
and  other  writers  on  rural  economics,  not  forgetting  the 
lucubrations  of  the  Shepherd  of  Salisbury  Plain,  and  such 
of  the  better-informed  Pliilomaths,  who,  instead  of  loading 
heir  almanacs  with  vain  predictions  of  political  events, 
i-.tended  to  see  what  seeds  would  grow  and  what  would 
nil,  and  direct  the  attention  of  their  readers  to  that  course 
of  cultivation  from  which  the  production  of  good  crops  may 
be  safely  predicted— modest  sages,  in  fine,  who,  careless  of 
the  rise  and  downfall  of  empires,  content  themselves  with 
;.'(iinting  out  the  fit  seasons  to  reap  and  sow,  witli  a  fair 
:ii!?ss  at  the  weather  which  each  morvlh  "wWi  \ie.  N.'Jwfiv'^  Vi 
,.:tsent;  a^  for  example,  that  if  Heaven  ^\eaaes,  "n^  ■SwaS^ 
SBOw  in  Jaauary,  and  the  author  v)\\\  avaXe  "^"^  \e5g>3M>> 
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tion  that  July  proves,  on  the  whole,  a  month  of  sunshine. 
Now,  although  the  Rector  of  Saint  Leonard's  was  greatly 
pleased,  in  general,  u-ith  the  quiet,  laborious,  and  studious 
bent  of  Triptoletnus  Yellowle)',  and  deemed  him,  in  so  far, 
worthy  of  a  name  of  four  syllables  having  a  Latin  termina- 
tion, yet  he  relished  not,  by  any  means,  his  exclusive  atten- 
tion to  his  favourite  authors.  It  savoured  of  the  earth,  he 
said,  if  not  of  something  worse,  to  have  a  man's  mind  always 
grovelling  in  mould,  stercorated  or  unstercorated  ;  and  he 
pointed  out,  but  in  vain,  history,  and  poetry,  and  divinity, 
as  more  elevating  subjects  of  occupation.  Triptolemus 
Yeliowley  was  obstinate  in  his  own  course.  Of  the  battle 
of  Pharsalia,  he  thought  not  as  it  affected  the  freedom  of 
the  world,  but  dwelt  on  the  rich  crop  which  the  Emathian 
fields  were  likely  to  produce  the  next  season.  In  vernacular 
poetry,  Triptolemus  could  scarce  he  prevailed  upon  to  read 
a  single  couplet,  excepting  old  Tusser,  as  aforesaid,  whose 
Hundred  Points  of  Good  Husbandry  he  had  got  by  heart : 
and  excepting  also  Piers  Ploughman's  Vision,  which,  charmed 
with  the  title,  he  bought  with  avidity  from  a  packman,  but 
after  reading  the  two  first  pages,  flung  it  into  the  fire  as  an 
impudent  and  misnamed  political  libel.  As  to  divinity,  he 
summed  that  matter  up  by  reminding  his  instructors  that  to 
labour  the  earth  and  win  his  bread  with  the  toil  of  his  body 
and  sweat  of  his  brow,  was  the  lot  imposed  upon  fallen  man; 
and,  for  his  part,  he  was  resolved  to  discharge,  to  the  best  of 
his  abilities,  a  task  so  obviously  necessary  to  existence,  leav- 
ing others  to  speculate  as  much  as  they  would  upon  the 
more  recondite  mysteries  of  theology. 
^L  With  a  spirit  so  much  narrowed  and  limited  to  the  con- 
^Bcems  of  rural  life,  it  may  be  doubted  whether  the  proficiency 
^^Utf  Triptolemus  in  learning,  or  the  use  he  was  like  to  make  of 
^Hp  iSC^uisilions,  would  have  much  gratified  the  ambition 
^^^^  of  his  afTectk  ^her.     It  is  true,  he  expressed  n 
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^^Muctance  to  embrace  the  profession  of  a  clergyman,  which 
suited  well  enough  with  the  habitual  personal  indolence 
which  sometimes  attaches  to  speculative  dispositions.  He 
had  views,  to  speak  plainly  (I  wish  they  were  peculiar  to 
himself),  of  cultivating  the  glebe  six  days  in  the  week, 
preaching  on  the  seventh  with  due  regularity,  and  dining 
with  some  fat  franklin  or  country  laird,  with  whom  he  could 
smoke  a  pipe  and  drink  a  tankard  after  dinner,  and  miiC^^I 
secret  conference  on  the  exhaustless  subject,  ^^H 

Quid  facial  \x\a.i  segetes,  ^^H 

Now,  this  plan,  besides  that  it  indicated  nothing  of  what 
was  then  called  the  root  of  the  matter,  implied  nec^sarily 
the  possession  of  a  manse ;  and  the  possession  of  a  manse 

nferred  compliance  with  the  doctrines  of  Prelacy,  and  other 
I  normities  of  the  time.  There  was  some  question  how  far 
manse  and  glebe,  stipend,  both  victual  and  money,  might 
have  outbalanced  the  good  lady's  predisposition  towards 
Presbytery  ;  but  her  zeal  was  not  put  to  so  severe  a  test, 
-^he  died  before  her  son  had  completed  his  studies,  leaving 
;jt;r  afflicted  spouse  just  ns  disconsolate  as  was  to  be  expected. 
The  first  act  of  old  jasper's  undivided  administration  was  to 
ri:call  his  son  from  Saint  Andrews,  in  order  to  obtain  his 
assistance  in  his  domestic  labours.  And  here  it  might  have 
been  supposed  that  our  Triptolemus,  summoned  to  carry 
Into  practice  what  he  had  so  fondly  studied  in  theory,  must 
have  been,  to  use  a  simile  which  he  would  have  thought 
lively,  like  a  cow  entering  upon  a  clover  park.     Alas,  mis- 

iken  thoughts  and  deceitful  hopes  of  mankind  t 
A  laughing  philosopher,  the  Democritus  of  our  day,  once, 

ri  a  moral  lecture,  compared  human  life  to  a  table  pierced 
.vith  a  number  of  holes,  each   of  which  has  a  pin  made 

Ktly  to  fit  it,  but  which  pins  being  stuck  in  hastily,  and 
out  selection,  chance  leads  \nt-)\«Mi^}  xo  fet  -wrs*  "^^^ 
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ward  mistakes.  "For  how  often  do  we  see,"  the  orator 
patheticaJly  concluded — "how  often,  I  say,  do  we  see  the 
round  man  stuck  into  the  three-cornered  hole  ! "  This  new 
illustration  of  the  vagaries  of  fortune  set  every  one  present 
into  convulsions  of  laughter,  excepting  one  fat  alderman, 
who  seemed  to  make  the  case  his  own,  and  insisted  that  it 
was  no  jestir^  matter.  To  take  up  the  simile,  however, 
which  is  an  excellent  one,  it  is  plain  that  Triptolemus 
Vellowley  liad  been  shaken  out  of  the  bag  at  least  a  hundred 
years  too  soon.  If  he  had  come  on  the  stage  in  our  own 
time — that  is,  if  he  had  flourished  at  any  time  within  these 
thirty  or  forty  years — he  could  not  liave  missed  to  have  held 
Che  office  of  vice-president  of  some  eminent  agricultural 
society,  and  to  have  transacted  all  the  business  thereof 
under  the  auspices  of  some  noble  duke  or  lord,  who,  as  the 
matter  might  happen,  either  knew,  or  did  not  know,  the 
difference  betwixt  a  horse  and  a  cart,  and  a  cart-horse.  He 
could  not  have  missed  such  preferment,  for  he  was  exceed- 
ingly learned  in  all  those  particulars  which,  being  of  no 
consequence  in  actual  practice,  go,  of  course,  a  great  way 
to  constitute  the  character  of  a  connoisseur  in  any  art,  and 
especially  in  agriculture.  But,  alas  !  Triptolemus  Yellowley 
had,  as  we  already  have  hinted,  come  into  the  world  at  least 
a  century  too  soon ;  for,  instead  of  sitting  in  an  arm-chair, 
with  a  hammer  in  his  hand,  and  a  bumper  of  port  before 
him,  giving  forth  the  toast, — "To  breeding,  in  all  its 
branches,"  his  father  planted  him  betwixt  the  stilts  of  a 
plough,  and  invited  him  to  guide  the  oxen,  on  whose 
beauties  he  would,  in  our  day,  have  descanted,  and  whose 
rumps  he  would  not  have  goaded,  but  have  carved.  Old 
Jasper  complained,  that  although  no  one  talked  so  well  of 
coiuaion  and  several,  wheat  and  rape,  fallow  and  lea,  as  his 

Kieamcd  son  (whom  he  always  called  ToWmusV  -jftl,  "  diTV^ 
^dded    th,i    Sene&L,     "nought    thrives  wl    mtv— -^0%^^^ 
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^nivtis  wi'  un  1  '  It  was  still  worse  when  Jasper,  becoming 
frail  and  ancient,  was  obliged,  as  happened  in  the  course  of 
a  few  years,  gradually  to  yield  up  the  reins  of  government  to 
the  academical  neophyte. 

As  if  Nature  had  meant  him  a  spite,  he  had  got  one  of 
die  dourest  and  most  intractable  farms  in  the  Meams  to  try 
conclusions  withal,  a  place  which  seemed  to  yield  everything 
iiut  what  the  agriculturist  wanted;  for  there  were  plenty  of 
lisdes,  which  indicates  dry  land — and  store  erf  fern,  which  is 
.lid  to  intimate  deep  land— and  nettles,  which  show  where 
iime  hath  been  applied — and  deep  furrows  in  the  most  un- 
likely spots,  which  intimated  that  it  had  been  cultivated  in 
fonner  days  by  the  Peghts,  as  popular  tradition  bore.  There 
was  also  enough  of  stones  to  keep  the  ground  warm,  accord- 
ing to  the  creed  of  some  farmers,  and  great  abundance  of 
springs  to  render  it  cool  and  sappy,  according  to  the  theory 
raf  others.  It  was  in  vain  that,  acting  alternately  on  these 
opinions,  poor  Triptolemus  endeavoured  to  avail  himself  of 
ihe  supposed  capabilities  of  the  soil.  No  kind  of  butter 
that  might  be  churned  could  be  made  to  stick  upon  his  own 
bread,  any  mrjre  tlian  on  that  of  poor  Tusser,  whose  Hun- 
dred Points  of  Good  Husbandry,  so  useful  to  others  of  his 
day,  were  never  to  himself  worth  as  many  pennies.* 

In  fact,  excepting  an  hundred  acres  of  infield,  to  which  old 
Jasper  had  early  seen  the  necessity  of  limiting  his  labours, 
there  was  not  a  corner  of  the  farm  fit  for  anything  but  to 
break  plough-graith,  and  kill  cattle.  And  then,  as  for  the 
pait  which  was  really  tilled  with  some  profit,  tlie  expense  of 
die  farming  establishment  of  Triptolemus,  and  his  disposition 


*  This  is  admiued  hy  the  English  Egriculturist ; — 

*'  Mj  muac  since  hos  been  the  plough, 
Entang^lejl  with  some  care  anmn^' 
TTjepain  not  great,  I'he  poin  eno>^^ 
Hnlh  made  me  siii2  nnoOier  soivj, 


A 
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to  experiment,  soon  got  rid  of  any  good  arising  from  the 
cultivation  of  it.  "The  carles  and  the  cart-avers,"  he  con- 
fessed, with  a  sigh,  speaking  of  his  farm-servants  and  horses, 
"make  it  all,  and  the  carles  and  cart-avers  eat  it  all;"  a 
jcenclusion  which  might  sum  up  the  year-book  of  many  a 
tleman  farmer. 

Matters  would  have  soon  been  brought  to  a  close  with 
Trjptolemus  in  the  present  day.  He  would  have  got  a  bank- 
credit,  manceuvred  with  wind-bills,  dashed  out  upon  a  large 
scale,  and  soon  have  seen  his  crop  and  stock  sequestrated  by 
tiie  sheriff  But  in  those  days  a  man  could  not  ruin  himself 
||K)  easily.  The  whole  Scottish  tenantry  stood  upon  the  same 
tevel  flat  of  poverty,  so  that  it  was  extremely  difficult  to  find 
|ftiy  vantage  ground,  by  clitnbing  up  to  which  a  man  might 
^ve  an  opportunity  of  actually  breaking  his  neck  with  some 
■^af.  They  were  pretty  much  in  the  situation  of  [jeople 
who,  being  totally  without  credit,  may  indeed  suffer  from 
indigence,  but  cannot  possibly  become  bankrupt.  Besides, 
notwithstanding  the  failure  of  Triptolemus's  projects,  there 
to  be  balanced  against  the  ejqienditure  which  they  occa- 

ioned,  all  the  savings  which   the  extreme  economy  of  his 

Barbara  could  effect ;  and  in  truth  her  exertions  were 

wonderful.     She  might  have  realized,  if  any  one  could,  the 

dea  of  the  learned  philosopher,  who  pronounced  that  sleep- 
ing was  a  fancy  and  eating  but  a  habit,  and  who  appeared 
to  the  world  to  have  renounced  both,  until  it  was  unhappily 
discovered  that  he  had  an  intrigue  with  the  cook-maid  of  the 
family,  who  indemnified  him  for  his  privations  by  giving  him 
private  entree  to  the  pantry,  and  to  a  share  of  her  own  couch. 
But  no  such  deceptions  were  practised  by  Barbara  Yellowley. 
She  was  up  early  and  down  late,  and  seemed,  to  her  over- 
watched and  over-taxed  maidens,  to  be  as  wakerife  as  the 

.t  herself.     Then,  for  eating,  it  appeared  that  the  air  was  a 
her.  and  she  would  fain  have  made  it  so  to  her 


^C3it  herself.     Then,  for  eating,  it  1 
^BbT^uef  to  her.  and  she  would  ft 
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retinue.  Her  brother,  who,  besides  being  lazy  in  his  person, 
vras  somewhat  luxurious  in  his  appetite,  would  willingly  now 
and  then  have  tasted  a  mouthful  of  animal  food,  were  it  but 
to  know  how  his  sheep  were  fed  off.  But  a  proposal  to  eat  a 
child  could  not  have  startled  Mistress  Barbara  more  ;  and, 
being  of  a  compliant  and  easy  disposition,  Triptolemus  re- 
conciled himself  to  the  necessity  of  a  perpetual  Lent,  too 
happy  when  he  could  get  a  scrap  of  butter  to  his  oaten  cake, 
or  (as  they  lived  on  the  banks  of  the  Esk)  escape  the  daily 
necessity  of  eating  salmon,  whether  in  or  out  of  season,  six 
days  out  of  the  seven. 

But  although  Mistress  Barbara  brought  faithfully  to  the 
joint  stock  all  savings  which  her  awful  powers  of  economy 
accomplished  to  scrape  together,  and  although  the  dower  of 
their  mother  was  by  degrees  expended,  or  nearly  so,  in  aiding 
them  upon  extreme  occasions,  the  term  at  length  approached 
when  it  seemed  impossible  that  they  could  sustain  the  con- 
flict any  longer  against  the  evil  star  of  Triptolemus,  as  he 
called  it  himself,  or  the  natural  result  of  his  absurd  specula- 
dons,  as  it  was  termed  by  others.  Luckily  at  this  sad  crisis, 
a  god  jumped  down  to  their  relief  out  of  a  machine.  In 
I^ain  English,  the  noble  lord  who  owned  their  farm  arrived 
at  his  mansion-house  in  their  neighbourhood,  with  his  coach 
and  six  and  his  running  footmen,  in  the  full  splendour  of  the 
seventeenth  century. 

This  person  of  quality  was  the  son  of  the  nobleman  who  had 
brought  the  ancient  Jasper  into  the  country  from  Yorkshire ; 
and  he  was,  like  his  father,  a  fanciful  and  scheming  man.* 

*  GoVEKNMEKT  OF  ZETLAND. — Al  the  period  Supposed,  Ihe  Earls  of 

Morton  held  the  islands  of  Orkney  and  Zetland,  originally  granted  in 

1643,  eonlirmed  id  1707,  and  rendered  absolaie  in  174a.     This  give  the 

family  much  property  and  influence,  which  they  usually  exercised  bj 

.  feoois,  named  chamberlains.     In  1766  ihis  property  was  sold  by  the 

^uW  Earl  of  Morion  to  Sir  Ijiwrence  Dundas,  b^  wVuse  ■aarv.  ■"  ""' 

^^Kfas,  it  is  now  held 


;\^ 
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He  had  schemed  well  for  himself,  however,  amid  the  muta- 
tions of  thii  time,  having  obtaititsd,  for  a  certain  period  of 
years,  the  administration  of  the  remote  islands  of  Orkney 
and  Zetland,  for  payment  of  a  certain  rent,  with  the  rig^t  of 
making  the  most  of  whatever  was  the  property  or  revenue  of 
the  crown  in  these  districts,  under  the  title  of  Lord  Chamber- 
lain. Now,  his  lordship  had  become  possessed  with  a  notion, 
in  itself  a  very  true  one,  that  much  might  be  done  to  render 
this  grant  available,  by  improving  the  culture  of  the  crown 
lands,  both  in  Orkney  and  Zetland ;  and  then  having  some 
acquaintance  with  our  friend  Triptoleraus,  he  thought  (rather 
less  happily)  that  he  might  prove  a  person  capable  of  further- 
ing his  schemes,  He  sent  for  him  to  the  great  Hall-house, 
and  was  so  much  edified  by  the  way  in  which  om:  friend  laid 
down  the  law  upon  every  given  subject  relating  to  rural 
ecortomy,  that  he  lost  no  time  in  securing  the  co-operation 
of  so  valuable  an  assistant,  the  6rst  step  being  to  release  him 
from  his  present  unprofitable  fejm. 

The  terms  were  an-anged  much  to  the  mind  of  Tripto- 
lemus,  who  had  already  been  taught,  by  many  years'  experi- 
ence, a  dark  sort  of  notion,  that  without  undervaluing  or 
doubting  for  a  moment  his  own  skill,  it  would  be  quite  as 
well  that  almost  all  the  trouble  and  risk  should  be  at  the 
expense  of  his  employer,  Indeed,  the  hopes  of  advantage 
which  he  held  out  lo  his  patron  were  so  considerable,  that 
the  Lord  Chamberlain  dropped  every  idea  of  admitting  his 
dependant  into  any  shaie  of  the  expected  profits ;  for,  rude 
as  the  arts  of  agriculture  were  in  Scotland,  ihey  were  far 
superior  to  those  known  and  practised  in  the  regions  of 
Thulc,  and  Triptoleraus  Yellowley  conceived  himself  to  he 
possessed  of  a  dt^ee  of  insight  into  these  mysteries  iar 
superior  to  irhat  was  possessed  or  practised  even  in  the 
'Vlearns.  The  improvement,  therefore,  •«Vi\cVi  -Kas  Vo  be  Sj^— 
Pected,     would    bear   E    double   ptopoTlTOn,   and  iW  '^a^H 
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1161131:1  \¥a3  to  reajj  all  the  profit,  deducting  a  handsome 
for  his  steward  Yellowley,  together  with  the  accoro- 
on  of  a  house  and  domestic  farm,  for  the  support 
family.  Joy  seized  the  heart  of  Mistress  Barbara  at 
.^  this  happy  termination  of  what  threatened  to  be  so 

very  bad  an  affair  as  the  lease  of  Cauldacres. 

"If  we  cannot,"  she  said,  "provide  for  our  own  house, 
when  all  is  coming  in  and  nothing  going  out,  surely  we  must 
be  worse  than  infidels  ! " 

Triptolemus  was  a  busy  man  for  some  time,  huffing  and 
puffing,  and  eating  and  drinking  in  every  change-house,  while 
he  ordered  and  collected  together  proper  implements  of 
agricuiture,  to  be  used  by  the  natives  of  these  devoted 
idands,  whose  destinies  were  menaced  with  this  formidable 
change.  Singular  tools  these  would  stsem,  if  presented  be- 
fore a  modern  agricultural  society  ;  but  everything  is  relative, 
nor  could  the  heavy  cartload  of  timber,  called  the  old  Scots 
plough,  seem  less  strange  to  a  Scottish  farmer  of  this  preseitt 
day,  Uian  the  corselets  and  casques  of  the  soldiers  of  Ccates 
might  seem  to  a  regiment  of  our  own  army.  Yet  the  latter 
conquered  Mexico,  and  undoubtedly  the  former  would  have 
been  a  splendid  improvement  oa  the  state  of  agriculture  in 
Thule. 

We  have  never  been  able  to  learn  why  Triptolemus  pre- 
ferred fixing  bis  residence  in  Zetland  to  becoming  an 
inhabitant  of  the  Orkneys.  Perhaps  he  thought  the  inhab- 
itants of  the  former  Archipelago  the  more  simple  and  docile 
of  the  two  kindred  tribes ;  or  perhaps  he  considered  the 
dtualion  of  the  house  and  farm  he  himself  was  bo  occupy 
i  indeetl  a  tolerable  one),  as  preferable  to  that 
he  had  it  in  his  power  to  have  obtained  upon  Pomona 
,tbe  main  island  of  the  Orkneys  is  crvViAeA^i.  K^  VuvA^'ii^ 
ts  it  was  somt^times  called,  Stoutbut^,  ^^Qm  \\\a  -tcsnixvs 
J^ctisb  fort,   which   was   almosl  c\Q5e  tn  \Va  to.m^sws' 


52  The  Pirate. 

house,  the  factor  settled  himself,  in  the  plenitude  of  his 
authority ;  determined  to  honour  the  name  he  bore  by  his 
exertions,  in  precept  and  example,  to  civilize  the  Zetlanders, 
and  improve  their  very  confined  knowledge  in  the  primary 
arts  of  humau  life. 


CHAPTER   V. 


The  wind  blew  keen  frae  north  and  east ; 

It  blew  upon  the  floor. 
Quo*  our  goodman  to  our  goodwife, 
**  Get  up  and  bar  the  door." 

**  My  hand  is  in  my  housewife-skep, 
Goodman,  as  ye  may  see ; 
If  it  shouldna  be  barr'd  this  hundred  years, 
It*s  no  be  barr'd  for  me  I " 

Old  Song, 

We  can  only  hope  that  the  gentle  reader  has  not  found  the 
latter  part  of  the  last  chapter  extremely  tedious ;  but,  at  any 
rate,  his  impatience  will  scarce  equal  that  of  young  Mordaunt 
Mertoun,  who,  while  the  lightning  came  flash  after  flash, 
while  the  wind,  veering  and  shifting  from  point  to  point, 
blew  with  all  the  fury  of  a  hurricane,  and  while  the  rain  was 
dashed  against  him  in  deluges,  stood  hammering,  calling,  and 
roaring  at  the  door  of  the  old  Place  of  Harfra,  impatient  for 
admittance,  and  at  a  loss  to  conceive  any  position  of  exist- 
ing circumstances  which  could  occasion  the  exclusion  of  a 
stranger,  especially  during  such  horrible  weather.  At  length, 
finding  his  noise  and  vociferation  were  equally  in  vain,  he 
fell  back  so  far  from  the  front  of  the  house  as  was  neces- 
sary to  enable  him  to  reconnoitre  the  chimneys ;  and  amidst 
"storm  and  shade,"  could  discover,  to  the  increase  of  his 
dismay,  that  though  noon,  then  the  dinner-hour  of  these 
islands,  was  how  nearly  arrived,  there  was  no  smoke  proceed- 
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ing  from  the  tunnels  of  the  vents  to  give  any  note  of  prep- 
aration within. 

Mordaunt's  wrathful  impatience  was  now  changed  into 
sympathy  and  alarm  ;  for,  so  long  accustomed  to  the  exuber- 
ant hospitality  of  the  Zetland  islands,  he  was  immediately 
induced  to  suppose  some  strange  and  unaccountable  disaster 
had  befallen  the  family,  and  forthwith  set  himself  to  discover 
some  place  at  which  he  could  make  forcible  entry,  in  order 
to  ascertain  the  situation  of  the  inmates,  as  much  as  to  obtain 
shelter  from  the  still  increasing  storm.  His  present  anxiety 
was,  however,  as  much  thrown  away  as  his  late  clamorous 
importunities  for  admittance  had  been.  Triptolemus  and  his 
sister  had  heard  the  whole  alarm  without,  and  had  already 
had  a  sharp  dispute  on  the  propriety  of  opening  the  door. 

Mistress  Baby,  as  we  have  described  her,  was  no  willing 
rmderer  of  the  rites  of  hospitality.  In  their  farm  of  Cauld- 
acres,  in  the  Mearns,  she  had  been  the  dread  and  abhorrence 
of  all  gaberlunzie  men,  and  travelling  packmen,  gypsies,  long- 
remembered  beggars,  and  so  forth;  nor  was  there  one  of 
ihem  so  wily,  as  she  used  to  boast,  as  could  ever  say  th^ 
had  heard  the  click  of  her  sneck.  In  Zetland,  where  the 
new  settlers  were  yet  strangers  to  the  extreme  honesty  and 
simplicity  of  all  classes,  suspicion  and  fear  joined  with 
frugality  in  her  desire  to  exclude  all  wandering  guests  of  un- 
certain character ;  and  the  second  of  these  motives  had  its 
effect  on  Triptolemus  himself,  who,  though  neither  suspicious 
nor  penurious,  knew  good  people  were  scarce,  good  farmers 
scarcer,  and  had  a  reasonable  share  of  that  wisdom  which 
looks  towards  self-preservation  as  the  first  law  of  nature. 
These  hints  may  serve  as  a  commentary  on  the  following 
dialogue  which  took  place  betwixt  the  brother  and  sister. 

'Now,  good  be  gracious  to  us,"  said  Tt\^U)\«k\'^^-.*^^^ 
ibing  his  old  school-copy  oCVugA,  "Ve^^  "'^^  *•  ""S^^* 

■for  the  bear  seed  I     Wel\    spoke  Ae  ■w'vae  "yVa-ti^Mas" 


^Hp.  The  Pirate. 

venHs  surgenHhis—^and  Chen  the  groans  of  the  mountains, 
and  the  loiig-resounding  shores — but  where's  the  woods, 
Baby?  tell  nic,  I  sayj  where  wc  shall  find  the  iumonun 
murmur,  sister  Baby,  in  these  new  seats  of  ours?" 

"  What's  your  foolish  -will  ?  "  said  Baby,  popping  her  head 
from  out  of  a  dark  recess  in  tlie  kitchen,  where  she  was  busy 
^jiiout  some  nameiess  deed  of  housewifety. 
^^hHer  brother,  who  had  addressed  himself  to  her  more  from 
^^Bj>it  than  intention,  no  sooner  saw  her  bleak  red  nose,  keen 
^^pejr  eyes,  with  the   sharp  features   thereunto  conforming, 
shaded  by  the  flaps  of  the  loose  fay  \yhich  depended  on  each 
sidu  of  her  eager  face,  than  he  bethought  himself  that  his 
query  was  likely  to  find  little  acceptation  from  her,  and  there- 
fore  stood  another  volley  before  he  would  resume  the  topic- 
pi"  I  -say,  Mr.  Yellowley,"  said  sister  Baby,  coming  into  the 
Idle  of  the  room,  "  what  for  are  ye  crying  on  me,  and  me 
k^3e  midst  of  my  houaewif&skep  ?  " 

■I'f'Nay,  for  nothing  at  all.  Baby,"  answered  Triptolemus, 
aving  that  I  was  saying  to  myself,  that  here  we  liad  ttie 
.  and  the  wind,  and  the  rain,  sufficient  enough,  but 
where's  the  wood?  where's  the  wood.  Baby?— answer  me 
that." 

"The  wood?"replied  Baby — "were  I  no  to  take  better 
care  of  the  wood  than  you,  brother,  there  would  soon  be  no 
more  wood  about  the  town  than  the  barbers  block  that's  on 
your  own  shoulders,  Triptolemus.  If  ye  be  thinking  of  the 
wreck-wood  that  the  callants  brought  in  yesterdaj-,  there  was 
six  ounces  of  it  gaed  to  boil  your  parritch  this  morning — 
though,  1  trow,  a  carefu'  man  wad  have  ta'en  drammock,  if 
breakfiist  he  behoved  to  have,  rather  than  waste  baith  meltith 
am]  fuel  in  the  same  morning." 
"That  is  to  say,    Bab)',"  replied  Triptolemus,  who  was 

E'r/mt  ofn  /iry  jolicr  in  his  way,  "that wViewweVia.Nfc^ne 
■""I  !<•  have  food,  and  when  we  bawatoo*  — '  ""  ^« 
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to  have  fire,  these  being  too  great  blessings  to  enjoy  both  on 
the  same  day !  Good  hick,  you  do  not  propose  we  should 
sUrve  with  cold  and  starve  with  hunger  unjfo  eoniextu  f  Bui, 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  coald  never  away  with  raw  oatreieal, 
sloekened  with  water,  in  all  tny  life.  Call  it  drammock,  or 
crowdie,  or  just  what  ye  list,  my  vivers  must  thoie  fire  and 

"  The  mairgmvk  you,"  said  Baby,  "Can  ye  not  make  your 
bfose  on  the  Sunday,  and  sup  thum  cauld  on  the  Monday, 
since  ye're  sae  daintj-  ?  Mony  is  the  feirer  face  than  yours 
that  has  licked  the  lip  after  such  a  cogfti'." 

"Mercy  on  us,  sister!"  said  Triptolemus;  "at  this  rate,  it's 
i  finished  field  with  me — I  must  unyoke  the  pleugh,  and  lie 
dowD  to  wait  for  the  dead-thraw.  Here  is  that  in  this  house 
wad  hold  al!  Zetland  in  meai  for  a  twelvemonth,  and  ye 
gmdge  a  cogfu'  of  warm  parritch  to  me,  that  has  sic  a 
charge ! " 

"  Whisht — haud  your  silly  clapering  tongue  ! "  said  Baby, 
looking  round  with  apprehension;  "ye  are  a  wise  man  to 
speak  of  what  is  in  the  house,  and  a  fitting  man  to  have  the 
charge  of  it ! — Hark,  as  I  live  by  bread,  I  hear  a  tapping  at 
the  outer  yett ! " 

'■  Go  and  op«i  it  then.  Baby,"  said  her  brother,  glad  at 
inythiog  that  promised  to  interrupt  the  disyiute. 

"  Go  and  open  it,  said  he  1"  echoed  Baby,  half  angry,  half 
fti^tc^ed,  and  half  triumphant  at  the  superiorily  of  her 
Hkderstanding  over  that  of  her  brother— "go  and  open  it, 
aid  he.  indeed.!— is  it  to  lend  robbers  a  chance  to  take  all 
thai  is  in  the  bouse?" 
'      '■  Robbers  !  "  echoed  Triptolemus,  m  his  turn  ;  "  there  are 

.  more  robbers  in  this  country  than  there  are  himbs    at 

I  ule.     I  tell  you,  as  I  have  told  you  ai\  hviniicci  'iXisiev'*"^'''^ 

^^^o  N/ghlaiidmen  to  harry  lis  hiae     TV«  \s.  '^^  ^W3^|^ 

^^KrtfKf  Jionmy.     O/arfunaii  mmium  I "  -vH 
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"And  what  good  is  Saint  Rinian  to  do  ye,  Tolimus?" 
said  his  sister,  mistaking  the  quotation  for  a  Catholic  invoca- 
tion. "  Besides,  if  there  be  no  Highlandmen,  there  may  be 
as  bad.  I  saw  sax  or  seven  as  ill-looking  chields  gang  past 
the  Place  yesterday,  as  ever  came  frae  beyont  Clochnaben ; 
ill-fa'red  tools  they  had  in  their  hands,  whaabng  knives  chey 
ca'ed  them,  but  they  looked  as  like  dirks  and  whingers  as  ae 
bit  airn  can  look  like  anither.  There  is  nae  honest  men 
carry  siccan  tools." 

Here  the  knocking  and  shouts  of  Mordaunt  were  very 
audible  betwixt  every  swell  of  the  horrible  blast  which  was 
careering  without.  The  brother  and  sister  looked  at  each 
other  in  real  perplexity  and  fear.  "  If  they  have  heard  of 
the  siller,"  said  Baby,  her  very  nose  changing  with  terror 
from  red  to  blue,  "we  are  but  gane  folk  !" 

"Who  speaks  now  when  they  should  bold  their  tongue?" 
said  Triptolemus.     "  Go  to  the  shot-window  instantly,  and 
see  how  many  there  are  of  them,  while  I  load  the  old  Spanish- 
barrelled  duck^un — go  as  if  you  were  stepping  on  new-laid 
^^%gs." 

^^■b  Baby  crept  to  the  window,  and  reported  that  she  saw  only 
^BBone  young  chield,  clattering  and  roaring  as  gin  he  were  daft, 
^■How  many  there  might  be  out  of  sight,  she  could  not  say." 
"  Out  of  sight  I — nonsense,"  said  Triptolemus,  laying  aside 
the  ramrod  with  which  he  was  loading  the  piece  with  a 
trembling  hand.     "I  will  warrant  them   out  of  sight  and 
hearing  both ;  this  is  some  poor  fellow,  catched  in  the  tem- 
pest, wants  the  shelter  of  our  roof,  and  a  little  refreshment. 
Open  the  door,  Baby,  it's  a  Christian  deed." 

"But  is   it  a  Christian  deed  of  him  to  come  in  at  the 

window,  then  ?  "  said  Baby,  setting  up  a  most  doleful  shriek, 

as  Mordavnt   Mertoun,  who  had  forced  open  one    of  the 

'^^otFs,    leaped  down    into  the  apatlmevvt,  di\v^\'[\%  ■^W\ 

like  a.  river  god.      Triptolerous,   .n  gxent.  ^T\\)>i«i."tnm, 
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^^B«sejited  the  gun  which  he  had  not  yet  loaded,  while  the 
intruder  exclaimed,  "  Hold,  hold !  what  the  devil  mean  you 
by  keeping  your  doocs  bolted  in  weather  like  this,  and  level- 
ling your  gun  at  folk's  heads  as  you  would  at  a  sealgh's?" 

"And  who  are  you,  friend,  and  what  want  you?"  said 
Triptolemus,  lowering  the  butt  of  his  gun  to  the  floor  as  he 
spoke,  and  so  recovering  his  arms. 

"  What  do  I  want !  "  said  Mordaunt ;  "  I  want  everything 
— I  want  meat,  drink,  and  fire,  a  bed  for  the  night,  and  a 
sheltie  for  to-raorrow  morning  to  carry  me  to  Jarlshof." 

"  And  ye  said  there  were  nae  caterans  or  sorners  here  ?  " 
said  Baby  to  the  agriculturist  reproachfully.  "  Heard  ye 
ever  a  brcekless  icon  frae  Lochaber  tell  his  mind  and  his 
errand  mair  deftly  ? — -Come,  come,  friend,"  she  added,  ad- 
dressing herself  to  Mordaunt,  "  put  up  your  pipes  and  gang 
your  gate ;  this  is  the  house  of  his  lordship's  factor,  and  no 
place  of  reset  for  thiggers  or  sorners." 

Mordaunt  laughed  in  her  face  at  the  simplicity  of  the  re- 
quest. "  Leave  built  walls,"  he  said,  "  and  in  such  a  tempest 
as  this  ?  What  take  you  me  for  ? — a  gannet  or  a  scart  do 
you  think  I  am,  that  your  clapping  your  hands  and  skirling 
at  me  like  a  madwoman  should  drive  me  from  the  shelter 
into  the  storm  ?  " 

"  And  so  you  propose,  young  man,"  said  Triptolemus 
gravely,  "  to  stay  in  my  house,  volem  nolens — that  is,  whether 
we  will  or  no?" 

"Willi"  said  Mordaunt:  "what  right  have  you  to  will 
anything  about  it  ?  Do  you  not  hear  the  thunder  ?  Do 
you  not  hear  the  rain  ?  Do  you  not  see  the  lightning  ?  And 
do  you  not  know  this  is  the  only  house  within  I  wot  not  how 
many  miles  ?  Come,  my  good  master  and  dan\c,  \.Vm,  -wa^i 
be  Scottish  jesting,  but  it  sounds  stian^e  wv  7^'0i-4.tv6.  eas^. 
Voa  have  let  out  the  fire,  too,  and  mv  teeftv  m*:'  ia--^^'*^'^, 
■i.-  :n  my  bead  with  cold  ;  but  I'lA  soon  pu*.  *^a-'^  ^'='  ■^'^^*" 
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He  seized  the  fire-tongs,  raked  togetlier  the  ctiillerfe  BJff^^ 
the  hearth,  broke  up  into  life  the  gathering-peat,  which  the 
hostess  h.id  calculated  should  have  preserved  the  seeds  of 
fire,  without  giving  them  forth,  for  many  hours ;  then  casting 
his  eye  round,  saw  in  a  coiner  the  stock  of  drift-wood,  which 
Mistress  Baby  had  served  forth  by  ounces,  and  transferred 
two  or  three  logs  of  it  at  once  to  the  hearth,  which,  conscious 
of  such  unwonted  supply,  begaji  to  transmit  to  the  chimney 
such  a  smoke  as  had  not  issued  from  the  Place  of  Harfra  for 
many  a  day. 

IVhile  their  uninvited  guest  was  thus  making  himself  at 
home,  Baby  kept  edging  and  jogging  the  factor  to  turn  out 
the  intruder.  But  for  this  undertaking,  Triptolemus  Yellow- 
ley  felt  neither  courage  nor  zeal ;  nor  did  circumstances  seetn 
at  all  to  warrant  the  favourable  conclusion  of  any  fray  into 
which  he  might  enter  with  the  young  stranger.  The  sinewy 
limbs  and  graceful  form  of  Moidaunt  Mertoun  were  seen  to 
great  advantage  in  liis  simple  sea-dress ;  and  with  his  dark 
sparkling  eye,  finely-formed  head,  animated  features,  close 
curled  dark  hair,  and  bold,  free  looks,  the  stranger  formed  a 
very  stiMig  contrast  with  the  host  on  whom  he  had  intruded 
himself.  Triptolemus  was  a  abort,  clumsy,  duck-legged  dis- 
ciple of  Ceres,  whose  bottle-nose,  turned  up  and  handsomely 
Kppered  at  the  extremity,  seemed  to  intimate  something  of 
■occasional  treaty  witli  Bacchus.  It  was  like  to  be  no 
ual  mellay  betwixt  persons  of  such  unequal  form  and 
Strength;  and  the  difference  betwixt  twenty  and  filly  years 
>vas  nothing  in  favour  of  the  weaker  party.  Besides,  the 
factor  was  an  honest,  good-natured  fellow  at  bottom ;  and 
being  soon  satisfied  that  his  guest  had  no  other  views  than 
ibose  of  obtaining  refuge  froni  the  storm,  it  would,  despite 
his  sister's  insti^tions,  have  been  hia  last  act  to  deny  a  boon 
"^^•Sasonaliie  aad  necessary  to  a  youth  whose  f^'usnoT  -was 
'.-He  stood,  therefore,  coxl*^4et\n?.,^^o'K  \ie 
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could  moBl  gracefully  glide  into  the  character  of  the  hospi- 
laWe  Utidlwd,  out  of  that  of  the  churlish  defender  of  his 
domestic  castle  against  an  unauthorized  intrusion,  when 
Baby,  who  had  stood  appalled  at  the  extreme  familiarity  of 
the  stranger's  address  and  demeanour,  now  spoke  tip  for 

"  My  troth,  lad,"  said  she  to  Mordaunt,  "ye  are  no  blate, 
to  light  on  at  that  rate  ;  and  the  hest  of  wood,  too — nane  of 
■fO\s  siiamey  peats,  bnt  good  aik  timber,  nae  less  maun  serre 

!" 

"  You  come  lightly  by  it,  dame,"  said  Mordaunt  carelessly; 

Bd  70U  should  not  grudge  the  fire  what  the  sea  gives 

fi  for  nothing.  These  good  ribs  of  oak  did  their  last  duty 
upon  earth  and  ocean,  when  they  could  hold  no  longer  to- 
gether under  the  brave  hearts  that  manned  the  bark." 

"  And  that's  true,  too,"  said  the  old  woman,  softening ; 
"this  maun  be  awsome  weather  by  sea.  Sit  down  and  warm 
ye,  since  the  sticks  are  a-low," 

"  Ay,  ay,"  said  Triptolemus,  "  it  is  a  pleasure  to  see  siccan 
i  bonny  bleeze.  1  havena  seen  the  like  o't  since  I  left 
Cauldacres." 

"  And  shallna  see  the  like  o^  a^ain  in  a  hurry,"  said  Baby, 
"nnless  the  house  take  fire,  ot  there  suld  be  a  coal-heugh 
foaad  out." 

"  And  wherefore  should  not  there  be  a  coal-heugh  found 

It  ?  "  said  the  factor  triomphantJy^"  I  say,  wherefore  diould 

)t  a  coal-heugh  be  found  out  in  Zetland  as  well  as  in  Jife, 
now  that  the  Chamberlain  has  a  far-sighted  and  discreet'man 
upon  tte  spot  to  make  the  necessary  perquisitions?     They 

1:  baith  fishing-stations,  T  trow?" 

"  I  tell  you  what  it  is,  Tolemus  Vellowley,"  answered  bis 

jjster,  who  had  practfcai  reasons  to  fear  Wt  ^stofcw''*  Cb^t,-<v 

JjkHpoo  any  false  scent,  '*  i  f  you  promise  m^  \js<A.  'so*^  wioris 

^^bw  *cwnie-wailies,  we'll   no  be  \vee\  Viaft-tti  Vexe>=«A«« 
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we  are  found  out  and  set  a-trotting  again.  If  ane  was  to 
speak  to  ye  about  a  gold  mine,  I  ken  weel  wha  wad  promise 
he  suld  have  Portugal  pieces  clinking  in  his  pouch  before  the 
year  gaed  by." 

"  And  why  suld  I  not  ?  "  said  Triptolemus.  "  Maybe  your 
head  does  not  know  there  is  a  land  in  Orkney  called  Ophir, 
or  something  very  like  it ;  and  wherefore  might  not  Solomon, 
the  wise  King  of  the  Jews,  have  sent  thither  his  ships  and 
his  servants  for  four  hundred  and  fifty  talents  ?  I  trow  he 
knew  best  where  to  go  or  send ;  and  I  hope  you  believe  in 
your  Bible,  Baby  ?  " 

Baby  was  silenced  by  an  appeal  to  Scripture,  however  mal 
h  propos^  and  only  answered  by  an  inarticulate  humph  of 
incredulity  or  scorn,  while  her  brother  went  on  addressing 
Mordaunt  "Yes,  you  shall  all  of  you  see  what  a  change 
shall  coin  introduce,  even  into  such  an  unpropitious  country 
as  yours.  Ye  have  not  heard  of  copper,  I  warrant,  nor  of 
ironstone,  in  these  islands,  neither?"  Mordaunt  said  he 
had  heard  there  was  copper  near  the  Cliffs  of  Konigsburgh. 
"Ay,  and  a  copper  scum  is  found  on  the  Loch  of  Swana, 
too,  young  man.  But  the  youngest  of  you,  doubtless,  thinks 
himself  a  match  for  such  as  I  am  ! " 

Baby,  who  during  all  this  while  had  been  closely  and 
accurately  reconnoitring  the  youth's  person,  now  interposed 
in  a  manner  by  her  brother  totally  unexpected.  "Ye  had 
mair  need,  Mr.  Yellowley,  to  give  the  young  man  some  dry 
clothes,  and  to  see  about  getting  something  for  him  to  eat, 
than  to  sit  there  bleezing  away  with  your  lang  tales,  as  if 
the  weather  were  not  windy  eneuch  without  your  help ;  and 
maybe  the  lad  would  drink  some  bland^  or  siclike,  if  ye  had 
the  grace  to  ask  him." 

While  Triptolemus  looked  astonished  at  such  a  pro- 
posal^ considering  the  quarter  it  came  from,  Mordaunt 
answered,  he  "should  be  very  glad  to  Wve  dri  «^«3A&Me&'i 
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but  begged  to  be  excused  from  drinking,  until  he  had  eaten 
somewhat." 

Triptolemus  accordingly  conducted  him  into  another  apart- 
ment, and  accommodating  him  with  a  change  of  dress,  left 
MiT  to  his  arrangements,  while  he  himseif  returned  to  the 
Idtcben,  much  puzzled  to  account  for  his  sister's  unusual  fit 
of  hospitality.  "  She  raust  be  fey,"  *  he  said,  "  and  in  that 
case  has  not  long  to  live ;  and  though  I  fall  heir  to  her 
locher-good,  I  am  sorry  for  it ;  for  she  has  held  the  house- 
gear  well  together— drawn  the  girth  overtight  it  may  be  now 
md  then,  but  the  saddle  sits  the  better." 

When  Triptoleinus  returned  to  the  kitchen,  he  found  his 
suspicions  confirmed ;  for  his  sister  was  in  the  desperate  act 
of  consigning  to  the  pot  a  smoked  goose,  which,  with  others 
of  the  same  tribe,  had  long  hung  in  the  large  chimney,  mut- 
tering to  herself  at  the  same  time,  "  It  maun  be  eaten  sune 
or  syne,  and  what  for  no  by  the  puir  callant  ? " 

"  What  is  this  of  it,  sister  ?  "  said  Triptolemus.  "  Vou  have 
on  the  girdle  and  the  pot  at  ance.  What  day  is  this  wi' 
<ou?" 

"  E'en  such  a  day  as  the  Israelites  had  beside  the  flesh- 
pots  of  Egypt,  hillie  Triptolemus ;  but  ye  little  ken  wba  ye 
hai-e  in  your  bouse  this  blessed  day." 

"Troth,  and  little  do  I  ken,"  said  Triptolemus,  "as  little 
c  I  would  ken  the  naig  I  never  saw  before.  I  would  take 
the  lad  for  a  jagger,t  but  he  has  rather  ower  good  havings, 
Md  he  has  no  pack." 

"Ye  ken  as  little  as  ane  of  your  ain  hits  o'  nowt,  man," 
tttorted  sister  Baby ;  "  if  ye  ken  na  him,  do  ye  ken  Tronda 
Dronsdaugliter?" 

•  When  a  pttson  changes  his  condition  saddenlj',  as  when  a  miser 
tccomes  liberal,  or  a  churl  good-humoured,  tie  is  b^,  "wi  ^trfl-iift-,  ^'>''^« 

r.  predestined  !o  speedy  death,  ot  yiUc\i  suen.  in-aa^oa,^ 
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"Tronda  Dronsdatighter ! "  echoed  Triptolemus;  "how 
should  I  but  ken  her,  when  I  pay  her  twal  pennies  Scots  l^ 
the  day  for  working  in  the  house  here  ?  I  trow  she  works 
as  if  the  things  burned  her  fingers.  I  had  better  give  a  Scots 
lass  a  groat  of  English  siller." 

**And  lliat's  the  maist  sensible  word  ye  have  said  tlm 
blessed  morning.  Weel,  but  Tronda  kens  this  lad  wed,  and 
she  lias  often  spoke  to  me  about  hitn.  They  call  his  father 
the  Silent  Man  of  Sumburgh,  and  they  say  he's  uncanny." 

**  Hout,  hout — nonsense,  nonsense ;  they  are  aye  at  sic 
trash  as  that,"  said  the  brother.  **When  you  want  a  day's 
wark  out  of  them,  they  have  stepped  ower  the  tangs,,  or  they 
have  met  an  uncanny  body,  or  they  have  turned  about  the 
buit  against  tlio  sun;  and  then  there's  nought  to  be  done 
that  day." 

**  N\'eel,  >veel,  brother,  ye  are  so  wise,"  said  Baby,  "  because 
yo  kna[)pod  LiUin  at  Saint  Andrews ;  and  can  your  lair  tell 
me  then  what  the  lad  has  round  his  halse  ?  " 

''A  Barcelona  napkin,  as  wet  as  a  dishclout,  and  I  have 
just  lent  him  one  of  my  own  overlays,"  said  Triptolemus. 

*'^A  Bixrcelona  napkin!''  said  Baby,  ele\*ating  her  voice, 
and  then  suddenly  lowering  it,  as  from  apprehension  of  be- 
ii\g  v^verheard — **  I  Si\y  a  gold  chain !  ** 

*'  A  gold  chain !  *"  said  'lYiptolemus. 

^*  In  iiv>il\  is  it*  hinny ;  and  how  like  you  thai  ?  The  folk 
say  hen^^  as  IV^iKia  leUs  mc«  that  the  king  of  the  Drows 
i:;.i\v  u  :o  his  fathom  iho  Silent  Man  of  Sumburgh.* 

**!  wish  Tv^u  wv>uld  s^xtik  sense,  or  be  the  silent  woman," 
.^iiik)  Drt(>Ci>lom^ts.  ''  The  u^i&hvn  of  it  all  is.  then,  that  this 
Uvl  U  :he  rich  s:r;n\^er's  sv>n.  atul  ihat  you  are  giving  him  the 
4^xx*o  Yo>tt  wvHW'  ;v^  kee|>  till  Mich^ielnia^s. » ''' 

'^'IVthx  ^>cvs:hor^  x\>f  u^aun  do  ».Hu<th«T^  lior  Gods  sake^ 

Asivl  ;o  uuke  t\tv  uvls ;  aiU  tV  lasIL"^  Avu;<\1  Biby  ytoc  even 

a\*  »•.*>  :n\'  u/fky^^hsY  aivw  th^e  \^v.s&>«^  v^t  Is«k  ses  in 
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favour  of  outward  form),  "  the  lad  has  a  fiiir  face  of  his 

"Ve  would  have  let  mony  a  fair  (ace,"  said  Triptolemus, 
"pass  the  door  pining,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  gold 
chain." 
"Nae  doubt,  nae  doubt,"  replied  Barbara;  "ye  wadna 
ve  me  waste  our  substance  on  every  ihigger  or  somer  ^hi^^ 
has  the  Luck  to  come  by  the  door  in  a  wet  day  ?  But  this 
lad  has  a  fair  and  a  wide  tiame  in  the  country,  and  Tronda 
iays  he  is  to  be  married  to  a  daughter  of  the  rich  Udaller, 
Jfagnus  Troil,  and  the  marriage-day  is  to  be  fised  whenever 
lie  makes  choice  {set  him  up)  between  the  twa  lasses ;  and 
so  it  wad  be  as  much  as  our  good  name  is  worth,  and  our 
iiuiet  forby,  to  let  hini  sit  unserved,  although  he  does  come 
unsent  for." 
"  The  best  reason  in  life,"  said  Triptolemus,  "  for  letting  a 
in  into  a  house  is,  that  you  dare  not  bid  him  go  by.  How- 
er,  since  there  is  a  man  of  quality  amongst  Ihem,  I  will  let 
bim  know  whom  he  has  to  do  witb  in  my  person."  Then 
rfvancing  to  the  door,  he  exclaimed,  "Heus  tihi,  Dave  I" 
^^Adsitm,"  answered  the  youth,  entering  the  apartment, 
"Hcml"  said  the  erudite  Triptolemus,  "not  altogether 
(feiicient  in  liis  humanities,  I  see.  I  will  try  him  further.— 
Canst  ihou  aught  of  husbandry,  young  gentlei 

"Troth,  sir,  not  I,"  answered  Mordaunt;  "I  have 
lained  to  plough  upon  the  sea,  and  to  reap  upon  the  cr^.^ 
"Plough  the  sea!"  said  Triptolemus;  "thafs  a  furrow 
Rquires  small  harrowing ;  and  for  your  larvest  on  the  crag, 
:  I  suppose  you  mean  these  scowrits,  or  whatever  you  call 
iem.  It  is  a  sort  of  ingathering  which  the  Ranaeiman 
i^.ould  stop  by  the  law ;  nothing  more  likely  to  break  an 
wnest  man's  bones.     I  profess  I  canuot  see  'itac,  ^easxn^ 

k  propose  by  dangling  in  a  rope'a-end  beVWwV  ca.t'Ctt  »»^ 
I.     In  my  case,  I  had  as  lief  the  otb-cr  eui  o^  'i\e-'^'^V 
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were  fastened  to  the  gibbet ;  I  should  be  sure  of  not  falling, 
at  least." 

"Now,  I  would  only  advise  you  to  try  it,"  replied  Mor- 
daunt  "Trust  me,  the  world  has  few  grander  sensations 
than  when  one  is  perched  in  mid-air  between  a  high-browed 
diff  and  a  roaring  ocean,  the  rope  by  which  you  are  sus- 
tained seeming  scarce  stronger  than  a  silken  thread,  and  the 
stone  on  which  you  have  one  foot  steadied,  affording  such  a 
breadth  as  the  kittywake  might  rest  upon ; — ^to  feel  and  know 
all  this,  with  the  full  confidence  that  your  own  agility  oi 
limb,  and  strength  of  head,  can  bring  you  as  safe  off  as  ii 
you  had  the  wing  of  the  gosshawk — ^this  is  indeed  being 
almost  independent  of  the  earth  you  tread  on ! " 

Triptolemus  stared  at  this  enthusiastic  description  of  an 
amusement  which  had  so  few  charms  for  him ;  and  his  sister, 
looking  at  the  glancing  eye  and  elevated  bearing  of  the  young 
adventurer,  answered  by  ejaculating,  "  My  certie,  lad,  but  ye 
are  a  braVe  chield  ! " 

"A  brave  chield?"  returned  Yellowley, — "I  say  a  brave 
goose,  to  be  flichtering  and  fleeing  in  the  wind,  when  he 
might  abide  upon  terra  firma !  But  come,  here's  a  goose 
that  is  more  to  the  purpose  when  once  it  is  well  boiled 
Get  us  trenchers  and  salt.  Baby — but  in  truth  it  \nll  prove 
salt  enough — a  tasty  morsel  it  is ;  but  I  think  the  Zetlanden 
be  the  only  folk  in  the  world  that  think  of  running  such  risks 
to  catch  geese,  and  then  boiling  them  when  they  have  done." 

"  To  be  sure,"  replied  his  sister  (it  was  the  only  word  the) 
had  agreed  in  that  day),  "it  would  be  an  unco  thing  to  bid 
ony  gudewife  in  Angus  or  a'  the  Mearns  boil  a  goose,  while 
there  vras  sic  things  as  spits  in  the  warld. — But  wha's  this 
neist?"  she  added,  looking  towards  the  entrance  with  greal 
indignation.  "  My  certie,  open  doors,  and  dogs  come  in— 
and  wha  opened  the  door  to  him  ?  '* 

'/  dkl  to  bv  siiiv,**  replied  MottAawtW;  ^^ysxi^^wLdnot 
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I  have  a  poor  devil  stand  beating  your  deaf  door-cheeks  in 
weather  like  this?  Here  goes  something,  though,  to  help 
the  fire,"  he  added,  drawing  out  the  sliding  bar  of  oak  with 
which  the  door  had  been  secured,  and  throwing  it  on  the 
hearth,  whence  it  was  snatched  by  Dame  Baby  in  great  wrath, 
she  exclaiming  at  the  same  time, — 

"It's  sea-borne  timber,  as  there's  little  else  here,  and  he 
dings  it  about  as  if  it  were  a  fir-ctog  I— And  who  be  you,  an 
it  please  you?"  she  added,  turning  to  the  stranger, — "a  very 
hallanshaker  loon,  as  ever  crossed  my  twa  een  !  " 

"I  am  a  jagger,  if  it  like  your  ladyship,"  replied  the  un- 
•Dvilecl  guest,  a  stout,  vulgar  little  man,  who  had  indeed  the 
bumble  appearance  of  a  pedlar,  called /i^rfer  in  these  islands 
— '•  never  travelled  in  a  waur  day,  or  was  more  willing  to 
get  lo  harbour^e,  Heaven  be  praised  for  fire  and  house- 
noom  !  " 

So  saying,  he  drew  a  stool  to  the  fire,  and  sat  down  with- 
■>ul  further  ceremony.  Dame  Baby  stared  "wild  as  grey 
gosshawk,"  and  was  meditating  how  to  express  her  indigra- 
non  in  something  warmer  than  words,  for  which  theboiling 
pot  seemed  to  offer  a  convenient  hint,  when  an  old  half- 
itarved  serving-woman — the  Tronda  already  mentioned— the 
diarer  of  Barbara's  domestic  cares,  who  had  been  as  yet  in 
tome  remote  comer  of  the  mansion,  now  hobbled  into  the 
(oom,  and  broke  out  into  exclamations  which  indicated  some 
new  cause  of  alarm. 

"  O  master  1 "  and  "  O  mistress  !  "  were  the  only  sounds 
4e  could  for  some  time  articulate,  and  then  followed  them 
op  with,  "  The  best  in  the  house — the  best  in  the  house— 
W  a'  on  the  board,  and  a'  will  be  little  aneugh— there  is  auld 
Soma  of  Fitful  Head,  the  most  fearful  woman  in  all  the  isles  !  " 

"Where  can  she  have  been  wandermg>"  sa\i  \A.t>t6a»\*^ 
^fcltinVAoof  some  apparent  sympathy  with  the  »\rpi\se^  -i\t**- 
^^LfAe  ^arm,  of  the  old  domestic  -,  " bul  \t  'w  T^ee«i»».« 
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ask — the  worse  the  weather,  the  more  likely  is  she  to  be  a 
traveller." 

"  What  new  tramper  is  this  ?  "  echoed  the  distracted  Baby, 
whom  the  quick  succession  of  guests  had  driven  well-nigh 
crazy  with  vexation.  "  I'll  soon  settle  her  wandering,  I  sail 
warrant,  if  my  brother  has  but  the  saul  of  a  man  in  him,  or 
if  there  be  a  pair  of  jougs  at  Scalloway  ! " 

"The  iron  was  never  forged  on  stithy  that  would  hauld 
her,"  said  the  old  maidservant.  "She  comes — she  comes 
— God's  sake  speak  her  fair  and  canny,  or  we  will  have  a 
ravelled  hasp  on  the  yarn-windles  ! " 

As  she  spoke,  a  woman,  tall  enough  almost  to  touch  the 
top  of  the  door  with  her  cap,  stepped  into  the  room,  signing 
the  cross  as  she  entered,  and  pronouncing,  with  a  solemn 
voice,  "  The  blessing  of  God  and  Saint  Ronald  on  the  open 
door,  and  their  broad  malison  and  mine  upon  close-handed 
churls ! " 

* "  And  wha  are  ye  that  are  sae  bauld  wi'  your  blessing  and 
banning  in  other  folk's  houses  ?  What  kind  of  country  is 
this,  that  folk  cannot  sit  quiet  for  an  hour,  and  serve  Heaven, 
and  keep  their  bit  gear  thegither,  without  gangrel  men  and 
women  coming  thigging  and  sorning  ane  after  another,  like  a 
string  of  wild-geese  ?  " 

This  speech  the  understanding  reader  will  easily  saddle 
on  Mistress  Baby,  and  what  effects  it  might  have  produced 
on  the  last  stranger  can  only  be  matter  of  conjecture;  for 
the  old  servant  and  Mordaunt  applied  themselves  at  once  to 
the  party  addressed,  in  order  to  deprecate  her  resentment — 
the  former  speaking  to  her  some  words  of  Norse,  in  a  tone 
of  intercession,  and  Mordaunt  saying  in  English,  "They  are 
strangers.  Noma,  and  know  not  your  name  or  qualities ;  they 
are  unacquainted,  too,  with  the  ways  of  this  country,  and 
therefore  we  must  hold  them  excused  for  their  lack  of  hos- 
pi  tali ty. " 
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"  I    lack   no   hospitality,  young  man,"  said    Triptolemus, 

"miseris  succurrere  disco — the  goose  that  was  destined  to 

I  in  tht;  chimney  till  Michaelmas  is  hoiling  in  the  pot  for 

;  but  if  we  had  twenty  geese,  I  see  we  are  like  to  fijid 

souths  to  eat  them  every  feather — this  must  be  amended." 

"  What  must  be  amended,  sordid  slave  ?  "  said  the  stranger 
C'jma,  turning  at  once  upon  him  with  an  emphasis  that 
.-iJe  him  start— "what  must  be  amended?  Bring  hither, 
■iiGU  wilt,  thy  newfangled  coulters,  spades,  and  harrows, 
i.r  the  implements  of  our  fathers  from  the  ploughshare 
J  the  mouse-trap ;  but  know  thou  art  in  the  land  that  was 
TOO  of  old  by  the  flaxen-haired  Kempions  of  the  North,  and 
leave  us  their  hospitality  at  least,  to  show  we  come  of  what 
s  once  noble  and  generous.  I  say  to  you  beware.  While 
Xoma  looks  forth  at  the  measureless  waters  from  the  crest 
*(  Fitful  Head,  something  is  yet  left  that  resembles  power  of 
'i^fcnce.  If  tlie  men  of  Thule  have  ceased  to  be  champions,, 
"id  to  spread  the  banquet  for  the  raven,  the  women 
■i;  forgotten  the  arts  that  lifted  them  of  yore  into  qui 
.rid  prophetesses." 

The  woman  who  pronounced  this  singular  tirade  was  as 
arildng  in  appearance  as  extravagantly  lofty  in  her  preten- 
tions and  in  her  language.     She  might  well  have  reiiresented 
tn  the  stage,  so  fur  as  features,  voice,  and  stature  were  con- 
cerned, the  Bonduca  or  Boadicea  of  the  Britons,  or  the  sage 
Velleda,  Aurinia,  or  any  otlier  fated  Pythoness  who  ever  led 
battle  a  tribe  of  the  ancient  Goths.     Her  features  were 
J\  and  well  formed,  and  would  have  been  handsome,  but 
■  the  ravages  of  time  and  the  effects  of  exposure  to  the 
KVfre  weather  of  her  country.     Age,  and  perhaps  sorrow, 
litid  quenched,  in  some  degree,  the  fire  of  a  dark-blue  eye, 
lirbose  hue  almost  approached  to  black,  and  had  sprinkled 
n  such  parts  of  her  tresses  as  had  escaped  from  undei 
^p  and  were  dishevelled  by  the  Tig,om  o^  'Cuia 
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upper  garment,  which  dropped  with  water,  was  of 

coarse  dark-coloured  stuff,  called  wadmaal,  then  much  use 

1  the  Zetland  Islands,  as  also  in  Iceland  and  Norway.     Bi 

s  she  threw  this  cloak  back  from  her  shoulders,  a  shoi 

I  jacket,  of  dark-blue  velvet  stamped  with  figures,  became  vi 

I  ible,  and  the  vest,  which  corresponded  to  it,  was  of  a  crimso 

3ur,  and  embroidered  with  tarnished  silver.     Her  girdl 

;  plated  with    silver    ornaments,    cut  into  the    shape  i' 

L  planetary  signs ;  her  blue  apron  was  embroidered  with  sitii' 

1  lar  devices,  and  covered  a  petticoat  of  crimson  cloth.    Strd^' 

I  thick  enduring  shoes,  of  the  half-dressed  leather  of  the  com' 

try,  were  tied  with  straps  like  those  of  the  Roman  buskin 

■ver  her  scarlet  stockings.      She  wore  in  her  belt  an  ambig-' 

US-looking  weapon,  which  might  pass  for  a  sacrificing  kniP 

■r  dagger,  as  the  imagination  of  the  spectator  chose  to  assign 

to  the  wearer  the  character  of  a  priestess  or  of  a  sorcerea* 

In  her  hand  she  held  a  staff,  squared  on  all  sides,  at" 

tngraved  with  Runic  characters  and  figures,  forming  of 

of  those  portable  and  perpetual  calendars  which  were  us^ 

among  the  ancient  natives  of  Scandinavia,  and  which,  to  ' 

superstitious  eye,  might  have  passed  for  a  divining  rod. 

Such  were  the  appearance,  features,  and  attire  of  Notb 
of  the  Fitful  Head,  upon  whom  many  of  the  inhabitants  - 
the  island  looked  with  observance,  many  with  fear,  a« 
almost  all  with  a  sort  of  veneration.  Less  pregnant  c 
ces  of  suspicion  would,  in  any  otlier  part  of  Sc« 
land,  have  exposed  her  to  the  investigation  of  those  crtJ 
inquisitors,  who  were  then  often  invested  with  the  delegatji 
authority  of  the  Privy  Council,  for  the  purpose  of  perseca 
^  ing,  torturing,  and  finally  consigning  to  the  flames  those  wl 
^H  iFere  accused  of  witchcraft  or  sorcery.  But  superstitions  ' 
^B^-/s  nature  pass  through  two  stages  ere  they  become  entif* 
^^Bsa/ete.  Those  supposed  to  be  pcsaeasei  cS  wi^cnraXvaJt 
^■*«rs  are  venerated  in  the  eaiUet  sla^as  qI  sgc^ia-j. 
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religion  and  knowledge  increase,  they  are  first  held  in  hatred 
and  horror,  and  are  finally  regarded  as  impostors.  Scotland 
was  in  the  second  state — the  fear  of  witchcraft  was  great,  and 
die  hatred  against  those  suspected  of  it  intense.  Zetland 
was  as  yet  a  little  world  by  itself,  where,  among  the  lower 
and  ruder  classes,  so  much  of  the  ancient  northern  supersti- 
tion remained,  as  cherished  the  original  veneration  for  those 
affecting  supernatural  knowledge,  and  power  over  the  ele- 
ments, which  made  a  constituent  part  of  the  ancient  Scan- 
dinavian creed.  At  least,  if  the  natives  of  Thule  admitted 
that  one  class  of  magicians  performed  their  feats  by  their 
alliance  with  Satan,  they  devoutly  believed  that  others  dealt 
with  spirits  of  a  different  and  less  odious  class — the  ancient 
Dwarfs,  called,  in  Zetland,  Trows,  or  Drows,  the  modern 
&iries,  and  so  forth. 

Among  those  who  were  supposed  to  be  in  league  with 
disembodied  spirits,  this  Noma,  descended  from,  and  repre- 
sentative of,  a  family  which  had  long  pretended  to  such  gifts, 
vras  so  eminent,  that  the  name  assigned  to  her,  which  signi- 
fies one  of  those  fatal  sisters  who  weave  the  web  of  human 
fate,  had  been  conferred  in  honour  of  her  supernatural 
powers.  The  name  by  which  she  had  been  actually  chris- 
tened was  carefully  concealed  by  herself  and  her  parents, 
for  to  its  discovery  they  superstitiously  annexed  some  fatal 
consequences.  In  those  times,  the  doubt  only  occurred 
whether  her  supposed  powers  were  acquired  by  lawful  means. 
In  our  days,  it  would  have  been  questioned  whether  she 
was  an  impostor,  or  whether  her  imagination  was  so  deeply 
impressed  with  the  mysteries  of  her  supposed  art  that  she 
might  be  in  some  degree  a  believer  in  her  own  pretensions  to 
supernatural  knowledge.  Certain  it  is,  that  she  performed 
her  part  with  such  undoubting  confidence,  and  such  striking 
dignity  of  look  and  action,  and  evirvced,  biX.  >iJcvfc  ^a.\x\fc  xxtos^^ 
such  strength  of  language  and  eneigy  o^  ^xxr^o^^-^  '^'^  ^ 
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would  have  been  difficult  for  the  greatest  sceptic  to  have 
doubted  the  reality  of  her  enthusiasm,  though  he  might  smile 
at  the  pretensions  to  which  it  gave  rise. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

If,  by  your  art,  you  have 

Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  alky  them. 

Tempest, 

The  storm  had  somewhat  relaxed  its  rigour  just  before  the 
entrance  of  Noma,  otherwise  she  must  have  found  it  impos- 
sible to  travel  during  the  extremity  of  its  fury.  But  she  had 
hardly  added  herself  so  unexpectedly  to  the  party  whom 
chance  had  assembled  at  the  dwelling  of  Triptolemus  Yellow- 
ley,  when  the  tempest  suddenly  resumed  its  former  vehe- 
mence, and  raged  around  the  building  with  a  fury  which  made 
the  inmates  insensible  to  anything  except  the  risk  that  the 
old  mansion  was  about  to  fall  above  their  heads. 

Mistress  Baby  gave  vent  to  her  fears  in  loud  exclamations 
of  "The  Lord  guide  us — this  is  surely  the  last  day — what 
kind  of  a  country  of  guizards  and  gyre-carlines  is  this ! — and 
you,  ye  fool  carle,"  she  added,  turning  on  her  brother  (for  all 
her  passions  had  a  touch  of  acidity  in  them),  "  to  quit  the 
bonny  Meams  land  to  come  here,  where  there  is  naething 
but  sturdy  beggars  and  gaberlunzies  within  ane's  house,*  and 
Heaven's  anger  on  the  outside  on*t ! " 

"  I  tell  you,  sister  Baby,"  answered  the  insulted  agricul- 
turist, "  that  all  shall  be  reformed  and  amended — excepting,^' 
he  added,  betwixt  his  teelh,  "  the  scaulding  humours  of  an 
ill-natured  jaud,  that  can  add  bitterness  to  the  very  storm !  ** 

The  old  domestic  and  the  ^Knilar  meanwhile  exhausted 
themseh'es  in  entreaties  to  Noma,  of  which,  as  they  were 
rouched  in  the  Norse  language,  the  master  of  the  house 
understood  nothing. 


The  Pirate.  ;« 

She  listened  to  them  with  a  haughty  and  unmoved  air,  and 
replied  at  length  aloud,  and  in  English,  "  I  will  not.  What 
if  ihis  house  be  strewed  in  ruins  before  morning — where 
would  be  the  world's  want  in  the  crazed  projector  and  the 
ni^ardly  pinch-commons  by  which  it  is  inhabited  ?  They 
rill  needs  come  to  reform  Zetland  customs ;  let  iheni  try 
how  they  like  a  Zetland  storm.  You  that  would  not  peril 
quit  this  house  !  " 

The  pedlar  seized  on  his  little  knapsack,  and  began  hastS 
to  brace  it  on  his  back,  the  old  maidservant  cast  her  cltai 
»bout  her  shoulders,  and  both  seemed  to  be  in  the  act  % 
kaving  tlie  house  as  fast  as  they  could. 

TriptolecDus    Yellowley,    somewhat   commoved    by    ' 
jppearances,  asked   Mordaunt,  with  a  voice  which  falteifi 
■ilh  apprehension,  whether  he  thought  there  was  any,  tbi 
e,  so  very  much  danger? 

"I  cannot  tell,"  answered  the  youth  ;  "I  have  scarce  ever 
leen  such  a  storm.  Noma  can  tell  us  belter  than  any  one 
riien  it  win  abate,  for  no  one  in  these  islands  can  judge  of 
fte  weather  like  her." 

"And  is  that  all  thou  thinkest  Noma  can  do?"  said 
the  sibyl;  "thou  shalt  know  her  powers  are  not  bounded 
mlhin  such  a  narrow  space.  Hear  me,  Mordaunt,  youth 
of  a  foreign  land,  but  of  a  friendly  heart — dost  thou  qui 
ihis  doomed  mansion  with  those  who  now  prepare  t 

"I  do  not — 1  will  not,  Noma,"  replied  Mordaunt.  "I 
know  not  your  motive  for  desiring  me  to  remove  ;  and  I  will 
not  leave,  upon  these  dark  threats,  the  house  in  which  I  have 
been  kindly  received  in  such  a  tempest  as  this.  If  the  owners 
«re  unaccustomed  to  our  practice  of  unlimited  hospitalitY,  I 
^  the  niore  obliged  to  them  thai  thev  Wve  T^Naa-ti  '*>.«>-'^ 

■jlj^  and  opened  their  doors  in  my  beVvai^." 

^mt  isa  bmve  lad,"  said  Mistress  ^a.\3-i,  wVo&e  wi'^e^^*^"' 
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tious  teelings  had  been  daunted  by  the  threats  of  the  sup 
posed  sorceress,  and  who,  amidst  her  eager  narrow,  and 
repining  disposition,  had,  hke  all  who  possess  marked  char 

tacter,  somt  sparks  of  higher  feehng,  which  made  her  s\m  ' 

pathize  with  generous  sentiments,  though  she  thought  it  too  ' 

IBqiensive  to  entertain  them  at  her  own  cost.     "  He  is  a  brave  ' 

&d,"  she  again  repeated,  "and  worthy  of  ten  geese,  if  I  had  " 

them  to  boil  for  him,  or  roast  either.     I'll  warrant  him  a  ^ 

gentleman's  son,  and  no  churl's  blood."  "I 

I   "Hear  me,  young  Mordaunt,"  said  Noma,  "and  depart  ' 

from  this  house.     Fate  has  high  views  on  you.     You  shall  ^ 

not  remain  in  this  hovel  to  be  crushed  amid  its  worthless  ' 

ruins,  with  the  relics  of  its  more  worthless  inhabitants,  whose  ' 

life  is  as  little  to  the  world  as  the  vegetation  of  the  house-leek  * 

which  now  grows  on  their  thatch,  and  which  shall  soon  be  ' 

crushed  amongst  their  mangled  limbs."  ^ 

1        "I — I — I  will  go  forth,"  said  Yellowley,  who,  despite  of  '* 

^^mis  bearing  himself  scholarly  and  wisely,  was  beginning  to  " 

^Vwe  terrified   for  the  issue  of  the  adventure ;    for  the  house  ^ 

^    was  old,  and  the  walls  rocked  formidably  to  the  blast  's 

"  To  wliat  purpose  ?  "  said  his  sister.     "  I  trust  the  Prince  ^ 

of  the  power  of  the  air  has  not  yet  suchlike  power  over  those  ' 

that  are  made  in  God's  image,  that  a  good  house  should  fall  '\ 

about  our  heads,  because  a  randy  quean  "  (here  she  darted  a  " 

fierce  glance  at  the  Pythoness)  "should  boast  us  with  her  - 

glamour,  as  if  we  were  sae  mony  dogs  to  crouch  at  her  ' 

^Lfcidding  1 "  .t 

^BD'  "I  was  only  wanting,"  said  Triptolemus,  ashamed  of  his  C 

^^BlOtion,  "to  look  at  the  bear-braird,  which  must  be  sair  laid  > 

wi'  this  tempest ;  but  if  this  honest  woman  like  to  bide  wi'  * 
u.s,  I  think  it  were  best  to  let  us  a'  sit  doun  canny  thegither, 
III!  it's  working  weaf her  again." 
^^m^^^onest   womaji  I  "  echoed  Ba.by — '"  fouV  -^axXotJi.  'Cav'iSV 
^m^nt   ye,    ye    IJmmer ! "    she   added,   aAdiessTO?,  '^OTOa. 


I    Kctly; 


The  Pirate. 


3f  all 


SCtly  ;  "  out  of  an  honest  house,  or,  shame  fa'  me,  but 
lake  the  bittle  *  to  you  1 " 

Noma  cast  on  her  a  look  of  supreme  contempt 
stepping  to  the  window,  seemed  engaged  in  deep  contei 
piation  of  the  heavens,  while  the  old  maidservant,  Tronda, 
drawing  close  to  her  mistress,  implored,  for  the  sake  of  all 
[iat  was  dear  to  man  or  woman,  "  Do  not  provoke  Noma 
i  Fitful  Head  !     You  have  no  sic  woman  on  the  mainl; 
if  Scotland ;  she  can  ride  on  one  of  these  clouds 
a  man  ever  rode  on  a  sheltie." 

"  I  shall  live  to  see  her  ride  on  the  reek  of  a  fat  tar-barrel, 
Btd  Mistress  Baby;  "and  that  will  be  a  fit  pacing  palfrey 
brher." 

Again  Noma  regarded  the  enraged  Mistress  Baby  Vellowley 
lilh  a  look  of  that  unutterable  scorn  which  her  haughty 
tttures  could  so  well  express,  and  moving  to  the  window 
thich  looked  to  the  north-west,  from  which  quarter  the  gale 
Kemed  at  present  to  blow,  she  stood  for  some  time  with  her 
nns  crossed,  looking  out  upon  the  leaden-coloured  sky, 
iscured  as  it  was  by  the  thick  drift,  which,  coming 
a  successive  gusts  of  tempest,  left  ever  and  anon  sad 
ireaiy  intervals  of  expectation  betwixt  the  dying  and 
sriving  blast 

Noma  regarded  this  war  of  the  elements  as  one  to  whom" 
iheir  strife  was  familiar  ;  yet  the  stem  serenity  of  her  features 
W  in  it  a  cast  of  awe,  and  at  the  same  time  of  authority,  as 
?)t  cabalist  may  be  supposed  to  look  upon  the  spirit  he  has 
vi.iked,  and  which,  though  he  knows  how  to  subject  him  to 
■J  spell,  bears  still  an  aspect  appalling  to  flesh  and  blood. 
^e  attendants  stood  by  in  different  attitudes,  expressive  of 
^^E  various  feelings.     Mordaunt,  though  not  indifferent  to 

i 


1 


e  beetle  it-Jih  wftich  ihe  Scollish  housewives  mbcA  \o  ■?ert'^ 
hf  the  modern  mangle,  by  beating  newly -vv asVveA  Wnev.  otii. 
K  the  purpose,  calM  the  beetling. stone. 
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^    the  risk  in  which  they  stood,  was  more  curious  than  alarmed. 

He  had  heard  of  Noma's  alleged  power  over  the  elements,     ■ 

and  now  expected  an  opportunity  of  judging  for  himself  of  '' 

^^   its  reality.     Triptolemus  Yeilowley  was  confounded  at  what  \ 

^Lseemed  to  be  far  beyond   the  bounds  of  his  philosophy ;  , 

^HUnd,  if  the  truth  must  be  spoken,  the  worthy  agriculturist  i 

^r  was  greatly  more  frightened  than  inquisitive.     His  sister  was  ''■ 

not  in  the  least  curious  on  the  subject ;  but  it  was  difficult  ^ 

to  say  whether  anger  or  fear  predominated  in  her  sharp  eyes  b 

and  thin  compressed  lips.     The  pedlar  and  old  Tronda,  con-  t 

Ifident  that  the  house  would  never  fall  while  the  redoubted  " 
Korna  was  beneath  its  roof,  held  themselves  ready  for  a  start 

the  instant  she  should  take  her  departure.  ^ 

i(  Having  looked  on  the  sky  for  some;  time  in  a  fixed  attitude,  *> 

fed  with  the  most  profound  silence,  Noma  at  once,  yet  with  " 

Itslow  and  elevated  gesture,  extended  her  staff  of  black  oak  ^ 

towards  that  part  of  the  heavens  from  which  the  blast  came  >, 

hardest,  and  in  the  midst  of  its  fury  chanted  a  Norwegian  « 

invocation,  still  preserved  in  the  island  of  Unst,  under  the  * 

;  of  the  Song  of  the  Reim-kennar,  though  some  cal!  it  , 

;  Song  of  the  Tempest.     The  following  is  a  free  trans-  i 
in,  it  being  impossible  to  render  literally  many  of  the 
pUiptical  and  metaphorical  terms  of  expression  peculiar  to 

e  ancient  Northern  poetry  ; —  * 

11  eagle  of  ihe  far  north-west,  - 

Thou  Ihal  bearest  in  thy  grasp  the  Ihimderbolt,  ^ 

Thon  whose  rushing  fanions  stir  ocenn  to  madness. 

Thou  the  deslrpyer  of  herds,  thou  the  sealterer  of  naries,  " 

Thou  the  breaker  down  of  lowere, 
Amidst  the  scieani  of  thy  rage, 
Amidst  the  rushing  of  thy  onward  wings. 
Though  ihy  scream  be  loud  as  Ihe  cty  of  a  perishing  nation, 
Thoagh  rfterusfiingofihy  wings  be  UkeAetoKurfWtHhoDsandwaveSj 

air  thou  the  voice  of  the  Reim-kentiBj. 


Thou  hast  met  the  pine-treea  of  Drontheim, 
Their  dark-gteen  heads  lie  prostrate  beside  their  uprooted  sLema 
Thou  hasi  met  ihe  rider  of  the  ocean, 
The  tall,  the  strong  bark  of  the  fenrless  toTCr, 
And  she  has  Struck  to  thee  the  topsail 
That  she  had  not  veiled  to  a  royal  armada  ; 
Thou  hast  met  the  tower  that  bears  its  crest  among  the  clouds. 
The  battled  massive  lower  of  the  Jarl  of  former  days, 
And  the  cope-stone  of  the  turret 
U  Ij'ing  upon  its  hospitable  hearth  i 
But  thou  loo  shalt  stoop,  proud  compeller  of  clouds. 
When  tliou  hearest  the  voice  of  the  Reini-kennar. 

3- 
There  are  verses  that  can  stop  the  stag  in  the  forest, 
it-,  and  when  the  dark -coloured  dog  is  opening  on  liis  track  ; 
Iliere  are  verses  can  make  the  wild  hawk  pause  on  the  wing. 
Like  the  falcon  thai  wears  the  hood  and  the  jesses, 
ind  who  knows  the  shrill  whistle  of  the  fowler. 
Hum  who  canst  mock  at  the  scream  of  the  drowning  mariner, 
And  the  crash  of  the  ravaged  forest, 
iad  the  groan  of  the  overwhelmed  crowds, 
When  the  chnrcb  hath  fallen  in  the  moment  of  prayer, 
tliere  ate  sounds  whidi  thou  also  must  list, 
1"hen  Ihcy  are  chanted  by  the  voice  of  the  Reim-kenoar. 


"Enough  of  woe  hasl  Ihou  wronglit  on  the  ocean. 

The  widows  wring  their  bands  on  the  beach  i 

Enough  of  woe  hast  thon  wrought  on  the  lantl. 

Die  husbandman  folds  his  artns  in  despair ; 

Cease  thou  the  waving  of  thy  pinions, 

Ut  the  ocean  repose  in  her  dark  strength  ; 

Cease  thon  the  B&shing  of  thine  eye. 

Ut  Ihe  thundetlHik  sleep  in  the  armoury  of  Odin ; 

ft  ihou  still  at  my  bidding,  viewless  racer  of  the  north 

Sleep  thou  at  the  voice  of  Noma  the  Reim-kennar  !  " 

We  have  said  that  Mortiaunt  was  natmaWj  locvicStOTWM^'-'i 

poetry  and  romantic  situation.     It  is  not  \b.eTe^QT;&  »sr>{i^^'™fe. 

fibai  he  Ustent-d  with  interest  to  the  vn\d  addiess  t^v^  \ia.e3c« 
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to  the  wildest  wind  of  the  compass,  in  a  tone  of  such  daunt- 
less enthusiasm.  But  though  he  had  heard  ^o  much  of  the 
Runic  rhyme  and  of  the  Northern  spell,  in  the  country  where 
he  had  so  long  dwelt,  he  was  not  on  this  occasion  so  credulous 
as  to  believe  that  the  tempest,  which  had  raged  so  lately, 
and  which  was  now  beginning  to  decline,  was  subdued  be- 
fore the  charmed  verse  of  Noma.  Certain  it  was,  that  the 
blast  seemed  passing  away,  and  the  apprehended  danger 
was  already  over ;  but  it  was  not  improbable  that  this  issue 
had  been  for  some  time  foreseen  by  the  Pythoness,  through 
signs  of  the  weather  imperceptible  to  those  who  had  not 
dwelt  long  in  the  country,  or  had  not  bestowed  on  the 
meteorological  phenomena  the  attention  of  a  strict  and  close 
observer.  Of  Noma's  experience  he  had  no  doubt,  and  that 
went  a  far  way  to  explain  what  seemed  supernatural  in  her 
demeanour.  Yet  still  the  noble  countenance,  half-shaded  by 
dishevelled  tresses,  the  air  of  majesty  with  which,  in  a  tone 
of  menace  as  well  as  of  command,  she  addressed  the  view- 
less spirit  of  the  tempest,  gave  him  a  strong  inclination  to 
believe  in  the  ascendency  of  the  occult  arts  over  the  powers 
of  nature ;  for,  if  a  woman  ever  moved  on  earth  to  whom 
such  authority  over  the  ordinary  laws  of  the  universe  could 
belong,  Noma  of  Fitful  Head,  judging  from  bearing,  figure, 
and  face,  was  born  to  that  high  destiny. 

The  rest  of  the  company  were  less  slow  in  receiving  con- 
viction. To  Tronda  and  the  jagger  none  was  necessary; 
they  had  long  believed  in  the  full  extent  of  Noma's  authority 
over  the  elements.  But  Triptolemus  and  his  sister  gazed 
at  each  other  with  wondering  and  alarmed  looks,  especially 
when  the  wind  began  perceptibly  to  decline,  as  was  remark- 
ably visible  during  the  pauses  which  Noma  made  betwixt 
the  strophes  of  her  incantation.  A  long  silence  followed  the 
last  verse,  until  Noma  resumed  her  chant,  but  with  a  changed 
and  more  soothing  modulation  of  voice  and  tone. 
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"  Eagle  of  the  tar  north -western  waters, 

TboQ  hast  heard  the  voice  of  the  Reim-kentmr, 

Thou  hast  closed  thy  wide  sails  at  her  bidding. 

And  folded  them  in  peace  by  thy  side. 

My  blessing  be  on  thy  retiring  path  1 

When  thou  stoopest  from  thy  place  on  high, 

Soft  lie  thy  slumbers  in  the  caverns  of  the  unknown  ocean, 

Rest  till  destiny  shall  sgain  awaken  ihee  ; 

Eagle  of  the  north-west,  thou  hast  heard  the  voice  of  the  Reii 

"  A  pretty  sang  that  would  be  to  keep  the  com  from  shaking 
in  bar'st,"  whispereii  the  ugriculturist  to  his  sister.  "  We  must 
fpeak  her  fair,  Baby — she  will  maybe  part  with  the  secret  fos 
a  hundred  punds  Scots." 

"An  hundred  fules'  heads  1 "  replied  Baby^"bid  her  8lil 
merks  of  ready  siller.  I  never  knew  a  witch  in  my  life  but 
she  was  as  poor  as  Job-" 

Noma  turned  towards  them,  as  if  she  had  guessed  their 
tlioughts  ;  it  may  be  that  she  did  so.  She  passed  them  with 
a  look  of  the  most  sovereign  contempt,  and  walking  to  the 
able  on  which  the  preparations  for  Mistress  Barbara's  frugal 
I  -neal  were  already  disposed,  she  filled  a  small  wooden  quaigh 

j[ii  an  earthen  pitcher  which  contained  bland,  a  subacid 

,ijor  made  out  of  the  serous  part  of  the  milk.  She  broke 
.  single  morsel  from  a  barley-«ake,  and  having  eaten  and 

(Onmk,  returned  towards  the  churlish  hosts.  "I  give  you  no 
thanks,"  she  said,  "for  my  refreshment,  for  you  bid  me  not 
»eicoaie  to  it ;  and  thanks  bestowed  on  a  churl  are  like  the 
.:w  of  heaven  on  the  cliffs  of  Foulah,  where  it  finds  nought 
ic  can  be  refreshed  by  its  influences.  I  give  you  no  thanks," 
:i-  said  again,  but  drawing  from  her  pocket  a  leathern  purse 

itit  seemed  large  and  heavy,  she  added,  "  I  pay  you  with 
•hat  you  will  value  more  than  the  gratitude  of  the  wko'^ 
inhabitants  of  HiailJand.     Say  not  that  Noma  o^  "5\xM."ftea.6. 
'-h  eaten  of  your  bread  and  drunk  at  yow  c*i-si,  ^t\&  "^^^ 
.  sorrowing  for  the  charge   to  which,  she  ha-tV  V^^  '^'^" 
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house."  So  saying,  she  laid  on  the  table  a  small  piece 
antique  gold  coin,  bearing  the  rude  and  half-defaced  effigi 
of  some  ancient  northern  king. 

Triptolemus  and  his  sister  exclaimed  against  this  liberali 
with  vehemence — the  first  protesting  that  he  kept  no  publi 
and  the  other  exclaiming,  "Is  the  carline  mad?  Heard  ; 
ever  of  ony  of  the  gentle  house  of  Clinkscale  that  gave  me 
for  siller?" 

"  Of  for  love  either  ?  "  muttered  her  brother ;  "  baud 
■that,  tittle." 

"What  are  ye  whittie-whattieing  about,  ye  gowk?"  sa 
his  gentle  sister,  who  suspected  the  tenor  of  his  murmur 
"gie  the  ladie  back  her  bonnie-die  there,  and  be  blithe  to  I 
Bae  rid  on'L  It  will  be  a  sclate-stane  the  mom,  if  not  sora 
thing  worse." 

The  honest  factor  lifted  the  money  to  return  it,  yet  cou 
not  help  being  struck  when  he  saw  the  impressioru  and  \ 
hand  trembled  as  he  handed  it  to  his  sister. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  Pythoness  again,  as  if  she  read  the  though 
of  the  astonished  pair,  "you  have  seen  that  coin  befoi 
Beware  how  you  use  it  1  It  thrives  not  with  the  sordid 
the  mean-souled ;  it  was  won  with  honourable  darker,  at 
must  be  expended  with  honourable  liberality.  The  treasu 
which  lies  under  a  cold  hearth  will  one  day,  liku  the  hiddi 
talent,  bear  witness  against  its  avaricious  possessors." 

This  last  obscure  intimation  seemed  to  raise  the  alarm  ai 
the  wonder  of  Mistress  Baby  and  het  brother  to  the  uttermo; 
The  latter  tried  to  stammer  out  something  like  an  invitatii 
to  Noma  to  tarry  with  them  all  night,  or  at  least  to  take  sha 
of  the  "dinner,"  so  he  at  first  called  it ;  but  looking  at  tl 
company,  and  remembering  the  limited  contL'nts  of  the  p( 
he  corrected  the  phrase,  and  hoped  she  would  take  soi 
pan  of  the  "  snack,  which  would  be  on  the  table 
^eouJd  loose  a  pleugh, " 
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I  eat  not  here — I  sleep  not  here,"  replied  Noma  ;  "  naj^B 
!  relieve  you  not  only  of  my  own  presence,  but  I  will  dismi^i 
welcome  guests. — Mordaunt,"  she  added,  addressinj 
(oung  Mertoun,  "the  dark  fit  is  past,  and  your  falher  loolq 
for  you  this  evening." 

Do  you  return  in  that  direction  ? "  said  Mordaunt. 
•in  but  eat  a  morsel,  and  give  you  my  aid,  good  mothe^ 
the  road.  The  brooks  must  be  out,  and  the  jonrW 
ptrilous." 

roads  lie  different,"  answered  the  sibyl,  "and  Nom 
weds  not  mortal  arm  to  aid  her  on  the  way.  I  am  sum- 
cnoned  far  to  the  east  by  those  who  know  well  how  to  smooth 
my  passage, — For  thee,  Bryce  Snailsfoot,"  she  continued, 
faking  to  the  pedlar,  "speed  thee  on  to  Sumburgh ;  thftj 
Koost  will  afford  thee  a  gallant  har\-est,  and  worthy  t  ' 
fathering  in.  Much  goodly  ware  will  ere  now  be  seekinj 
1  new  owner,  and  the  careful  skipper  will  sleep  still  enouf 
-1  the  deep  haaf,  and  care  not  that  bale  and  chest  a 
r.g  against  the  shores."  'tB 

"  Na,  na,  good  mother,"  answered  Snailsfoot,  "  I  desire  no" 
man's  life  for  my  private  advantage,  and  am  just  grateful  for 
toe  blessing  of  Providence  on  my  sma'  trade.  But  doubtless 
ane  man's  loss  is  another's  gain  ;  and  as  these  storms  destroy 
I'thiiig  on  land,  it  is  but  fair  they  suld  send  us  somethii^" 
\»j  sea.  Sae,  taking  the  freedom,  like  yoursel',  mother,  I 
lorrow  a  lump  of  barley-bread,  and  a  draught  of  bland,  a 
»iH  bid  good-day,  and  thank  you,  to  this  good  ge 
(ad  lady,  and  e'en  go  on  my  way  to  Jarlshof,  as  you  advise 

"  Ay,"  replied  the  Pythoness,  "  where  the  slaughte 
aglefi  will  be  gathered  ;   and  where   the  wreck  is 
■hore,  the  jagger  is  as  busy  to  purchase  spoil  as  the  shark  ti 
[orge  upon  the  dead." 
I  '^^as  rebuke,  if  it  was  intended  for  such,  seemed  aboiil 
^BLcomprehension   of  the  traveWmg,  mcTOtvMv^.,  •*iV<i,'^ 
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upon  gain,  assumed  the  knapsack  and  ellwand,  and  askec 
Mordaunt,  with  the  familiarity  permitted  in  a  wild  country 
whether  he  would  not  take  company  along  with  him  ? 

"  I  wait  to  eat  some  dinner  with  Mr.  Yellowley  and  Mis 
tress  Baby,"  answered  the  youth,  "and  will  set  forward  in  hal 
an  hour." 

"Then  Fll  just  take  my  piece  in  my  hand,"  said  th< 
pedlar.  Accordingly  he  muttered  a  benediction,  and,  withou 
more  ceremony,  helped  himself  to  what,  in  Mistress  Baby*; 
covetous  eyes,  appeared  to  be  two-thirds  of  the  bread,  tool 
a  long  pull  at  the  jug  of  bland,  seized  on  a  handful  of  th< 
small  fish  called  sillocks,  which  the  domestic  was  just  placinj 
on  the  board,  and  left  the  room  without  further  ceremony. 

"  My  certie,"  said  the  despoiled  Mistress  Baby,  "  there  is  th 
chapman's  drouth  *  and  his  hunger  baith,  as  folk  say !  I 
the  laws  against  vagrants  be  executed  this  gate — It's  no  tha 
I  wad  shut  the  door  against  decent  folk,"  she  said,  lookin] 
to  Mordaunt,  "  more  especially  in  such  judgment-weathei 
But  I  see  the  goose  is  dished,  poor  thing." 

This  she  spoke  in  a  tone  of  affection  for  the  smoke( 
goose,  which,  though  it  had  long  been  an  inanimate  in 
habitant  of  her  chimney,  was  far  more  interesting  to  Mis 
tress  Baby  in  that  state  than  when  it  screamed  amongst  th 
clouds.  Mordaunt  laughed,  and  took  his  seat,  then  turne< 
to  look  for  Noma ;  but  she  had  glided  from  the  apartmen 
during  the  discussion  with  the  pedlar. 

"  I  am  glad  she  is  gane,  the  dour  carline,"  said  Mistres 
Baby,  "  though  she  has  left  that  piece  of  gowd  to  be  ai 
everlasting  shame  to  us." 

"  Whisht,  mistress,  for  the  love  of  Heaven  ! "  said  Trond 

*  The  chapman's  drouth— that  is,  the  pedlar's  thirst— is  proverbial  i 

Scotland,  because  these  pedestrian  traders  were  in  the  use  of  modestl 

asking  only  for  a  drink  of  water,  when,  in  fact,  they  were  desirous  c 


Dronsdaug liter  ;  "  wha  kens  where  she  may  be  this  moment  ? 
—we  are  no  sure  but  she  may  hear  us,  though  we  cannot  see 

Mistress  Baby  cast  a  startled  eye  around,  and  instantly  re- 
covering herself,  for  she  was  naturally  courageous  as  well  as 
violent,  said,  "  I  bade  her  aroint  before,  and  I  bid  her  aroint 
again,  whether  she  sees  me  or  hears  me,  or  whether  she's 
ower  the  cairn  and  awa. — And  you,  ye  silly  sumph,"  she  said 
lo  poor  Yellowley,  "  what  do  ye  stand  glowering  there  for? — 
KcM  a  Saunt  Andrews  student  1 — you  studied  lair  and  Latin 
taumanities,  as  ye  ca'  them,  and  daunted  wi'  the  clavers  of 
an  auld  randie  wife  1  Say  your  best  college  grace,  man,  and, 
witch  or  nae  witch,  we'll  eat  our  dinner,  and  defy  her.  And 
(or  the  value  of  the  gowden  piece,  it  shall  never  be  said 
i  pouched  her  siller.  I  will  gie  it  to  some  poor  body — that 
is,  I  will  test  *  upon  it  at  my  death,  and  keep  it  for  a  purse- 
penny  till  that  day  comes ;  and  that's  no  using  it  in  the  way 
of  spending  siller.  Say  your  best  college  grace,  man,  and 
let  us  eat  and  drink  in  the  meantime." 

"  Ye  had  muckle  better  say  an  oraatnus  to  Saint  Ronald, 
ind  fling  a  saxpence  ower  your  left  shouther,  master,"  said 
Tronda.i 

"That  ye  may  pick  it  up,  ye  Jaud,"  said  the  implacable 
Uistress  Baby;  "it  will  be  lang  or  ye  win  the  worth  of  it  ony 
other  gate. — Sit  down,  Triptoiemus,  and  mindna  the  words 
of  a  daft  wife." 

"  Daft  or  wise,"  replied  Yellowley,  very  much  disconcerted, 
"she  kens  more  than  I  would  wish  she  ken'd.      It  was  awfu' 

•  Test  upon  it— that  is,  leave  it  in  my  will ;  a  mode  of  bestowing 
Charity  to  whicK  many  are  pailial,  as  well  as  the  good  dame  in  the  lexl. 

t  Although  the  ^tlanders  were  early  reconciled  lo  the  reformed 
Uth,  some  ancient  practices  of  Catholic  aiiperswt\cm  scinwiA  "^ksw*. 
tmoiig  them,     la   reiy  slormy  weather  a  fishei  vjQuVi  '^o       "~  " 

rn  Sival  Ronald,  amJ  acquilted  himself  ot  Ibe  o\Ai?,a.tif>' 
imall  piece  of  money  in  at  [he  wimlow  ol  a.  tuvnow  c\«J.'?ti- 
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to  see  sic  a  wind  fa'  at  the  voice  of  flesh  and  blood  like 
oursel's.  And  then  yon  about  the  hearth-stane— I  cannot 
but  think " 


"  If  ye  cannot  but  think,"  said  Mistress  Baby  very  sharply, 
"  at  least  ye  can  baud  your  tongue  ! " 

The  agriculturist  made  no  reply,  but  sat'  down  to  their 
scanty  meal,  and  did  the  honours  of  it  with  unusual  hearti- 
ness to  his  new  guest,  the  first  of  the  intruders  who  had 
arrived,  and  the  last  who  left  them.  The  sillocks  speedily 
disappeared,  and  the  smoked  goose,  with  its  appendages, 
took  wing  so  effectually,  that  Tronda,  to  whom  the  polishing- 
of  the  bones  had  been  destined,  found  her  task  accomplished, 
or  nearly  so,  to  her  hand  After  dinner,  the  host  produced 
his  bottle  of  brandy ;  but  Mordaunt,  whose  general  habits 
were  as  abstinent  almost  as  those  of  his  father,  laid  a  very 
light  tax  upon  this  unusual  exertion  of  hospitality. 

During  the  meal,  they  learned  so  much  of  young .  Mor* 
daunt,  and  of  his  father,  that  even  Baby  resisted  his-  wish  to 
reassume  his  wet  garments,  and  pressed  him  (at  the  risk  of 
an  expensive  supper  being  added  to  the  charges  of  the  day) 
to  tarry  with  them  till  the  next  morning.  But  what  Norna 
had  said  excited  the  youth's  wish  to  reach  home,  nor,  how- 
ever far  the  hospitality  of  Stourburgh  was  extended  in  his 
behalf,  did  the  house  present  any  particular  temptations  to 
induce  him  to  remain  there  longer.  He  therefore  accepted 
the  loan  of  the  factor's  clothes,  promising  to  return  them, 
and  send  for  his  own ;  and  took  a  civil  leave  of  his  host  and 
Mistress  Baby,  the  latter  of  whom,  however  affected  by  the  loss 
of  her  goose,  could  not  but  think  the  cost  well  bestowed 
(since  it  was  to  be  expended  at  all)  upon  so  handsome  and 
cheerful  a  youth. 


^K,  -.        She 
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CHAPTER   VII. 


She  does  no  work  b;  halves,  yen  mviog  <x.ei.a  ; 
Enipilfuig  those  she  strangts,  her  wild  womb 
Affords  the  mariners  whom  sbe  bath  dealt  on, 
Theit  death  at  once,  and  sepulchre. 

Old  Pifiy. 

T)iERE  were  len  "iang  Scots  mites"  betwixt  Stourburgh  and 
Jarlsbof  i  and  though  the  pedestrian  did  not  ntunbtr  all  the 
impediments  which  crossrti  Tarn  o'  Shanter's  path— for  in  K 
country  where  there  areneither  hedges  nor  stone  enclMuresj 
there  can  be  neither  "  slaps  nor  stiles  " — yet  the  nui 
and  nature  of  rtie  "mosses  and  waters"  which  he  ha 
ooss  in  his  peregrination  was  fuily  sufficieni  to  balanct 
account,  and  to  render  his  journey  as  toilsome  and  danger- 
ous as  Tam  (S  Shanter's  celebrated  retreat  from  Ayr.  Neither 
witch  nor  warlock  crossed  Mwdaunt's  path,  however.  The 
length  of  the  day  was  already  considerable,  and  he  arrived 
safe  at  Jarlshof  by  eleven  o'clock  at  night.  All  was  still  and 
dark  round  the  mansioT),  and  it  was  not  till  he  had  whistled 
twice  or  thrice  beneath  Swertha's  window,  that  she  repli 
to  the  signal. 

At  the  first  sound,.  Swertha  fell  into  an  agreeable  dr( 
of  a  young  whale-fisher,  who  some  forty  years  before  used 
make  such  a  signal  beneath  the  window  of  her  hut ;  at  flie 
second,  she  waked  to  remember  that  Johnnie  Fea  had  slept 
sound  among  the  fVozeti  waves  of  Greenland  for  this  many 
a  year,  and  that  she  was  Mr.  Mertoun'sj 
Jarlsiiof ;  at  the  third,  she  arose  and  opened  the  window. 

"Whae  is  that,"  she  demanded,  "at  sic  an  hour  of 
night  ?  " 

"  It  is  1,"  said  the  youth.  >) 

■■  And  what  for  coniena  ye  in  ?     The  door's  on  the  latcj 

B there  is  a  gathering  peat  on  the  kitchen  fire, 
^  it^ye  can  light  your  aln  CB.nd\i;." 
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"All  well,"  replied  Mordaunt;  "but  I  want  to  know  how 
my  father  is  ?  " 

"Just  in  his  ordinary,  gude  gentleman — asking  for  you, 
Maister  Mordaunt;  ye  are  ower  far  and  ower  late  in  your 
walks,  young  gentleman." 

"  Then  the  dark  hour  has  passed,  Swertha  ?  " 

"  In  troth  has  it,  Maister  Mordaunt,"  answered  the  gover- 
nante,  "  and  your  father  is  very  reasonably  good-natured  for 
him,  poor  gentleman.  I  spoke  to  him  twice  yesterday  with- 
out his  speaking  first;  and  the  first  time  he  answered  me 
as  civil  as  you  could  do,  and  the  neist  time  he  bade  me 
no  plague  him ;  and  then,  thought  I,  three  times  were  aye 
canny,  so  I  spake  to  him  again  for  luck's  sake,  and  he  called 
me  a  chattering  old  devil ;  but  it  was  quite  and  clean  in 
a  civil  sort  of  way." 

"Enough,  enough,  Swertha,"  answered  Mordaunt;  "and 
now  get  up,  and  find  me  something  to  eat,  for  I  have  dined 
but  poorly." 

"Then  you  have  been  at  the  new  folk's  at  Stourburgh; 
for  there  is  no  another  house  in  a'  the  Isles  but  they 
wad  hae  gi'en  ye  the  best  share  of  the  best  they  had 
Saw  ye  aught  of  Norna  of  the  Fitful  Head?  She  went 
to  Stourburgh  this  morning,  and  returned  to  the  town  at 
night." 

"Returned! — then  she  is  here?  How  could  she  travel 
three  leagues  and  better  in  so  short  a  time  ?  " 

"  Wha  kens  how  she  travels  ?  "  replied  Swertha ;  "  but  I 
heard  her  tell  the  Ranzelman  wi'  my  ain  lugs  that  she  in- 
tended that  day  to  have  gone  on  to  Burgh-Westra,  to  speak 
with  Minna  Troil,  but  she  had  seen  that  at  Stourburgh 
(indeed  she  said  at  Harfra,  for  she  never  calls  it  by  the 
other  name  of  Stourburgh),  that  sent  her  back  to  our  town. 
But  gang  your  ways  round,  and  ye  shall  have  plenty  of 
supper — ours  is  nae  toom  pantry,  and  sUVl  less  a  locked  4ne, 
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[hough   my  master  be  a  stranger,  and  no  just  that  tight 
llie  upper  rigging,  as  the  Ranzelman  says," 

Mordaunt  walked  round  to  the  kitchen  accordingly,  wh( 
,*wertha's  care  speedily  accommodated  him  with  a  pli 
though  coarse  meal,  which  indemnified  him  for  the  ; 
hffipitality  he  had  experienced  at  Stourbuigh. 

In   the   morning,   some   feelings  of  fatigue  made    youi 
Mertoun    later   than    usual    in   leaving    his    be 
contrary  to  what  was  the  ordinary  case,  he  found  his  fathi 
the  apartment  where  they  ate,  and  which  served  th( 
indeed    for   every   common   purpose,  save    that   of  a 
chamber  or  of  a  kitchen.      The  son  greeted  the  fathe 
unite  reverence,  and  waited  until  he  should  address  him. 

You  were  absent  yesterday,  Mordaunt  ?  "  said  his  fathi 
Mordaunt's  absence  had  lasted  a  week  and  n 

often  observed  that  his  father  never  seemed  to  noti( 
how  time  passed  during  the  period  when  he  was  affecl 
with    his  sullen  vapours.     He  assented  to  what  the  eli 
!r.  Mertoun  had  said. 
"And  you  were  at  Butgh-Westra,  as  I  think?"  contini 
s  father. 

•'  Yes,  sir,"  replied  Mordaunt. 
The  elder  Mertoun  was  then  silent  for  some  lii 
paced  the  floor  in  deep  silence,  with  an  air  of  sombre  refli 

which  seemed  as  if  he  were  about  to  relapse  into 
moody  fit.  Suddenly  turning  to  his  son,  however,  he 
lerved,  in  the  tone  of  a  query,  "  Magnus  Troil  has 
daughters— they  must  he  now  young  women ;  they 
thought  handsome,  of  course?" 

Very   generally,    sir,"  answered    Mordaunt,    rather 
prised  to  hear  his  father  making  any  inquiries  about  the 
individuals  of  a  sex  which  he  usually  thought  so  light  of, 
a  «Drprise  which  was  much  increased  by  the  next  questii 
put  as  abruptly  as  the  former. 
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"  Which  think  you  the  handsomest  ? "  k 

"i,  sir?"  replied  his  son  with  some  wonder,  but  «ilhout*i 

embarrassment     "  I  really  am  no  judge— I  never  considered  n 

which  was  absolutely  the  handsomest     They  ate  both  very  « 

^-^etty  young  women."  ^  « 

"  You  evade  my  question,  Mordaunt ;  perhaps  I  have  ft 
-some  very  particular  reason  for  my  wish  to  be  acquainted  \ 
with  your  taste  in  this  matter.  I  am  not  used  to  waste  m 
words  for  no  purpose.  I  ask  you  again,  which  of  Magnus  n 
Troil's  daughters  you  think  most  handsome?"  „ 

"  Really,  sir,"  replied  Mordaunt—"  but  you  only  jest  in  j 
e  such  a  question."  ^ 

"  Young  man,"  replied  Mertoun,  with  eyes  which  began  to  t, 
bH  and  sparkle  with  impatience,  "  1  nener  jest.  I  desire  an  j- 
jAswer  to  my  question."  ,  ^ 

"  Then,  upon  my  word,  sir,"  said  Mordaunt,  "  it  is  not  in  ^ 

t  power  to  form  a  judgment  betwixt  the  young  ladies.  , 
They  are  both  very  pretty,  but  by  no  means  like  each  other. 
Minna  is  dark -haired,  and  more  grave  than  her  sister — more  .^ 

K'ous,  but  by  no  means  either  dull  or  suUen."  ^ 

'  Um,"  replied  his  father ;  "  you  have  been  gravely  i| 
ught  up,  and  this  Minna,  I  suppose,  pleases  you  most?"  ^ 
■No,  sir;  really  I  can  give  her  no  preference  over  her  ^ 
er  Brenda,  who  is  as  gay  as  a  lamb  in  a  spring  morning  .^ 
iss  tall  than  her  sister,  but  so  well  formed,  and  so  £ 
ellent  a  dancer "  1 

'■Tiiat  she  is  best  qualified  to  amuse  the  young  man  who 
has  3  dull  home  and  a  moody  fcither  ?  "  said  Mr.  Mertoun.        , 

Nothing  in  his  father's  conduct  had  ever  surprised  Mor- 
daunt so  much  as  the  obstinacy  with  which  he  seemed  to 
pursue  a  theme  so  foreign  to  his  general  train  of  thought 
«nd  liabits  of  conversation ;  but  he  contented  himself  with 

Ewering  once    more,  "  that  both  the  young  ladies  were 
(r  admirable,    but  he  had  never  thought  of  them  with 
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the  wish  to  do  eitlier  iiijuaticL=  by  ranking  her  lower  than 
her  sister — that  others  would  probably  decide  between  them, 
as  chey  happened  to  be  partial  to  a  grave  or  a  gay  disposi- 
tion, or  to  a  dark  or  fair  complexion  :  but  that  he  could  see 
no  excellent  quality  in  the  one  that  was  not  balanced  by 
something  equally  captivating  in  the  other." 

It  is  possible  that  even  the  coolness  with  wliich  Mordaunt 
made  this  explanj.tion  might  not  have  satistied  his  father 
concerning  the  subject  of  investigation  ;  but  Swertlia  at  this 
moment  entered  with  breakfast,  and  the  youth,  notwithstand- 
ing his  late  supper,  engaged  in  that  meal  with  an  air  which 
satisfied  Mertoun  that  he  held  it  matter  of  more  grave  im- 
portance than  the  conversation  which  they  had  just  had, 
and  that  he  had  nothing  more  to  say  upon  the  subject 
exjdanatory  of  the  answers  he  had  already  given.  He 
shaded  his  brow  with  his  hand,  and  looked  long  fixedly 
Upon  the  young  man  as  he  was  busied  with  his  morning 
meal.  There  was  neither  abstraction  nor  a  sense  of  being 
observed  in  any  of  his  motions ;  oil  was  frank,  natural,  and 
open. 

"  He  (5  fancy  free,"  muttered  Mertoun  to  himself.  "  So 
young,  so  lively,  and  so  imaginative,  so  handsome  and  so 
attractive  in  face  and  person,  strange  that  at  his  age,  and  in 
his  circumstances,  he  should  have  avoided  the  meshes  which 
catch  all  the  world  besides  !  " 

When  the  breakfast  was  over,  the  elder  Mertoun,  instead 
of  proposing,  as  usual,  that  his  son,  who  awaited  his  com- 
mands, should  betake  himself  to  one  branch  or  other  of  his 
studies,  assumed  his  hat  and  staff,  and  desired  that  Mor- 
daunt  should  accompany  him  to  the  top  of  the  cliff  called 
Snmburgh  Head,  and  from  thence  look  out  upon  the  state  of 
the  ocean,  agitated  as  it  must  still  be  by  the  tempest  of  the 
ireceditig  day.  Mordaunt  was  at  the  ag,ft  "«Wt\  -^o^tv^  -ro^sv 
lingly  exchange  sedentary  puTSuils  {o^  acVwa  eY.et'ivWL-.  wba- 
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started  up  with  alacrity  to  comply  with  his  fether's  desire ; 
and  in  the  course  of  a  few  minutes  they  were  mounting 
together  the  hill,  which,  ascending  from  the  land  side  in 
a  long,  steep,  and  grassy  slope,  sinks  at  once  from  the 
summit  to  the  sea  in  an  abrupt  and  tremendous  precipice. 

The  day  was  delightful.  There  was  just  so  much  motion 
in  the  air  as  to  disturb  the  little  fleecy  clouds  which  were 
scattered  on  the  horizon,  and  by  floating  them  occasionally 
over  the  sun,  to  chequer  the  landscape  with  that  variety  of 
light  and  shade  which  often  gives  to  a  bare  and  unenclosed 
scene,  for  the  time  at  least,  a  species  of  charm  approaching 
to  the  varieties  of  a  cultivated  and  planted  country.  A 
thousand  flitting  hues  of  light  and  shade  played  over  the 
expanse  of  wild  moor,  rocks,  and  inlets,  which,  as  they 
climbed  higher  and  higher,  spread  in  wide  and  wider  circuit 
around  them. 

The  elder  Mertoun  often  paused  and  looked  round  upon 
the  scene,  and  for  some  time  his  son  supposed  that  he 
halted  to  enjoy  its  beauties ;  but  as  they  ascended  still 
higher  up  the  hill,  he  remarked  his  shortened  breath  and 
his  uncertain  and  toilsome  step,  and  became  assured,  with 
some  feelings  of  alarm,  that  his  father's  strength  was,  for  the 
moment,  exhausted,  and  that  he  found  the  ascent  more  toil- 
some and  fatiguing  than  usual  To  draw  close  to  his  side, 
and  ofler  him  in  silence  the  assistance  of  his  arm,  was  an 
act  of  youthful  deference  to  advanced  age,  as  well  as  of  filial 
reverence ;  and  Mertoun  seemed  at  first  so  to  receive  it,  for 
he  took  in  silence  the  advantage  of  the  aid  thus  aflbrded 
him. 

It  was  but  for  two  or  three  minutes^  however,  that  the 
father  availed  himself  of  his  son  s  support.  They  had  not 
ascended  fifty  yards  farther  ere  he  pushed  Mordaunt  sud- 
denly, if  not  rudely,  from  him ;  and>  as  if  stui\g  into  exertion 
by  some  sudden  necoiJection,  began  to  mount  the  acclivity 
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with  such  long  and  quick  steps  that  Mordaunt,  in  his  turn, 
was  obliged  to  exert  himself  to  keep  pace  with  him.  He 
knew  his  father's  peculiarity  of  disposition ;  he  was  aware 
irom  many  slight  circumstances  that  he  loved  hirn  not,  even 
iriiile  he  took  much  pains  with  his  education,  and  while  he 
seemed  to  be  the  sole  object  of  his  care  upon  earth.  But 
ihe  conviction  had  never  been  more  strongly  or  more  power- 
Silly  forced  upon  him  than  by  the  hasty  churlishness  with 
which  Mertoun  rejected  from  a  son  that  assistance  which 
nost  elderly  men  are  willing  to  receive  from  youths  with 
■hom  they  are  but  slightly  connected,  as  a  tribute  which  it 
is  alike  graceful  to  yield  and  pleasing  to  receive.  Mertoun, 
however,  did  not  seem  to  perceive  the  effect  which  his  un- 
lindness  had  produced  upon  his  son's  feelings.  He  paused 
opon  a  sort  of  level  terrace  which  they  had  now  attained, 
jnd  addressed  his  son  with  an  indifferent  tone,  which  seemed 
in  some  degree  affected. 

"Since  you  have  so  few  inducements,  Mordaunt,  to  re- 

lin  in  these  wild  islands,  I  suppose  you  sometimes  wish  to 
took  a  little  more  abroad  into  the  world  ?  " 

"  By  my  word,  sir,"  replied  Mordaunt,  "  I  cannot  say  I 

;r  have  thought  on  such  a  subject." 

"And  why  not,  young  man?"  demanded  his  father;  "it 
were  but  natural.  I  think,  at  your  age.  At  your  age  the'  fait 
ind  varied  breadth  of  Britain  could  not  gratify  me,  much  less 
ihe  compass  of  a  sea-girdled  peat-moss." 

"  I  have  never  thought  of  leaving  Zetland,  sit,"  replied  the 

1.  "  I  am  happy  here,  and  have  friends.  You  yourself, 
at,  would  miss  me,  unless,  indeed " 

"VVhy,  thou  wouldst  not  persuade  me,"  said  his  father, 
wmewhat  hastily,  "  that  you  stay  here,  or  desire  to  stay  here, 
kts  the  love  of  me  ?  " 

IfH-Ty  shouM  I  not,  sit?"  answered  "MoTi'a.M.iW 

lb  my  duty,  and  I  hope  I  have  hitherto  ^et^™"^' 
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"Oh,  ay,"  repeated  Mertoun,  in  the  same  tone — "your 
duty — your  duty.  So  it  is  the  duty  of  the  dog  to  follow  the 
groom  that  feeds  him." 

"  And  does  he  not  do  so,  sir  ?  "  said  Mordaurit. 

"Ay,"  said  his  father,  turning  his  head  aside;  "but  he 
fawns  only  on  those  who  caress  hipi," 

"  I  hope,,  sir,"  replied  Mordaunt,  "  I  have  not  been  found 
deficient  ?  " 

"Say  no  more  on't— say  no  more  on't,"  said  Mertoun 
abruptly ;  "  we  have  both  done  enough  by  each  other.  We 
must  soon  part — let  that  be  our  comfort,  if  our  separation 
should  require  comfort." 

"  I  shall  be  ready  to  obey  your  wishes,"  said  Mordaunt, 
not  altogether  displeased  at  what  promised  him  an  opportu- 
nity of  looking  further  abroad  into  the  world.  "  I  presume 
it  will  be  your  pleasure  that  I  commence  my  travels  with  a 
season  at  the  whale-fishing." 

"  Whale-fishing  ! "  replied  Mertoun  \  "  that  were  a  mode 
indeed  of  seeing  the  world  !  But  thou  speakest  but  as  thou 
hast  learned.  Enough  of  this  for  the  present.  Tell  me 
where  you  had  shelter  fi-om  the  storm  yesterday  ?  " 

"At  Stourburgh,  the  house  of  the  new  factor  from 
Scotland." 

"A  pedantic,  fantastic,  visionary  schemer,"  said  Mertoun 
— "  and  whom  saw  you  there  ?  " 

"His  sister,  sir,"  replied  Mordaunt,  "and  old  Noma  of 
the  Fitful  Head." 

"  What !  the  mistress  of  the  potent  spell,"  answered  Mer- 
toun, with  a  sneer — "  she  who  can  change  the  wind  by  pull- 
ing her  curch  on  one  side,  as  King  Erick  used  to  do  by 
turning  his  cap  ?  The  dame  journeys  far  from  home.  H(»w 
fares  she  ?  Does  she  get  rich  by  selling  fevourabla  winds  to 
ibose  nrho  are  port-bound  ?  "  * 

•  ^ot^,  p.  568.     Sa\ft  o(  V^'mds, 
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"  I  really  do  not  know,  sir,"  said  Mordaunt,  whom  certain 
recollections  prevented  from  freely  entering  into  his  father's 
humour. 

"  You  think  the  matter  too  serious  to  be  jested  w-ith,  or 
perhaps  esteem  her  merchandise  too  light  to  be  cared  arter," 
continued  Mettoun,  in  the  same  sarcastic  lone,  which  was 
the  nearest  approach  he  ever  made  to  cheerfubiess  ;  "but 
consider  it  more  deeply.  Everything  in  the  universe  is 
bought  and  sold,  and  why  not  wind,  if  the  merchant  can 
find  purchasers  ?  The  earth  is  rented  from  its  surface  down 
to  its  very  central  mines  ; — the  fire,  and  the  means  of  feed- 
ing it,  are  currently  bought  and  sold ;— the  wretches  that 
meep  the  boisterous  ocean  with  their  nets  pay  ransom  for 
the  privilege  of  being  drowned  in  it.  What  title  has  the  air 
to  be  exempted  from  the  universal  course  of  traffic  ?  Ail 
above  the  earth,  under  the  earth,  and  around  the  earth 
has  its  price,  its  sellers,  and  its  purchasers.  In  many  coan- 
iries  the  priests  will  sell  you  a  portion  of  heaven— in  all 
couDlries  men  are  willing  to  buy,  in  exchange  for  health, 
wealth,  and  peace  of  conscience,  a  full  allowance  of  hell. 
Why  should  not  Noma  pursue  her  traffic  ?  " 

"  Nay,  I  know  no  reason  against  it,"  replied  Mordaunt ; 
"only  I  wish  she  would  part  with  the  commodity  in  smaller 
(juantities.  Yesterday  she  was  a  wholesale  dealer — whoever 
treated  with  her  had  too  good  a  pennyworth." 

"  It  is  even  ,so,"  said  his  father,  pausing  on  tlie  ■.  srge  of 
die  wild  promontory  which  they  had  attained,  where  the 
huge  precipice  sinks  abruptly  down  on  the  wide  and  tem- 
pestuous ocean,  "and  the  effects  are  still  visible." 

The  face  of  that  lofty  cape  is  composed  of  the  soft  and 
cmmbling  stone  called  sand-fJag,  which  gradually  becomes 
decomposed,  and  yields  to  the  action  of  the  atmosphere,  and 
ilit  into  large  masses,  that  hang  loose  upon  the  verge  of 
precipice,  and,  detached  from  \t  b"}  xVt  i'\ci\'suce,  ^*.  "iwa. 
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tempests,  often  descend  with  great  fury  into  the  vexed  abyss 
which  lashes  the  foot  of  the  rock.  Numbers  of  these  huge 
fragments  lie  strewed  beneath  the  rocks  from  which  they 
have  fallen,  and  amongst  these  the  tide  foams  and  rages 
with  a  fury  peculiar  to  these  latitudes. 

At  the  period  when  Mertoun  and  his  son  looked  from  the 
verge  of  the  precipice,  the  wide  sea  still  heaved  and  swelled 
with  the  agitation  of  yesterday's  storm,  which  had  been  far 
too  violent  in  its  effects  on  the  ocean  to  subside  speedily. 
The  tide  therefore  poured  on  the  headland  with  a  fury  deaf- 
ening to  the  ear  and  dizzying  to  the  eye,  threatening  instant 
destruction  to  whatever  might  be  at  the  time  involved  in  its 
current.  The  sight  of  Nature,  in  her  magnificence,  or  in 
her  beauty,  or  in  her  terrors,  has  at  all  times  an  overpower- 
ing interest,  which  even  habit  cannot  greatly  weaken ;  and 
both  father  and  son  sat  themselves  down  on  the  cliff  to  look 
out  upon  that  unbounded  war  of  waters,  which  rolled  in  their 
wrath  to  the  foot  of  the  precipice. 

At  once  Mordaunt,  whose  eyes  were  sharper,  and  probably 
his  attention  more  alert,  than  that  of  his  father,  started  up,  and 
exclaimed,  "  God  in  heaven  !  there  is  a  vessel  in  the  Roost ! " 

Mertoun  looked  to  the  north-westward,  and  an  object  was 
visible  amid  the  rolling  tide.  "  She  shows  no  sail,"  he  ob- 
served ;  and  immediately  added,  after  looking  at  the  object 
through  his  spy-glass,  "She  is  dismasted,  and  lies  a  sheer 
hulk  upon  the  water." 

"And  is  drifting  on  the  Sum  burgh  Head,"  exclaimed 
Mordaunt,  struck  with  horror,  "  without  the  slightest  means 
of  weathering  the  cape  ! " 

"  She  makes  no  effort,"  answered  his  fether ;  "  she  is  prob- 
ably deserted  by  her  crew." 

"And  in  such  a  day  as  yesterday,"  replied  Mordaunt, 
"  when  no  open  boat  could  live  were  she  manned  with  the 
IfGst  men  ever  handled  an  oar,  all  must  have  perished.'* 
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most  probable,"  ssaid  his  father,  with  stem  compo- 
sure ;  "  and  one  day,  sooner  or  later,  all  must  have  per- 
ished. What  signifies  whether  the  Fowler,  whom  nothing 
scapes,  caught  them  up  at  one  swoop  Trom  yonder  shattered 
deck,  or  whether  he  clutched  them  individually,  as  chance 
gave  them  to  his  grasp  ?  What  signifies  it  ? — the  deck,  the 
battlefield,  are  scarce  more  fatal  to  us  than  our  table  and 
our  bed  ;  and  we  are  saved  from  the  one  merely  to  drag  out 
I  heartless  and  wearisome  existence  till  we  perish  at  the 
other.  Would  the  hour  were  come^tbat  hour  which  reason 
would  teach  us  to  wish  for,  were  it  not  that  nature  has  im- 
planted the  fear  of  it  so  strongly  within  us  !  You  wonder  at 
such  a  reflection,  because  life  is  yet  new  to  you.  Ere  you 
have  attained  my  age,  it  will  be  the  familiar  companion  of 
your  thoughts." 

"Surely,  sir,"  replied  Mordaunt,  "such  distaste  to  life  is 
not  the  necessary  consequence  of  advanced  age  ? " 

"To  all  who  have  sense  to  estimate  that  which  it  is  really 
irorth,"  said  Mertoun.  "Those  who,  like  Magnus  Troil, 
possess  so  much  of  the  animal  impulse  about  them  as  to 
derive  pleasure  from  sensual  gratification,  may  perhaps,  like 
Ihe  animals,  feel  pleasure  in  mere  existence." 

Mordaunt  liked  neither  the  doctrine  nor  the  example.  He 
thought  a  man  who  discharged  his  duties  towards  others  as 
weJl  as  the  good  old  Udalier,  had  a  better  right  to  have  the 
shine  fair  on  his  setting  than  that  which  he  might  de- 
from  mere  insensibility.  But  he  let  the  subject  drop, 
for  to  dispute  with  his  father  had  always  the  effect  of  irritating 
him  ;  and  again  he  adverted  to  the  condition  of  the  wreck. 

The  hulk,  for  it  was  little  better,  was  now  in  the  very 
midst  of  the  current,  and  drifting  at  a  great  rate  towards  the 
foot  of  the  precipice  upon  whose  vex^e  V.Ve^  wcte  -^oiKftSi- 

tit  wns  a  long  while  ere  they  Viad  a.  fctrnti.  n\c«  *^^jH 
f  which  they  had  at  first  seet\  s&  a,  to\acV^  wje<3*-  ^^^^| 
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die  waters,  and  then,  at  a  nearer  distance  like  a  whale,  which 
now  scarce  shows  its  back  fin  above  the  waves,  now  throws  to 
view  its  lai^e  black  side.  Now,  however,  they  could  more 
distinctly  obsen-e  the  appearance  of  the  ship  ;  for  the  huge 
swelling  waves,  which  boie  her  forward  to  the  shore,  heaved 
her  ahemaloly  high  upon  the  surface,  and  then  plunged  her 

kinto  the  trough  or  furrow  of  the  sea.     She  seemed  a  vessel  of 
|wo  or  three  hundred  tons,  fitted  up  for  defence,  for  thej' 
toild  see  her  port -holes.     She  had  been  dismasted  probably 
B  the  gale  of  the  preceding  day,  and  lay  water-logged  on 
the  waves,  a  prey  to  their  violence.    It  appeared  certain  that 
the  crew,  finding  themselves  unable   either  to  direct  the 
vessel's  course,  or  to  relieve  her  by  pumping,  had  taken  to 
^■jtteir  boats,  and  left  her  to  her  fate.     All  apprehensions  were 
^Hfeierefore  unnecessary,  so  far  as  the  immediate  loss  of  human 
^PVves  was  concerned  ;  and  yet  it  was  not  without  a  feeling  of 
^    breathless  awe  that  Mordaunt  and  his  father  beheld  the  ves- 
sel, that  rare  masterpiece  by  which   human  genius  aspires 
\n  surmount  the  waves  and  contend  with  the  mnds,  ufMn 
ihe  p[)int  of  falling  a  prey  to  them. 

Onward  she  came,  the  large  black  hulk  seeming  larger  at 

every  fathom's  length.     She  came  nearer,  until  she  bestrode 

the  summit  of  one  tremendous  billow,  which  rolled  on  with 

her  nnbrokeii,  till  the  wave  and  its  burden  were  precipitated 

against  Ihe  rock,  ajid  then  the  triumph  of  the  elements  over 

the  work  of  human  hands  was  at  ojiee  completed.     One 

^Luave,  we  have  said,  made  the  wrecked  vessel  completely 

^H^nnifest  in  her  whole  bulk,  as  it  raised  her,  and  bore  her  on- 

^^^intrd  against  the  face  of  the  precipice.     But  when  that  wave 

receded  from  the  foot  of  the  rock,  the  ship  had  ceased  to 

eiasl :  and  the  reriring  billow  only  bore  back  a  quantity  of 

f>eam.%  plunks,  casks,  and  similar  objects,  which  swept  out 

^^^•^  offing,  to  be  brought  in  ag^rv  by  V.Vie  nett.  -" 

^g^V^apilau-d  upon  the  face  of  the  tocV.. 
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It  was  at  this  moment  that  Mordaunt  conceived  he  saw  a 
nan  floating  on  a  plank  or  water-cask,  which,  drifting  away 
finom  the  main  current,  seemed  about  to  go  ashore  upon  a 
flmall  spot  of  sand,  where  the  water  was  shallow  and  the 
waves  broke  more  smoothly.  To  see  the  danger,  and  to  ex- 
claim, "  He  lives,  and  may  yet  be  saved  ! "  was  the  first  im- 
pulse of  the  fearless  Mordaunt.  The  next  was,  after  one 
iapid  glance  at  the  front  of  the  cliff,  to  precipitate  himself— 
guch  seemed  the  rapidity  of  his  movement — from  the  verge, 
and  to  commence,  hy  means  of  slight  fissures,  projections, 
-and  crevices  in  the  rock,  a  descent,  which,  to  a  spectator, 
^^jeared  little  else  than  an  act  of  absolute  insanity. 

"  Stop,  I  command  yoo,  rash  boy  !  "  said  his  father ;  "  the 
attempt  is  death.  Stop,  and  take  the  safer  path  to  the  left." 
But  Mordaunt  was  already  completely  engaged  in  his  peri- 
lous enterprise. 

"Wliy  should  1  prevent  him?"  said  his  father,  checking 
his  anxiety  with  the  stem  and  unfeeling  philosophy  whose 
principles  he  had  adopted.  "Should  he  die  now,  full  of 
generous  and  high  feeling,  eager  in  the  cause  of  humanity, 
happy  in  the  exertion  of  his  own  conscious  activity  and 
youth.'ul  strength — should  he  die  now,  will  he  not  escape 
misantiiropy,  and  remorse,  and  age,  and  the  consciousness 
of  decaying  powers,  both  of  body  and  mind  ?  I  will  not 
look  upon  it,  however— I  will  not ;  I  cannot  behold  his 
■young  light  so  suddenly  quenched." 

He  turned  from  the  precipice  accordingly,  and  hastening 
to  the  left  for  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  he  proceeded 
towards  a  riva,  or  cleft  in  the  rock,  containing  a  path,  called 
Erick's  Steps,  neither  safe,  indeed,  nor  easy,  hut  the  only  one 
by  which  the  inhabitants  of  Jarlshof  were  wont,  for  any  pur- 
pose, to  seek  access  to  the  foot  of  the  ^\et\^\i:&. 
^^^u(  long  ere  Mertoun  had  reacWA  even  fcfc  M^^3«t  ^^^^ 
^■ki/^s,  his  adventurous  arvd  active  son  ■^a-&  a.ccaw.'?^^**' 
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is  mote  desperate  enterprise.  He  had  been  in  vain  turned 
lide  from  ihe  direct  line  of  descent  by  the  intervention  of 
lifEculties  which  he  had  not  seen  from  above — his  route 
le  only  more  circuitous,  but  could  not  be  interrupted, 
than  once,  large  fragments  to  which  he  was  about  to 
!  his  weight  gave  way  before  him,  and  thundered 
into  the  tormented  ocean ;  and  in  one  or  two  in- 
ices  such  detached  pieces  of  rock  rushed  after  him,  as  if 
bear  him  headlong  in  their  course.  A  courageous  heart, 
;teady  eye,  a  tenacious  hand,  and  a  firm  foot  carried  him 
igh  his  desperate  attempt ;  and  in  the  space  of  seven 
linutes  he  stood  at  the  bottom  of  the  cliff,  from  the  vei^e 

hich  he  had  achieved  his  perilous  descent. 

The  place  which  he  now  occupied  was  the  small  projecting 

of  stones,  sand,  and  gravel  that  extended  a  litde  way 

ito  the  sea,  which  on  the  right  hand  lashed  the  very  bottom 

the  precipice,  and  on  the  left  was  scarce  divided  from  it 

by  a  small  wave-worn  portion  of  beach  that  extended  as  far 

as  the  foot  of  the  rent  in  the  rocks  called  Brick's  Steps,  by 

which  Mordaunt's  father  proposed  to  descend. 

\,  Wlien  the  vessel  split  and  went  to  pieces,  all  was  swal- 

iwed  up  in  the  ocean  which  had,  after  the  first  shock,  been 

;n  to  float  upon  the  waves,  excepting  only  a  few  pieces  of 

wreck,   casks,   chests,   and  the  like,  which   a  strong  eddy, 

formed  by  the  reflux  of  the  waves,  had  landed,  or  at  least 

grounded,  upon   the  shallow  where   Mordaunt   now  stood. 

^mongst  these,  his  eager  eye  discovered  the  object  that  had 

first  engaged  his  attention,  and  which  now,  seen  at  nigher 

istance,  proved  to  be  in  truth  a  man,  and  in  a  most  pre- 

state.     His  arms  were  stiil  wrapt  with  a  close  and 

invulsive  grasp  round  the  plank  to  which  he  had  clung  in 

o!  ihe  shock ;  but  sense  and  power  of  motion 

^i^d,  and,    from   the  situation  \n  ■«U\c\\  \.\\e  ^Vwnk  laVi 

grounded  upon   ih"   ^-"^ch,  partly  ftoatm^  "m  iVe.  ^e^ 

IK.  ^te 
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^^Rere  was  every  chance  that  it  might  be  again  washed  off 
shore,  in  which  case  death  was  inevitable.  Just  as  he  had 
made  himself  aware  of  these  circumstances,  Mordaunt  be- 
held a  huge  wave  advancing,  and  hastened  to  interpose  his 
lid  ere  it  burst,  aware  that  the  reflux  might  probably  sweep 
away  the  sufferer 

He  rushed  into  the  surf,  and  fastened  on  the  body,  with 
the  same  tenacity,  chough  under  a  different  impulse,  with 
that  wherewith  the  hound  seizes  his  prey.  The  strength  of 
the  retiring  wave  proved  even  greater  than  he  had  expected, 
md  it  was  not  without  a  struggle  for  his  own  life,  as  well  as 
for  that  of  the  stranger,  that  Mordaunt  resisted  being  swept 
off  with  the  receding  billow,  when,  though  an  adroit  swim- 
mer, the  strength  of  the  tide  must  either  have  dashed  him 
against  the  rocks,  or  hurried  him  out  to  sea.  He  stood  his 
ground,  however,  and  ere  another  such  billow  had  returned, 
he  drew  up,  upon  the  small  slip  of  dry  sand,  both  the  body 
of  the  stranger  and  the  plank  to  which  he  continued  firmly 
attached.  But  liow  to  save  and  to  recall  the  means  of  ebb- 
mg  life  and  strength,  and  how  to  remove  into  a  place  of 
greater  safety  the  sufferer,  who  was  incapable  of  giving  any 
assistance  towards  his  own  preservation,  were  questions 
which  Mordaunt  asked  himself  eagerly,  but  in  vain. 

He  looked  to  the  summit  of  the  cliff  on  which  he  had  left 
his  father,  and  shouted  to  him  for  his  assistance ;  but  his  eye 
ootild  not  distinguish  his  form,  and  his  voice  was  only  an- 
swered by  the  scream  of  the  sea-birds.  He  gazed  again  on 
the  sufferer.  A  dress  richly  laced,  according  to  the  fashion 
of  the  times,  fine  linen,  and  rings  upon  his  fingers,  evinced 
he  was  a  man  of  superior  rank ;  and  his  features  showed 
youth  and  comeliness,  notwithstanding  they  were  pallid  and 
disfigured.  He  still  breathed,  but  so  feebVj  "JtsaX  Vvs  -vesj^x^^- 
lioti  was  almost  imperceptible,  and  \ite  aeemei  Vi  VRe.-?  '^^^ 

/  slight  hold  of  his  frame,  that  there  was  evex-j  teaacm  vq  ^ss 
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\  would  become  altogether  extinguished,  unless  it  were 
jeedily  reinforced.  To  loosen  the  handkerchief  from  his 
;ck,  to  raise  him  with  his  face  towajds  the  breeze,  to  sup- 
t  him  Trith  his  arms,  was  all  that  Mordaunt  could  do  for 
s  assistance,  whilst  he  anxiously  looked  for  so«ue  one  icho 
Blight  lend  his  aid  in  dragging  the  unfortimate  to  a  more 

e  situation. 

ll,At  Uiis  moment  he  beheld  a  man  advancing  slowly  and 
(autiously  along  the  beach.     He  was  in  hopes,  at  first,  it 
s  father,  but  instandy  recollected  that  he  had  not  had 
me  to  come  round  by  the  circuitous,  descent,  to  which  he 
ecessarily  have  recoutse,  and,  besides,  he  saw  that 
\  who  approstched  him  was  shorter  in  s-tature. 
As  he  came  nearer,  Mordaunt  was  at  no  loss  to  recognize   , 
the  pedlar  whom  the  day  before  he  had  met  with  at  Haifra,    , 
and  who  was  known  to  him  before  upon  many  occasicwis.   j 
He  siiouted  as  loud  as  he  could,  "  Bryce,  hoilo !   Bryce,  , 
coroe  tilher  1 "     But  the  merchant,  intent  upoo  picking  up  , 
some  of  the  spoils  of  the  wreck,  and  upwi  dragging  them  out   ■ 
of  reach  of  the  tide,  paid  for  some  time  little  attention  10  . 
his  shouts.  I 

When  he  did  at  length  approach  Mordaunt,  it  ^Taa  not  to  ^ 
lend  him  his  aid,  but  Co  remonstrate  with  him  on  his  rash-  , 
ness  in  undertaking  the  charitable  office.     "  Are  you  mad  ?  "  ^ 
said  he— "you  that  have  lived  sac  lang  iii  Zetland,  to  risk  j 
the  saving  of  a  drowning  man  ?     Wot  ye  not,  if  you  bring  | 
him  to  life  again,  he  will  be  sure  to  do  you  some  capntal 
injury?* — Come,  Master  Mordaunt,  bear  a  hand  to  what's 
mair  to  the  purpose.     Help  me  to  get  ane  or  twa  of  these 
lasts  asliore  before  onybody  else  comes,  and  we  shall  share, 
like  good  Christians,  what  God  sends  us,  and  he  thankful." 
Mordaunt:  was  indeed  no  stranger  to  this  inhuman  super- 
nitioB,  current  at  a  former  period  amon^  Ave  \owei  otdei 
^■t  '  JVbW,  p,  569.     Reluctance  to  iive  'Dro»Tii.ftS>\«i- 
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the  Zetlaiidevs,  and  the  more  generally  adopted,  perhaps, 
that  it  served  as  an  apology  for  refusing  assistance  to  the  un- 
(orti]na.te  victims  of  shipwreck,  while  they  made  plunder  of 
liieir  goods.  At  any  rate,  the  opinion,  that  to  save  a  drown- 
ing man  was  to  run  the  risk  of  future  injury  from  him, 
brmed  a  strange  contradiction  in  the  character  of  these 
isUnders,  vi\\o,  hospitable,  generocs,  and  disinterested  00 
all  other  occasions,  were  sometimes,  nevertheless,  induced 
by  this  superstition,  to  reftise  their  aid  in  those  mortal 
anei^encies  wiiich  were  so  comraon  upon  rheir  rocky  and 
:i)rray  coasts.  We  axe  happy  to  add  that  the  exhortation 
:id  example  of  the  proijtietors  have  eradicated  even  the 
ices  of  this  inhuman  belief  of  which  there  might  be  some 
iserved  within  the  memory  of  those  now  alive.  It  is 
;rangt:  that  the  minds  of  men  should  have  e\'er  been  har- 
;Ljied  toivards  those  involved  in  a  distress  to  which  they 
i-niselves  were  so  constantly  exposed ;  but  perhaps  the  fre- 
;icnt  sight  and  eonsciousneffl  of  snch  danger  tends  to  blanl 
.',  feelings  to  its  consequences,  whether  affecting  ouraeK-es 
■r  otbera. 

Bryce  was  remarkably  ten3u:ious  of  this  andent  beli«f ;  the 
more  so,  perhaps,  that  the  moumting  of  his  pack  depended 
less  upon  the  warehouses  of  Lerwick  or  Kiricwali  than  on 
the  consequences  of  such  a  north-westem  gale  as  that  of  the 
flay  preceding,  for  which  (being  a  man  who,  in  his  own  way, 
professed  great  devotion)  he  seldom  failed  to  express  his 
grateful  thanks  to  Heaven.  It  was  indeed  said  of  him,  that 
if  he  had  spent  the  same  time  in  assisting  tlie  wrecked  sea- 
men which  he  had  employed  in  rifling  their  baks  and  boxes, 
he  would  have  saved  many  lives,  and  lost  much  linen.  He 
paid  no  aort  of  attention  to  the  repeated  entreaties  of  Mor- 
daunt,  although  he  was  now  upon  the  sa.oie  sV\^^  ol  'aM\4.it'-cfe 
han.  It  was  neU  inown  to  Bryce  W  a  ip\ace  cm ■wWisi ■&* 
Middy  vss  likely  to  ;ar:d  such  spoUs  as  t\ve  otea.^  dcvssJss-T'^ 
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'  and  to  improve  the  favourable  moment,  he  occupied  himself 
exclusively  in  securing  and  appropriating  whatever  seemed 
most  portable  and  of  greatest  value.  At  length  Mordaunt 
saw  the  honest  pedlar  fix  his  views  upon  a  strong  sea-chest, 
framed  of  some  Indian  wood,  well  secured  by  brass  plates, 
and  seeming  to  be  of  a  foreign  construction.  The  stout  lock 
resisted  all  Bryce's  efforts  to  open  it,  until,  with  great  com- 

,J>osure,  he  plucked  from  his  pocket  a  very  neat  hammer  and 
'  isel,  and  began  forcing  the  hinges. 

Incensed  beyond  patience  at  his  assurance,  Mordaimt 
caught  up  a  wooden  stretcher  which  lay  near  him,  and  lay- 
ing his  charge  softly  on  the  sand,  approached  Bryce  with  a 
menacing  gesture,  and  exclaimed,  "You  cold-blooded,  in- 
human rascal !  either  get  up  instantly  and  lend  me  your 
assistance  to  recover  this  man,  and  bear  him  out  of  danger 
from  the  surf,  or  I  will  not  only  beat  you  to  a  mummy  on 
the  spot,  but  inform  Magnus  Troil  of  your  thievery,  that  he 

rTOay  have  you  flogged  till  your  bones  are  bare,  and  then 

i^nish  you  from  the  Mainland  !  " 

The  lid  of  tlie  chest  had  just  sprung  open  as  this  rough 
address  saluted  Bryce's  ears,  and  the  inside  presented  a 
tempting  view  of  wearing  apparel  for  sea  and  land — shirts, 
plain  and  with  lace  ruffles,  a  silver  compass,  a  silver-hilted 
sword,  and  other  valuable  articles,  which  the  pedlar  well 
Jtnew  to  be  such  as  stir  in  the  trade.     He  was  half-disposed 

'to  start  up,  draw  the  sword,  which  was  a  cut-and-thrust,  and 
"darraign  battaile,"  as  Spenser  says,  rather  than  quit  his 
prize,  or  brook  interruption.  Being,  though  short,  a  stout, 
square-made  personage,  and  not  much  past  the  prime  of  life, 
having  besides  the  better  weapon,  he  might  have  given  Mor- 
daunt more  trouble  than  his  benevolent  knight-errantry  de- 

AJre^dy,  as  with  vehemence  he  repea.ted  Vi«  m^imctions 
P  -^^'^  should   forbear  his  plunder,  and  cokv&  to  xV 
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assistance  of  the  dying  man,  the  pedlar  retorted  with  a  voice 
of  defiance,  "  Dinna  swear,  sir ;  dinna  swear,  sir — I  will  en- 
dure no  swearing  in  my  presence ;  and  if  you  lay  a  finger  on 
me,  that  am  taking  the  la\¥ful  spoil  of  the  Egyptians,  I  will 
give  ye  a  lesson  ye  shall  remember  from  this  day  to  Yule ! " 

Mordaunt  would  speedily  have  put  the  pedlar's  courage  to 
ihe  test,  but  a  voice  behind  him  suddenly  said,  "  Forbear  ! " 
It  was  the  voice  of  Noma  of  the  Fitful  Head,  who,  during  the 
heat  of  their  altercation,  had  approached  them  unobserved. 
"Forbear!"  she  repeated;  "and,  Bryce,  do  thou  render 
Mordaunt  the  assistance  he  requires.  It  shall  avail  thee 
more,  and  it  is  I  who  say  the  word,  than  all  that  you  could 
earn  to-day  besides." 

"  It  is  se'enteen  hundred  linen,"  said  the  pedlar,  giving 
)  tweak  to  one  of  the  shirts  in  that  knowing  manner  with 
which  matrons  and  judges  ascertain  the  texture  of  the  loom 
— "it's  se'enteen  hundred  linen,  and  as  strong  as  an  it  were 
dowlas.  Nevertheless,  mother,  your  bidding  is  to  be  done ; 
uid  I  would  have  done  Master  Mordaunt's  bidding  too,"  he 
idded,  relaxing  from  his  note  of  defiance  into  the  deferential 
irhining  tone  with  which  he  cajoled  his  customers,  "if  he 
■ladna  made  use  of  profane  oaths,  which  made  my  very  fiesh 
grue,  and  caused  me,  in  some  sort,  to  forget  myself."  He 
then  took  a  flask  from  his  pocket,  and  approached  the  ship- 
wrecked man.  "  It's  the  best  of  brandy,"  he  said  ;  "  and  if 
that  doesna  cure  him,  I  ken  nought  that  will."  So  saying, 
he  took  a  preliminary  gulp  himself,  as  if  to  show  the  quahty 
of  the  liquor,  and  was  about  to  put  it  to  the  man's  mouth, 
when,  suddenly  withholding  his  hand,  he  looked  at  Noma. 
"  You  ensure  me  against  all  risk  of  evil  from  him,  if  I  am 
to  render  him  my  help?  'Ye  ken  yoursel'  what  folk.  5a?i, 
mother," 

r  ail  other  answer.   Noma  tooV  V'he  VwxWfe  ^-^^  "^ 
i  hand,  and  began  to  chafe  ft\e  Xem^Ve^  ■a.'^^  '*^'^' 
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of  the  shipwrecked  man,  directing  MoudawM  how  to  hold 
his  head,  so  as  to  affotxi  him  the  means  of  disgorging  the 
sea-water  which  he  had  swallowed  during  his  immersion. 

The  pedlar  looked  on  inactive  for  a  moment,  and  then 
said,  ■"  To  be  smre,  there  is  not  the  same  risk  in  helping  him, 
now  he  is  out  of  the  water,  and  lying  high  and  dry  on  the 
beach ;  and,  to  be  sure,  the  pirincipal  danger  is  to  tliose  who 
first  touch  him.  And,  to  be  sure,  it  is  a  world's  pity  to  see 
how  these  rings  are  pinching  the  puir  creature's  swalled 
fingers;  they  make  his  hand  as  blue  as  a  partan's  back 
before  boiling."  So  saying,  he  seized  one  of  the  man's  cold 
hands,  which  had  just,  by  a  tremulous  motion,  indicated  the 
return  of  life,  and  began  his  charitable  work  of  removing  the 
rings,  which  seemed  to  be  of  some  value; 

"As  you  love  your  life,  forbeajc,"  said  Noma  sternly,  "or 
I  will  lay  that  on  you  which  shall  spoil  your  travels  through 
the  isles." 

"  Now,  for  mercy'^  sake,  mother,  say  nae  mair  about  it,^' 
said  the  pedlar,  "  and  I'll  e'en  do  your  pleasure  in  your  ain 
way !  I  did  feel  a  rheumatize  in  my  back-spauld  yestreen  ; 
and  it  wad  be  a  sair  thing  for  the  like  ol  me  to  be  debarred 
my  quiet  walk  round  the  country,  in  the  way  of  trade — 
making  the  honest  penny,  and  helping  m3rself  with  what 
Providence  sends  on  our  coasts.'* 

**  Peace,  then,"  said  the  woman — "peace,  as  thou  wouldst 
not  rue  it ;  and  take  this  man  on  thy  broad  shoulders.  His 
life  is  of  value,  and  you  wiU  be  rewarded." 

*^  I  had  muckle  need,"  said  the  pedlar,  pensively  looking 
at  the  lidless  chest,  and  the  other  matters  which  strewed  the 
sand ;  "  for  he  has  coroe  between  me  and  as  muckle  spreach- 
erie  as  wad  hae  made  a  man  of  me  for  the  rest  of  my  life ; 
and  now  it  maun  lie  here  till  the  next  tide  sweep  it  a'  doun 
die  Roost,  After  them  that  au^  it  yesterday  morning." 
^Fear  not,"  said  Noma,  "it  will  come  to  man's  use. 
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fe  come  carrion-crows,  of  scent  as  keen  as  thine 

wn." 

She  spoke  truly  ;  for  several  of  the  people  from  tbe  hamlet 
of  Jarlshof  were  now  hastening  along  the  beach,  to  have  their 
^we  in  the  spoil.  The  pedlar  beheld  them  approach  ivith  a 
deep  groan,  "Ay,  ay,"  he  said,  "the  folk  of  Jarlshof,  fljey 
win  make  clean  wark— they  are  ken'd  for  that  far  and  wide  : 
they  winita  leave  the  value  of  a  rotten  ratlin.  And  what's 
waur,  there  isna  ane  o'  them  has  mense  or  sense  eneugh  to 
|ive  thanks  for  the  mercies  when  they  have  gotten  them. 
'n»ere  is  the  auld  Ranzelman,  Neil  Ronaldson,  that  canna 
walk  a  mile  to  hear  the  minister,  but  he  will  hirple  ten  if  he 
hears  of  a  ship  embayed." 

Noma,  however,  seemed  to  possess  over  him  so  complete 
an  ascendency,  that  he  no  longer  hesitated  to  take  the  man, 
who  now  gave  strong  symptoms  of  reviving  existence,  upon 
(lis  shoulders :  and,  assisted  by  Mordaunt,  trudged  along  the 
sea-beach  with  his  burden,  without  further  remonstrance. 
Ere  he  was  borne  off,  the  stranger  pointed  to  the  chest, 
and  attempted  to  mutter  something,  to  which  Noma  replied, 
"Enough,     It  shall  be  secured." 

Advancing  towards  the  passage  called  Erick's  Steps,  by 
which  they  wert  to  ascend  the  cliffs,  they  met  the  people 
from  Jarlshof  hastening  in  the  opposite  direction.  Man  and 
(vonian,  as  they  passed,  reverently  made  room  for  Noma, 
and  saluted  her — not  without  an  expresson  of  fear  upon 
some  of  their  faces.  She  passed  them  a  few  paces,  and  then 
turning  back,  called  aloud  (o  the  Ranzelmaji,  who  (though 
the  practice  was  more  common  than  legal)  was  attending  the 
rest  of  the  hamlet  upon  this  plundering  expedition.  "Neil 
Ronaldson,"    she   said,    "mark    my    words.      There   stands 

Kvnnder  a  chesi,  from  which  the  lid  has  been.  Vaw  \j\\-iRfii.  "^JB^^^ 
t;V  he  brought  down  to  yout  o'wnVoni?*;  «-\«'*^"'^HB| 
now  is.     Beware  of  moving  ox  \.o\.\cN\m%  '^c^^  ^^H 
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article.  He  were  better  in  his  grave  that  so  much  as  looks 
at  the  contents.  I  speak  not  for  nought,  nor  in  aught  will  I 
be  disobeyed." 

"Your  pleasure  shall  be  done,  mother,"  said  Ronaldson. 
"  1  warrant  we  will  not  break  bulk,  since  sic  is  your  bidding." 

Far  behind  the  rest  of  the  villagers  followed  an  old  woman, 
talking  to  herself,  and  cursing  her  own  decrepitude,  which 
kept  her  the  last  of  the  party,  yet  pressing  forward  with  all 
her  might  to  get  her  share  of  the  spoil. 

When  they  met  her,  Motdaunt  was  astonished  to  recognize 
his  father's  old  housekeeper.  "  How  now,"  he  said,  "  Swer- 
tha,  what  make  you  so  far  from  home  ?  " 

"  Just  e'en  daikering  out  to  look  after  my  auld  master  and 
your  honour,"  replied  Swertha,  who  felt  like  a  criminal  caught 
in  the  manner  ;  for  on  more  occasions  than  one,  Mr.  Mertoun 
had  intimated  his  high  disapprobation  of  such  excursions  as 
she  was  at  present  engaged  in. 

But  Mo rd aunt  was  too  much  engaged  with  his  own 
thoughts  to  take  much  notice  of  her  delinquency.  "  Have 
you  seen  my  father  ?  "  he  said. 

"  And  that  I  have,"  replied  Swertha.  "  The  gude  gentle- 
man was  ganging  to  hirsel  himsel'  doun  Brick's  Steps,  whilk 
would  have  been  the  ending  of  him,  that  is  in  no  way  a 
cragsman.  Sae  I  e'en  gat  him  wiled  away  hame  ;  and  I  was 
just  seeking  you,  that  you  may  gang  after  him  to  the  hall- 
house,  for  to  my  thought  he  is  far  frae  weei." 

"  My  father  unwell  ? "  said  Mordaunt,  remembering  the 
faintness  he  had  exhibited  at  ihe  commencement  of  that 
morning's  walk. 

"  Far  frae  weel^far  frae  weel,"  groaned  out  Swertha,  with 

a  piteous  shake  of  the  head — "white  o'  the  gills — white  o' 

/Ae  ffj'J/s.     And  him  to  think  of  coming  down  the  riva  !  " 

"^•^ffm  hame,  Mordaunt,"  said  Moma,  -Mbo  ^aa  V\s.\.cti\tv^ 

o  what  had  passed.      "  I  will   see  aU  \.\\a.V  is  viecfts^fj  iiiT*. 
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for  this  man's  relief;  and  you  will  find  him  at  the  Ranzel- 
nian's,  when  you  list  to  inquire.  You  cannot  help  him  more 
ihan  you  already  have  done." 

Mordaunt  felt  this  was  true,  and,  commanding  Swerlha  to 
follow  him  instantly,  betook  himself  to  the  path  homeward. 

Swertha  hobbled  reluctantly  after  her  young  master  in  the 
same  direction,  until  she  lost  sight  of  him  on  his  entering  the 
deft  of  the  rock ;  then  instantly  turned  about,  muttering  to 
herself,  "Haste  home,  in  good  sooth? — haste  home,  and 
lose  the  best  chance  of  getting  a  new  rokelay  and  owerlay 
that  I  have  had  these  ten  years?  By  my  certie,  na.  It's 
seldom  sic  rich  godsends  come  on  our  shore^no  since  the 
Jtnny  and  James  came  ashore  in  King  Charlie's  time." 

So  saying,  she  mended  her  pace  as  well  as  she  could,  and 
a  wnlling  mind  making  amends  for  frail  limbs,  posted  on  with 
wonderful  dispatch  to  put  in  for  her  share  of  the  spoil.  She 
soon  reached  the  beach,  where  the  Ranzelman,  stuffing  his 
own  pouches  all  the  while,  was  exhorting  the  rest  to  part 
things  fair,  and  be  neighbourly,  and  to  give  to  the  old  and 
hdpless  a  share  of  what  was  going,  which,  he  charitably 
ronarked,  would  bring  a  blessing  on  the  shore,  and  send 
them  "mair  wrecks  ere  winter."* 


CHAPTER   VIII. 

He  was  a  lovely  youth,  I  gness  ; 
The  panther  in  the  wilderness 

Wis  not  so  &,ii  OS  be  : 
And  when  he  chose  to  sport  and  piay, 
No  dolphin  ever  was  so  gay, 

Upon  the  Iropie  sea. 

WORDSWOBTB. 

TtiK  light  foot  of  Mordaunt  MertoTiTi'fiasnot\Qi\^'A'wasvw*, 
him  to  Jarlshof.     He  entered  the  bouse  ViasWVj,  ^c«  -wNnb^^ 
'  Note,  p.  ijo.     Mait  WiecV-s  eic  VJ"«^^^«.  i^H 
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Tilmseir  had  observed  that  morning  corresponded  in  some 
degree  with  the  ideas  which  Swertha's  tale  was  calculated  to 
excite.  He  found  his  father,  however,  in  the  inner  apart- 
pent,  reposing  himself  after  his  fatigue ;  and  his  first  ques- 
1  satisfied  him  that  the  good  dame  had  practised  a  little 
1  to  get  rid  of  them  both. 

"  Where  is  this  djing  man,  whom  yau  have  bo  wisely 
ventured  your  own  neck  to  relieve  ?  "  said  ihe  elder  Mertoun 
to  the  younger, 

"  Noma,  sir,"  replied  Mordautit,  "  has  taken  him  under 
ho-  chaise  ;  she  understands  such  matters," 

"And  is  quack  as  well  as  witch?"  said  the  elder  Mertoun, 
"With  all  my  heart— it  is  a  trouble  saved.  But  I  hasted 
home,  on  Swertha's  hint,  to  look  out  for  lint  and  bandages, 
for  her  speech  was  of  broken  bones." 

Mordaunt  kept  silence,  weE  knowing  his  father  would 
not  persevere  in  his  inquilies  upon  such  a  matter,  and  not 
vrilling  either  to  prejudice  the  old  gtivemante,  or  to  excite 
his  fattier  (o  one  of  those  excesses  of  passion  into  which 
he  was  apt  to  burst,  when,  contrary  to  his  wont,  he  thought 
proper  to  correct  the  condnct  of  his  domestic. 

It  was  late  in  the  day  ere  old  Swertha  returned  from  her 
expedition,  heartily  fatigued,  and  bearing  with  her  a  bundle 
of  some  bulk,  containing,  it  would  seem,  her  share  of  the 
spoil.  Mordaunt  instantly  sought  her  out,  to  chaise  her 
with  the  deceits  she  had  practised  on  both  his  father  and 
himself;  but  the  accused  matron  lacked  not  her  reply. 

"  By  her  troth,"  she  said,  "  she  thought  it  was  time  to  bid 
Mr.  Mertoun  gang  hame  and  get  bandages,  when  she  had 
seen,  with  her  ain  twa  een,  Mordaunt  ganging  down  the  cliff 
like  a  wild-cat ^it  was  to  be  thought  broken  bones  would  be 
fAe  snd.  And  /ucky  if  bandages  wad  do  any  good  And.  by 
Aa-  rr0tJi,  she  might  wed  tell  Mordaunt  h\s  !a.ft«£  -ho.?,  ^i-tly, 
A/n,  looking  sae  white  in  the  giUs  W^\in,  ^'t^fe  -"^A  & 
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it,  was  the  werj  wtjrd  she  used) ;  and  it  was  a  thing  ibat 
coaldlna  be  denied  by  man  at  this  very  momenL" 

"But,  Swertiia,"  said  Mordaunt,  as  soon  as  her  clamonjus 
defence  gave  him  time  to  speak  in  reply,  "  how  came  you, 
that  should  have  been  busy  with  your  housewifery  and  your 
spinning,  to  be  out  this  morning  at  Erick's  Steps,  in  order  to 
take  aJi  this  unnecessary  care  of  my  tather  and  me?  And 
what  is  in  that  bundle,  Swertha?  for  I  fear,  Swertha,  yon 
have  been  transgressing  the  law,  and  have  been  out  ujwn  the 
wrecking  system." 

"  Fair  fa'  your  sonsy  face,  and  the  blessing  of  Saint  Ronald 
upon  you ! "  said  Swertha,  in  a  tone  betwixt  coaxing  and 
jesting ;  "  would  you  keep  a  puir  body  frae  mending  hersel', 
and  sae  muckle  gear  lying  on  the  loose  sand  for  the  Ufting  ? 
Hout,  Maister  Mordaunt,  a  ship  ashore  is  a  sight  to  wile 
the  minister  out  of  his  very  pu'pit  in  the  middle  of  his 
peaching,  muckle  mair  a  puir  auld  ignorant  wife  frae  her 
rock  and  her  tow.  And  little  did  I  get  for  my  day's  wark— 
jost  seme  rags  o'  cambric  things,  and  a  bit  or  twa  of  coorse 
daith,  and  siclike ;  the  strong  and  the  hearty  get  a'  thing  in 
tfiis  warld." 

"Ves,  Swertha,"  rej^ied  Mordaunt,  "and  that  is  rather 
htird,  as  you  must  have  your  share  of  punishment  in  this 
world  and  the  next  fw  robbing  the  poor  mariners." 

"  Hout,  callant,  wha  wad  punish  an  auld  wife  h'ke  me  for 
a  wheen  duds?  Folk  speak  tnuckte  black  ill  of  Earl  Patrick; 
but  he  was  a  freend  to  the  shore,  and  made  wise  laws  against 
onybody  lielping  vessels  that  were  like  to  gang  on  the 
breakers.*  And  the  mariners,  I  have  heard  Brycc  Jagger 
say,  lose  their  right  frae  the  time  keel  touches  sand ;  and, 
moreover,  they  are  dead  and  gane,  poor  souls — dead  and 
gane,  and  care  little  about  viatld's  weaXfe  tvcto  — ^vnc^ 

Fir  than  the  great  Jatls  and  Sea.-^TO^'a,^^^ 'Cofe'^a^^^ 
*  This  was  U\ctb.\V(  \.rMe. 
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did  about  the  treasures  tliat  tliey  buried  iti  the  tombs  and 
sepulchres  auld  langsyne.  Did  I  ever  tell  you  the  sang, 
Maister  Mordaunt,  how  Okf  Tryguarson  garr'd  hide  five 
gold  crowns  in  the  same  grave  with  him?" 

"No,  Swerlha,"  said  Mordaunt,  who  took  pleasure  in 
tornjpnting  the  cunning  old  plunderer,  "  you  never  told  me 
that;  but  I  tell  you  that  the  stranger  whom  Noma  has 
taken  down  to  the  town  will  be  well  enough  to-morrow  to 
ask  where  you  have  hidden  the  goods  that  you  have  stolen 
from  the  wreck." 

"  But  wha  will  tell  him  a  word  about  it,  hinnie  ? "  said 
Swertha,  looking  slyly  up  in  her  young  master's  face — 
"  the  mair  by  token,  since  I  maun  tell  ye  that  I  have 
a  bonny  remnant  of  silk  amang  the  lave,  that  will  make 
a  dainty  waistcoat  to  yoursel',  the  first  merry-making  ye 
gang  to." 

Mordaunt  could  no  longer  forbear  laughing  at  the  cunning 
with  which  the  old  dame  proposed  to  bribe  off  his  evidence 
by  imparting  a  portion  of  her  plunder ;  and,  desiring  her  to 
get  ready  what  provision  she  had  made  for  dinner,  he  re- 
turned to  his  father,  whom  he  found  still  sitting  in  the  same 
place,  and  nearly  in  the  same  posture,  in  which  he  had  left  him. 

When  their  hasty  and  frugal  meal  was  finished,  Mordaunt 
announced  to  his  father  his  purpose  of  going  down  to  the 
town,  or  hamlet,  to  look  after  the  shipwrecked  sailor. 

The  elder  Mertoun  assented  with  a  nod. 

"  He  must  be  ill  accommodated  there,  sir,"  added  his  son 
— a  hint  which  only  produced  another  nod  of  assent.  "  Ho 
seemed,  from  his  appearance,"  pursued  Mordaunt,  "  to  be  of 
very  good  rank  j  and  admitting  these  poor  people  do  their 
best  to  receive  him,  in  his  present  weak  state,  yet " 

"7"  J^now  what  yon  would  say,"  said  his  father,  interrupt- 
J^S  Aim  J  "we,  you  thixik,  ought  to  do  sometVin^  \ft-«a,i4s, 
■listing  him.      Co  to  him,  then.     If  he  \acVs  mov\e^,\e\V\m 
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name  the  sum,  and  he  shall  have  it ;  but  for  lodging  the 
stranger  here,  and  holding  intercourse  with  him,  I  neither 
can  nor  will  do  so.  I  have  retired  to  this  farthest  extremity 
of  the  British  Isles  to  avoid  new  friends  and  new  faces,  and 
none  such  shall  intrude  on  me  either  their  happiness  or  their 
misery.  When  you  have  known  the  world  half  a  score  of 
years  longer,  your  early  friends  will  have  given  you  reason  to 
remember  them,  and  to  avoid  new  ones  for  the  rest  of  your 
life.  Go  then.  Why  do  you  stop  ?^rid  the  country  of  the 
man — let  me  see  no  one  about  me  but  those  vulgar  counte- 
nances, the  extent  and  character  of  whose  petty  knavery  I 
know,  and  can  submit  to,  as  to  an  evil  too  trifling  to  cause 
irritation."  He  then  threw  his  purse  to  his  son,  and  signed 
to  him  to  depart  with  all  speed. 

Mordaunt  was  not  long  before  he  reached  the  village.  In 
the  dark  abode  of  Neil  Ronaldson,  the  Ranzelman,  he  found 
the  stranger  seated  by  the  peat-fire,  upon  the  very  chest 
which  had  excited  the  cupidity  of  the  devout  Bryce  Snails- 
foot,  the  pedlar.  The  Ranzeiman  himself  was  absent,  divid- 
ing, with  all  due  impartiality,  the  spoib  of  the  wrecked  vessel 
amongst  the  natives  of  the  community — listening  to  and 
redressing  their  complaints  of  inequality,  and  {if  the  matter 
in  hand  had  not  been,  from  beginning  to  end,  utterly  unjust 
and  indefensible)  discharging  the  part  of  a  wise  and  prudent 
magistrate  in  all  the  details.  For  at  this  time,  and  probably 
until  a  much  later  period,  the  lower  orders  of  the  islanders 
entertained  an  opinion,  common  to  barbarians  also  in  the 
same  situation,  that  whatever  was  cast  on  their  shores  be- 
came their  indisputable  property. 

Margery  Bimblster,  the  worthy  spouse  of  the  Ranzeiman, 
was  in  the  charge  of  the  house,  and  introduced  Mordaunt  to 
her  guest,  saying,  with  no  great  ceremony,  "  This  \s  iKe  ■101131% 

rksman^-you  will  maybe  teU  \\vm  lout  nMftft,  ft>.c,>\'^  "^w^ 

■  not  tell  it  to  us.    If  it  had  not  been  fot  \«i  ^-iw  ^ifiaKi-w^ 
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ifs  but  litde  you  "would  have  said  to  onybody,  sae  lang  as 
life  lasted.'' 

The  stranger  arose,,  amd  shook  Mordaunt  by  the  haind, 
observiiag,  he  understood  thait  he  had  been  the  means  of 
saving  his  life  aad  his  chest  "  The  rest  of  the  property^"  he 
said,,  '^  is,  I  see,  walking  the  plaaak ;  for  they  are  as  busy  as 
the  devil  in  a  gale  of  wind." 

"And  what;  was  the  use  of  yot^  seamanship,  then,"  said 
Margery,  ".  that  you  couMna  keep  off  the  Sumbuigh  Head  ? 
It  would  have  been  lang  ere  Sumburgh  Head  had  come  to 
you." 

"  Leaive  uS  for  a  nDomeni,  good  Margety  Bimbister,"  said 
Mordaunt;  **  I  wish  to  have  sbme  private^  conversation  with 
this  gentleman." 

"  Genftleman  ! "  said  Margery,  with  an  emphasis ;;  "not  but 
the  man  is  weM  enough  to  look  at,"  she  added,,  again  survey- 
ing him,  "but  I  doubt  if  thene  is  mucldeof  the  gentlcnaan 
about  him." 

Mordaunt  looked  at  the  stranger,  and  was  of  a  dnfiferent 
(pinion.  He  was  rather  above  the  middle  size,  and  farmed 
handsomely  as  well  as  strongly.  MordauitUt's  intercourse 
wiitji  society  was.  noi;  extensive;,  but  he  thought  his  new 
acquaintance,  to  a  bold;  sunburnt,,  hsmdsome  countenance, 
which  seemed  to  have  faced  various  G&uates,  added  the 
&ank  and  open  manners  of  a  sailer.  He  amswered  cheer- 
fuUy  the  inquiries  which  Mocdaunt  made  after  his  health, 
and  maintained  that  one  night's  rest  would  relieve  him  ^^om 
all  the  effects  of  the  disaster  he  had  sustained.  But  he 
spoke  with  bitterness  of  the  avarice  aad  curiosity  of  the 
Ranzelmaoi  and  his  spouse. 

"That  chattenAg  old  woman,"  said  the  stranger,  "has 

persecuted  me  the  whole  day  for  th*  nioue  of  the  ship.     I 

think  she  might  be  contented  with  the  share  she  has  had  of 

j'L     I  was  the  principal  owner  of  the  \*«ssel  that  was  lost 
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yonder,  and  they  have  left  oie  nothing  but  my  wearing 
i^areL  Is  there  no.  magistrate,  or  justice  of  the  peace,  in 
this  wild  coiintry,  that  would  lend  a  hand  to  help  one  when 
be  is  among  the  breaiers  ?  " 

Mordaunt  cnentiooed  Magnus  Troil,  the  principal  pro- 
pcietor,  as  well  as  the  Fowd,  or  provincial  judge,  of  the 
district,  as  the  person  from  whom  he  was  most  likely  to 
obtain  ledress ;  and  regretted  that  his  o^m  youth,  and  his 
ilthear's  situation  as  a  retired  stranger,  should  put  it  out  of 
ifaeir  power  to  afford  hira  the  protection  he  required. 

"Nay,  for  your  part,  you  hive  done  enough,"  said  the 
jailor;  "bat  if  1  had  iivc  out  of  ihc;  forty  brave  fellows  that 
are  fishes'  food  by  this  tinie,  the  devil  a  man  would  I  ask  to 
do  me  the  right  that  I  could  do  foi  myself  I  " 

"  Forty  hands  !  "  said  Mordaunt ;  "yom  were  well'  manned 
for  the  size  of  the  ship." 

"  Not  so  well  as  we  needed  to  be.  We  mounted  tsfi  guns, 
besides  chasers ;  but  our  ciuise  on  the  main  had  thinned  us 
rf  men,  and  lumbered  us  up  with  goods.  Six  of  our  guns 
Rrecti  in  ballast.  Hands  !  if  I  had  had  enough  of  hands,  we 
vould  rtever  have  miscarried  sO'  infernally.  The  peopk  were 
knocked  up  with  working  the  pumps,  and  so  look  to  their 
boats,  and  left  me  with  the  vcssei,  to  sink  or  swim.  But  the 
dogs  had  their  pay,  and  I  can  afford  to  pardon  them ; — the 
boats  swamped  in  the  ciarrent — all  were  lost — and  here  am  I." 

"You  had  come  north  about  then,  &om  the  West  Indies?" 
said.  MoFdauDt. 

"  Ay,  ay ;  the  vessel  was  the  Good  Hope  of  Bristol,  a 
tetter  of  marquei  She  had  fine  luck  down  on  the  Spanish 
msixi,  bodi  with  commerce  and  privateering ;  but  the  luck's 
ended  with  her  now.  My  name  is  Clement  Cleveland, 
captain,  and  part  owner,  as  I  said  befote.  \  am  ia."?.w,\^ 
->MH  barn ;  cay  falhc.r  was  well  knovfu  ^x\.  tVit  To\\s.^--^^ 
icni  Clcvehmd  of  ifae  College  Green."  -^H 
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Mordaunt  had  no  right  to  inquire  further,  and  yet  it 
seemed  to  him  as  if  his  own  mind  was  but  half  satisfied. 
There  was  an  affectation  of  bluntness,  a  sort  of  defiance,  in 
the  manner  of  the  stranger,  for  which  circumstances  afforded 
no  occasion.  Captain  Cleveland  had  suffered  injustice  from 
the  islanders,  but  from  Mordaunt  he  had  only  received  kind- 
ness and  protection ;  yet  he  seemed  as  if  he  involved  all  the 
neighbourhood  in  the  wrongs  he  complained  of.  Mordaunt 
looked  down,  and  was  silent,  doubting  whether  it  would  be 
better  to  take  his  leave,  or  to  proceed  further  in  his  offers  of 
assistance.  Cleveland  seemed  to  guess  at  his  thoughts,  for 
he  immediately  added,  in  a  conciliating  manner,  "  I  am  a 
plain  man.  Master  Mertoun — for  that  I  understand  is  your 
name ;  and  I  am  a  ruined  man  to  boot,  and  that  does  not 
mend  one's  good  manners.  But  you  have  done  a  kind  and 
friendly  part  by  me,  and  it  may  be  I  think  as  much  of  it  as 
if  I  thanked  you  more.  And  so,  before  I  leave  this  place, 
111  give  you  my  fowling-piece ;  she  will  put  a  hundred  swan- 
shot  through  a  Dutchman's  cap  at  eighty  paces — she  will 
carry  ball  too — I  have  hit  a  wild  bull  within  a  hundred  and 
fifty  yards.  But  I  have  two  pieces  that  are  as  goody  or  better, 
so  you  may  keep  this  for  my  sake." 

"That  would  be  to  take  my  share  of  the  wreck,"  answered 
Mordaunt,  laughing. 

"No  such  matter,"  said  Cleveland,  undoing  a  case  which 
contained  several  guns  and  pistols.  "  You  see  I  have  saved 
my  private  arm-chest,  as  well  as  my  clothes — that  the  tall  old 
woman  in  the  dark  rigging  managed  for  me.  And,  between 
ourselves,  it  is  worth  all  I  have  lost;  for,"  he  added,  lowering 
his  voice,  and  looking  round,  "  when  I  speak  of  being  ruined 
in  the  hearing  of  these  land-sharks,  I  do  not  mean  ruined 
stock  and  block.  No,  here  is  something  will  do  more  than 
shoot  sea-fowl."  So  saying,  he  pulled  out  a  great  ammuni- 
t/on-pouch  marked  swans/tot^  and  showed  Mordaunt,  hastily. 
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thai  it  \vas  full  of  Spanish  pistoles  and  Portagues  (as  the 
broad  Portugal  pieces  were  then  called).  "  No,  no,"  he 
added,  with  a  smile,  "I  have  ballast  enough  to  trim  the 
ressel  again  ;  and  now,  will  you  take  the  piece  ?  " 

"Since  you  are  willing  to  give  it  me,"  said  Mordaunt, 
laughing,  "  with  all  my  heart.  I  was  just  going  to  ask  you, 
in  my  father's  name,"  he  added,  showing  his  purse,  "  whether 
you  wanted  any  of  that  same  ballast" 

•'  Thanks ;  but  you  see  I  am  provided.  Take  my  old 
acquaintance,  and  may  she  serve  you  as  well  as  she  has 
served  me ;  but  you  will  never  make  so  good  a  voyage  with 
her.      You  can  shoot,  I  suppose  ?  " 

"Tolerably  well,"  said  Mordaunt,  admiring  the  piece, 
which  was  a  beautiful  Spanish-barrelled  gun,  inlaid  with 
{lold,  small  in  the  bore,  and  of  unusual  length,  such  as  is 
chiefly  used  for  shooting  sea-fowl,  and  for  ball -practice. 

"With  slugs,"  continued  the  donor,  "never  gun  shot 
closer ;  and  with  single  ball,  you  may  kill  a  seal  two  hundred 
yards  at  sea  from  the  top  of  the  highest  peak  of  this  iron- 
bound  coast  of  yours.  But  I  tell  you  again,  that  the  old 
rattler  will  never  do  you  the  service  she  has  done  me." 

"  I  shall  not  use  her  so  dexterously,  perhaps,"  said  Mor- 
daunt. 

"  Umph  ! — perhaps  not,"  replied  Cleveland  ;  "  but  that  is 
not  the  question.  What  say  you  to  shooting  the  man  at  the 
wheel,  just  as  we  run  aboard  of  a  Spaniard  ?  So  the  Don 
was  taken  aback,  and  we  laid  him  athwart  the  hawse,  and 
carried  her  cutlass  in  hand ;  and  worth  the  while  she  was — 
stout  brigantine  —  El  Santo  Francisco  —  bound  for  Porto 
Bello,  with  gold  and  negroes.  That  little  bit  of  lead  was 
worth  twenty  thousand  pistoles." 

"  I  have  shot  at  no  such  game  as  yet,"  sa.i,d  Mq^AmmM- 
Well,  all  in  good  time  ;    we  cannol  v)ft\^  <&  'i>i^'t  '^^'^ 
Bm  you  are  a  tight,  handsome,  atwe -^o'^v.%to.w> 


fr 
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What  is  to  ail  you  to  take  a  trip  after  some  of  this  stuff?  " 
laying  his  hand  on  the  bag  of  goid. 

"My  father  talks  of  my  travelling  soon,"  replied  Mor- 
daunt,  who,  bom  to  hold  men-of-war's-meii  in  great  respect, 

»felt  flattered  by  this  invitation  from  one  who  appeared  a 
&orough-bred  seaman. 
'  "I  respect  him  for  the  thought,"  said  the  Captain;  "and 
I  will  visit  him  before  I  weigh  anchor.  I  have  a  consort  off 
these  islands,  and  be  ctirsed  to  her  !  She'll  find  me  out 
somewhere,  though  she  parted  company  in  the  bit  of  a  squall, 
unless  she  is  gone  to  Davy  Jones  too.  Well,  she  was  better 
found  than  we,  and  not  so  deep  loaded — she  must  have 
weathered  it.  We'll  have  a  hammock  slung  for  you  aboard, 
and  make  a  sailor  and  a  man  of  you  in  the  same  trip." 

"I  should  like  it  well  enough,"  said  Mordaunt,  who 
eagerl)'  longed  to  see  more  of  the  world  than  his  lonely 
situation  had  hitherto  pemiitted ;  "  but  then  my  father  must 
decide." 

"Your  father?  poohl"  said  Captain  Clevelar\d ; — "but 
you  are  very  right,"  he  added,  checking  himself.  "Gad,  I 
have  lived  so  long  at  sea  that  I  cannot  imagine  anybody 
has  a  right  to  think  except  the  captain  and  the  master.  But 
you  are  very  right.  I  will  go  up  to  the  old  gentleman  this 
instant,  and  speak  to  him  myself.  He  lives  in  that  hand- 
some, modem-looking  builtiing,  I  suppose,  that  I  see  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  off?  " 

^r  "  In  that  old  half-mined  house,"  said  Mordaunt,  "  he  does 
^adeed  live  ;  but  he  will  see  no  visitors," 
•  ■  "Then  you  must  drive  the  point  yourself,  for  I  can't  stay 
in  this  latitude.  Since  your  father  is  no  magistrate,  I  must 
go  to  see  this  same  Magnus — how  call  you  him  ? — who  is 
not  justice  of  peace,  btit  something  else  that  will  do  the  turn 
^s  «ns//  These  fellows  have  got  two  ot  ttaee  \.\vm^?.  vViat  I 
fnusc  and  ml/  hava  back  :  let  them  Vee?  ftie  lesl,  M*i  V,>i 
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d d  to  tliem.     Will  you  give  me  a  letter  to  him,  just  by 

way  of  commission?" 

"It  is  scarce  needful,"  said  Mordaunt.  "It  is  enough 
that  you  are  shipwrecked,  and  need  his  help ;  but  yet  I 
may  as  well  furnish  you  with  a  letter  of  introduction." 

"  There,"  said  the  sailor,  producing  a  writing-case  from  his 
chest,  "are  your  writing-tools.  Meantime,  since  bulk  has 
been  broken,  1  will  nail  down  the  hatches,  and  make  sure  of 
the  cargo." 

^Vbile  Mordaunt,  accordingly,  was  engaged  in  writing  to 
Magnus  Troil  a  letter,  setting  forth  the  circumstances  in 
which  Captain  Cleveland  had  been  thrown  upon  their  coast, 
the  Captain,  having  first  selected  and  laid  aside  some  wearing 
apparel  and  necessaries  enough  to  fill  a  knapsack,  took  in 
hand  hammer  and  nails,  employed  himself  in  securing  the 
lid  of  his  sea-chest,  by  fastening  it  down  in  a  workmanlike 
manner,  and  then  added  the  corroborating  security  of  a  cord, 
twisted  and  knotted  with  nautical  dexterity.  "  I  leave  this 
in  yotir  charge,"  he  said,  "  all  except  this,"  showing  the  bag 
of  gold,  "and  these,"  pointing  to  a  cutlass  and  pistols, 
"  which  may  prevent  all  further  risk  of  my  parting  company 
with  my  Portagues." 

"You  will  find  no  occasion  for  weapons  in  this  country. 
Captain  Cleveland,"  replied  Mordaunt ;  "  a  child  might 
travel  with  a  purse  of  gold  from  Sumburgh  Head  to  the  Scaw 
of  Unst,  and  no  soul  would  injure  him." 

"And  that's  pretty  boldly  said,  young  gentleman,  con- 
sidering what  is  going  on  without  doors  at  this  moment." 

"  Oh,"  replied  Mordaunt,  a  little  confused,  "what  comes 
on  land  «nth  the  tide  they  reckon  their  lawful  property. 
One  would  think  they  bad  studied  under  Stt  A.iw.^a.V,  f'&a 

^v  '  /''or  equal  right  in  eqaa\  iWngs  Ao^.\l  sVMvi,     ^  il^H 

M  vlnd  wJiat  (he  mighty  sea  hMhoTicevo^^^-^'        ^H 
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And  p)ucke<I  <\<xAs  fiom  all  p<»eessar5'  hands, 
Or  else  by  wrecks  thai  wretches  have  distress'd, 

He  may  dispose,  by  his  resistless  might, 
As  things  at  random  left,  to  whom  he  list."  " 


\    _.., 

^^Uive,  for  these  very  words,"  said  Captain  Cleveland;  "and 
^PVet  I  have  loved  them  well  enough  in  my  day.  But  this  is 
good  doctrine,  and  more  men  than  one  may  trim  their  sails 
to  such  a  breeze.  What  the  sea  sends  is  ours,  that's  sure 
enough.  However,  in  case  that  your  good  folks  should 
think  the  land  as  well  as  the  sea  may  present  them  with 
waifs  and  strays,  I  will  make  bold  to  take  my  cutlass  and 
pistols.  Will  you  cause  my  chest  to  be  secured  in  your  own 
Jiouse  till  you  hear  from  me,  and  use  your  influence  to  pro- 
a  guide  to  show  me  the  way,  and  to  carry  my  kit?" 
,  "  Will  you  go  by  sea  or  land  ?  "  said  Mordaunt,  in  reply. 
"  By  sea ! "  exclaimed  Cleveland.  "  What — in  one  of 
[hese  cockleshells,  and  a  cracked  cockleshell,  to  boot  ?  No, 
—land,  land,  unless  I  knew  my  crew,  my  vessel,  and  my 

They  parted  accordingly.  Captain  Cleveland  being  sup- 
plied with  a  guide  to  conduct  him  to  Burgh-Westra,  and  his 
^hest  being  carefully  removed  to  the  mansion-house  at  Jarls- 
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This  is  a  gentle  trader,  and  a  prudent. 

He's  no  Aulolycns,  to  blear  your  ej'e, 

With  quips  of  worldly  gauds  ajid  gamesomeness  ; 

But  seasons  all  his  glittering  merchandise 

With  wholesome  doctrines,  suited  to  Ihe  use, 

As  men  sauce  goose  with  sage  and  rosemary. 

Old  Play. 

0!f  the  subsequent   morning,   MotdauT\l,  \v\  are-Kw  Vo  V,\s 
fiber's  inquiries,   began   to  give  h\m  sotoc  ac.co\iT\'L  o^  -f^e 
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shipwrecked  mariner  whom  he  had  rescued  from  the  waves, 
t  he  had  not  proceeded  far  in  recapitulating  the  partku- 
5  which  Cleveland  had  conimunicated,  when  Mr.  Mer- 
toun's  looks  became  disturbed.  He  arose  hastily,  and,  after 
pacing  twice  or  thrice  across  the  room,  he  retired  into  the 
r  chainber,  to  which  he  usually  confined  himself  while 
floder  the  influence  of  his  mental  malady.  In  the  evening 
he  reappeared,  without  any  traces  of  his  disorder;  hut  it 
may  be  easily  supposed  that  his  son  avoided  recurring  to  the 
subject  which  had  affected  him. 

Mordaunt  Merloun  was  thus  left  without  assistance,  tc 
brm  at  his  leisure  his  own  opinion  respecting  the  new  ac- 
ijiiaintance  which  the  sea  had  sent  him ;  and,  upon  the 
whole,  he  was  himself  surprised  to  find  the  result  less  fa- 
touiable  to  the  stranger  than  he  could  well  account  for. 
There  seemed  to  Mordaunt  to  be  a  sort  of  repelling  Influ- 
i:  about  tlie  man.  True,  he  was  a  handsome  man,  of  a 
uank  and  prepossessing  manner ;  but  there  was  an  assump- 
1  of  superiority  about  him  which  Mordaunt  did  not  quite 
mich  like.  Although  he  was  so  keen  a  sportsman  as  to 
be  delighted  with  his  acquisition  of  the  Spanish- barrelled  gun, 
accordingly  mounted  and  dismounted  it  with  great  in- 
lerest,  paying  the  utmost  attention  to  the  most  minute  parts 
ibout  the  lock  and  ornaments,  yet  he  was,  upon  the  whole, 
inclined  to  have  some  scruples  about  the  mode  in  which  he 
i  acquired  it, 

'  I  should  not  have  accepted  it,"  he  thought ;  "  perhaps 
Captain  Cleveland  might  give  it  me  as  a  sort  of  payment  foi 
ihe  trifling  service  I  did  him.  And  yet  it  would  have  been 
diurlish  to  refuse  it  in  the  way  it  was  offered.  I  wish  he 
had  looked  more  like  a  man  whom  one  would  have  chosen 
to  be  obliged  to." 
But  a  successful  day's  shooting  reconcvled  \ftm  vo  V«.  ^^> 
f  md  Al-  became  assured,  like  most  younp.  s^T\.=.ttve^  «\  ^vw^a-^ 
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circumstances,  mat  all  other  pieces  were  but  pop-guns  in 
comparison.  But  then,  to  be  doomed  to  shoot  gulls  and 
seals  when  there  were  Frenchmen  and  Spaniards  to  be  come 
at — when  there  were  ships  to  be  boarded,  and  steersmen  to 
be  marked  off— seemed  but  a  dull  and  contemptible  destiny. 
His  father  had  mentioned  his  leaving  these  islands,  and  no 
other  mode  of  occupation  occurred  to  his  inexperience,  save 

^tbat  of  the  sea,  with  which  he  had  been  conversant  from  his 
6fifancy.  His  ambition  had  formerly  aimed  no  higher  than 
at  sharing  the  fatigues  and  dangers  of  a  Greenland  fishing 
expedition  ;  for.  it  was  in  that  scene  that  the  Zetlanders  Said 
most  of  their  perilous  adventures.  But  war  was  again  raging. 
The  history  of  Sir  Francis  Drake,  Captain  Morgan,  and  other 
bold  adventurers,  an  account  of  whose  exploits  he  had  pur- 
chased from  Bryce  Snailsfool,  had  made  much  impression 
on  his  mind  ;  and  the  offer  of  Captain  Cleveland  to  take  him 
to  sea  frequently  recurred  to  him,  although  the  pleasure  of 
such  a  project  was  somewhat  damped  by  a  doubt  whether, 
in  the  long  run,  he  should  not  find  many  objections  to  his 
proposed  commander.  Thus  much  he  already  saw,  that  he 
was  opinionative,  and  might  probably  prove  arbitrary  ;  and 
that,  since  even  his  kindness  was  mingled  with  an  assump- 
tion of  superiority,  his  occasiona]  displeasure  might  contain 
»»great  deal  more  of  that  disagreeable  ingredient  than  could 
be  palatable  to  those  who  sailed  under  him.  And  yet,  after 
fcOunting  all  risks,  could  his  father's  consent  but  be  obtained, 
with  what  pleasure,  he  thought,  would  he  embark  in  quest  of 
new  scenes  and  strange  adventures,  in  which  he  proposed  to 
himself  to  achieve  such  deeds  as  should  be  the  theme  of 
many  a  tale  to  the  lovely  sisters  of  Burgh- Westra — tales  at 
which  Minna  should  weep,  and  Brenda  should  smile,  and 
/>ot/j  should  marvfl  '  And  this  was  to  be  the  reward  of  his 
iabauTs  and  Jus-^g^ltig^Jfit  the  hear*  al  VU^is  T 
C  his  thoMgVits^ 
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they  might  traverse  amid  his  day-dreams,  it  was  the  point 
where  they  finally  settled. 

There  were  times  wlien  Mordaunt  thought  of  mentionir^ 
to  his  father  the  conversation  he  had  held  with  Captain 
Cleveland,  and  the  seaman's  proposal  to  him  ;  but  the  very 
short  and  general  account  which  he  had  given  of  that  per- 
i's history,  upon  the  morning  after  his  departure  from  the 
hamlet,  had  produced  a  sinister  efTect  on  Mr.  Mertoun's 
mind,  and  discouraged  him  from  speaking  further  on  any 
subject  connected  with  it.  It  would  be  time  enough,  he 
thought,  to  mention  Captain  Cleveland's  proposal  when  his 
consort  should  arrive,  and  when  he  should  repeat  his  offer  in 
nore  formal  manner  ;  and  these  he  supposed  events  likely 
very  soon  to  happen. 

But  days  grew  to  weeks,  ajid  weeks  were  numbered  into 
months,  and  he  heard  nothing  from  Cleveland;  and  only 
learned,  by  an  occasional  visit  from  Biyce  Snailsfoot,  that  the 
Captain  was  residing  at  Burgh-Westra  as  one  of  the  family. 
Mordaunt  was  somewhat  surprised  at  this,  although  the  un- 
iimited  hospitality  of  the  islands,  which  Magnus  Troil,  both 
from  fortune  and  disposition,  carried  to  the  utmost  estent, 
made  it  almost  a  matter  of  course  that  he  should  recnain 
1  the  family  until  he  disjxjsed  of  himself  otherwise.  Still  it 
seemed  strange  he  had  not  gone  to  some  of  the  northern 
isles  to  inquire  after  his  consort;  or  that  he  did  not  rather 
choose  to  make  Lerwick  his  residence,  where  fishing-vessels 
often  brought  news  from  the  coasts  and  ports  of  Scotland 
and  Holland.  Again,  why  did  he  not  send  for  the  chest 
he  had  deposited  at  Jarlshof?  and  still  further,  Mordaunt 
thought  it  would  have  been  but  polite  if  the  stranger  had 
sent  him  some  sort  of  message  in  token  of  remembrance. 

These  subjects  of  reflection  wete  coTmec^-fetV  ■«\'iN\.  ■KWi**^ 
still  more  unpleasant,    and   mote   ii\fiic\i\x   xo  ^-^to-AW^  '^'^■^• 
Until  ti^e  arrival  of  this  person,  scaTce  a,  ■wteVV;*^ '^^'^ 
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without  bringing  him  some  kind  greeting,  or  token  of  recol- 
lection, from  Burgh- Westra,  and  pretences  were  scarce  ever 
wanting  for  maintaining  a  constant  intercourse.  Minna  wanted 
the  words  of  a  Norse  ballad,  or  desired  to  have,  for  her 
various  collections,  feathers,  or  eggs,  or  shells,  or  specimens 
of  the  rarer  seaweeds;  or  Brenda  sent  a  riddle  to  be  re- 
solved, or  a  song  to  be  learned ;  or  the  honest  old  Udaller 
— in  a  rude  manuscript,  which  might  have  passed  for  an 
ancient  Runic  inscription — sent  his  hearty  greetings  to  his 
good  young  friend,  with  a  present  of  something  to  make 
good  cheer,  and  an  earnest  request  he  would  come  to  Burgh- 
Westra  as  soon,  and  stay  there  as  long,  as  possible.  These 
kindly  tokens  of  remembrance  were  often  sent  by  special 
message ;  besides  which,  there  was  never  a  passenger  or  a 
traveller  who  crossed  from  the  one  mansion  to  the  other,  who 
did  not  bring  to  Mordaunt  some  friendly  greeting  from  the 
Udaller  and  his  family.  Of  late,  this  intercourse  had  be- 
come more  and  more  infrequent,  and  no  messenger  from 
Burgh-Westra  had  visited  Jarlshof  for  several  weeks.  Mor- 
daunt both  observed  and  felt  this  alteration,  and  it  dwelt  on 
his  mind ;  while  he  questioned  Bryce  as  closely  as  pride  and 
prudence  would  permit,  to  ascertain,  if  possible,  the  cause  of 
the  change.  Yet  he  endeavoured  to  assume  an  indifferent 
air  while  he  asked  the  jagger  whether  there  were  no  news  in 
the  country. 

"  Great  news,"  the  jagger  replied ;  "  and  a  gey  mony  of 
them.  That  crackbrained  carle,  the  new  factor,  is  for  mak- 
ing a  change  in  the  bismars  and  the  lispunds  ;*  and  our 
worthy  Fowd,  Magnus  Troil,  has  sworn  that,  sooner  than 
change  them  for  the  stillyard,  or  aught  else,  he'll  fling  Factor 
Yellowley  from  Brassa  Craig." 

" Is  that  all?"  said  Mordaunt,  ver\»  little  interested. 

"  All  ?  and  eneugh,  I  think,"  replied  the  pedlar.     "  How 

*  These  aure  weights  of  NorwcglMi  onf^tv^  5X)\\\>s«\\tvlL^\VKrvd, 
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^^IS'  folks  to  buy  and  sell,  if  the  weights  are  changed  on 
ttiem  ?  " 

"  Very  true,"  replied  Mordaunt ;  "  bui  have  you  lieard  of 
3  strange  vessels  on  the  coast  ?  " 

"  Six  l!)utch  doggers  off  Brassa ;  and,  as  I  hear,  a  high- 
quartered  galliot  thing,  with  a  gaff  mainsail,  lying  in  Scallo- 
way Bay.     She  will  be  from  Norway." 

"  No  ships  of  war,  or  sloops  ?  " 

"  None,"  replied  the  pedlar,  "since  the  Kile  tender  sailed 
with  the  impress  men.  If  it  was  His  will,  and  our  men  were 
out  of  her,  I  wish  the  deep  sea  had  her ! " 

"  Were  there  no  news  at  Burgh- Westra ?  Were  the  family 
all  w«!l?" 

'  A'  weel,  and  wee!  to  do — out-taken,  it  may  be,  some- 
thing owre  muckle  datfing  and  laughing — dancing  ilk  night, 
they  say,  wi'  the  stranger  Captain  that's  living  there— him 
that  was  ashore  on  Suraburgh  Head  the  tother  day; — less 
daffing  served  him  then." 

"  Daffing  !  dancing  every  night  I "  said  Mordamit,  not  par- 

:u5arly  well  satisfied.  "Whom  does  Captain  Cleveland 
dance  with  ?  " 

"Onybody  he  likes,    I  fancy,"  said  the  jagger ;  "at  ony 

e,  he  gars  a'body  yonder  dance  after  his  fiddle.  But  I 
ken  little  about  it,  for  I  am  no  free  in  conscience  to  look 
upon  thae  flinging  fancies.  Folk  should  mind  that  life  is 
roade  but  of  rotten  yam." 

"  I  fancy  that  it  is  to  keep  them  in  mind  of  that  whole- 
some truth  that  you  deal  in  such  tender  wares,  Bryce," 
replied  Mordaunt,  dissatisfied  as  well  with  the  tenor  of  the 
reply,  as  with  the  affected  scruples  of  the  respondent. 

"  That's  as  muckle  a.s  to  say  that  I  suld  hae  minded  you 
was  a  flinger  and  a  fiddler  yourseV,  MmsV;!  M.ci\iisa«\\.\'was, 

Km  en  auld  man,  and  maun  u-n\i\«ieTv  wj   cowacvM^.a. 
ye  will  ht  for  the  dance,  1  saW  -KaTtant,  \V*\;?.  ^^  ^^  * 
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Burgh-Westra  on  John's  Even  {Saunt  John's,  as  the  blinded 
creatures  ca'  him),  and  nae  doubt  ye  will  be  for  some  warldly 
braws  —  hose,  waistcoats,  or  siclike  ?  I  hae  pieces  frae 
Flanders."  With  that  he  placed  his  movable  warehouse  on 
.  the  table,  and  began  to  unlock  it. 

"Dance!"  repeated  Mordaunt-^" dance  on  St  John's 
Even  !     Were  you  desired  to  bid  me  to  it,  Bryce?" 

"  Na  ;  but  ye  ken  weel  eneugh  ye  wad  be  welcome,  bidden 
or  no  bidden.  This  Captaia-i^how  ca'  ye  him?— is  to  be 
skudler,  as  they  ca't— ^the  first  of  the  gang,  like." 

"  The  devil  take  him !  *'  said  Mordaunt,  in  impatient  sur- 
prise. 

"  A'  in  gude  time,"  replied  the  jagger ;  "  hurry  no  man's 
cattle — the  devil ,  will  hae  his  due,  I  warrant  ye,  or  it  winna 
be  for  lack  of  seeking.  But  itis  true  I^m  telling  you,  for  a'  ye 
stare  like  a  wild-cat;  and  this  same  Captain — ^I  watna  his 
name— bought  ane  of  the  vety  waistcoats  that  I  am  gang- 
ing to  show  ye — purple,  wi'  a  gowd  binding,  and  boimily 
broid«:ed.  And  I  have  a  piece  for  you,  the  neighbour  of 
it,  wi'  a  green  grund ;  and  if  ye  mean  to  streek  yoursel'  up 
beside  him,  ye  maun  e'en  buy  it,  for  it's  gowd  that  glances  in 
the  lasses'  een  nowadays*  See — look  till't,"  he  ad<ied,  dis- 
playing the  pattern  in  various  points  of  view ;  "  look  till  // 
through  the  light,  and  tiU  the  light  throiigh  // — wi^  the  grain, 
and  against  the  grain — It  shows  ony  gate— cam  frae  Antwerp 
a'  the  gate — four  dollars  is  the  price ;  and  )^n  Captain  was 
sae  weel  pleased  that  he  flang  down  a  twenty  shilling  Jaco- 
bus, and  bade  me  keep  the  change  and  be  d- d  I — ^poor 

silly  profane  creature,  I  pity  him." 

Without  inquiring  whether  the  pedlar  bestowed  his  com- 
passion on  the  woridly  imprudence  or  the  religious  defi- 
ciencies of  Captain  Qeveland,  Mordaunt  turned  from  him, 
folded  his  arms,  and  paced  the  apartment,  muttering  to  him- 
se/^  ''Not  asked — a  stranger  to  be  km^  of  the  feast !  " — 
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which'  he  repeated  so  earnestly  that  Bryce  caught  a 
of  their  import. 

As  for  asking,  I  am  almaist  bauld  to  say  that  ye  will  he 
ted,  Maister  Moidaunt." 
"  Did  they  mention  my  name,  then  ?  "  said  Mordaunt. 

pieceeaely  say  that,"  said  Bryce  Snailsfoot ; — 
ye  needna  turn  away  your  head  sae  sourly,  like  a  sealgh 
he  leaves  the  shore ;  for,  do  you  see,  I  heard  distinctly 
i'  the  revellers  about  are  to  be  there,  and  is't  to  he 
ight  they  would  leave  out  you,  an  auld  ken'd  freend, 
and  the  lightest  foot  at  sic  frolics  (Heaven  send  you  a 
better  praise  in  His  ain  gude  time  1)  that  ever  flang  at  a 
fiddle-squeak  between  this  and  Unst  ?  Sae  1  consider  ye 
altogether  the  same  as  invited;  and  ye  had  best  provide 
yourself  wi'  a  waistcoat,  for  brave  and  brisk  wilt  every  man 
be  that's  there — the  Lord  pity  them  ! " 

He  thus  continued  to  follow  with  his  green  glazen  eyes  the 
motions  of  young  Mordaunt  Mertoun,  who  was  pacing  the 
room  in  a  very  pensive  manner,  which  the  ja^er  probably 
misinterpreted,  as  he  thought,  like  Claud'o,  that  if  a  man  is 
sad,  it  must  needs  be  because  he  lacks  money.  Bryce,  there- 
fore, after  another  pause,  thus  accosted  him  ;  "  Ve  needna 
be  sad  about  the  matter,  Maister  Mordaunt ;  for  although  I 
got  the  just  price  of  the  article  from  the  Captain-man,  yet  1 
maun  deal  freendiy  wi'  you,  as  a  ken'd  freend  and  customer, 
and  bring  the  price,  as  they  say,  within  your  purse-mouth^ 
or  it's  the  same  to  me  to  let  it  lie  ower  till  Martinmas, 
or  e'en  to  Candlemas.  I  am  decent  in  the  warld,  Maister 
Mordaunt — forbid  that  I  should  hurry  onybody,  far  mair  a 
freend  that  has  paid  me  siller  afore  now.  Or  I  wad  be  con- 
lent  to  swap  the  garment  for  the  value  in  feathers  or  sea- 
otters'  skins,  or  ony  kind  of  peltrie — nane  kens  better  than 
lursel'  how  to  come  by  sic  ware— a.ud  I  ■mr  ^\Ht  W'»fc'\~s^.- 
led  j'ou  wi'  the  primest  o'  powd-iv-    "V  awwa.V<si\>5>^-''^*^^ 


^^fouri 
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ye  it  was  out  o*  the  kist  of  Captaii\  Plunket,  that  perished  on 
the  Scaw  of  Unst,  wi'  the  armed  brig  Maty^  sax. years  syne. 
He  was  a  prime  fowler  himself  and  luck  it  was  that  the  kist 
came  ashore  dry.  I  sell  that  to  nane  but  gude  marksmen. 
And  so,  I  was  saying,  if  ye  had  ony  wares  ye  liked  to  coup  * 
for  the  waistcoat,  I  wad  be  ready  to  trock  wi'  you,  for  assur- 
edly ye  will  be  wanted  at  Burgh-Westra  on  Saint  John's 
Even ;  and  ye  wadna  like  to  look  waur  than  the  Captain — 
that  wadna  be  setting." 

"I  will  be  there  at  least  whether  wanted  or  not,"  said 
Mordaunt,  stopping  short  in  his  walk,  and  taking  the  waist- 
coat-piece hastily  out  of  the  pedlar's  hand ;  *^  and,  as  you 
say,  will  not  disgrace  them." 

"Haud  a  care — baud  a  care,  Maister  Mordaunt,"  ex- 
claimed the  pedlar ;  "  ye  handle  it  as  it  were  a  bale  of  coarse 
wadmaal — ye'll  fray't  to  bits — ye  might  weel  say  my  ware  is 
tender.  And  ye'U  mind  the  price  is  four  dollars.  Sail  I  put 
ye  in  my  book  for  it  ?  " 

"No,"  said  Mordaunt  hastily;  and,  taking  out  his  purse, 
he  flung  down  the  money. 

"  Grace  to  ye  to  wear  the  garment,"  said  the  joyous  pedlar, 
"  and  to  me  to  guide  the  siller ;  and  protect  us  from  earthly 
vanities  and  earthly  covetousness ;  and  send  you  the  white 
linen  raiment,  whilk  is  matir  to  be  desired  than  the  mus- 
lins, and  cambrics,  and  lawns,  and  silks  of  this  world ;  and 
send  me  the  talents  which  avail  more  than  much  fine  Span- 
ish gold,  or  Dutch  dollars  either ;  and — but  God  guide  the 
callant,  what  for  is  he  wrapping  the  silk  up  that  gate,  like  a 
wisp  of  hay  ?  " 

At  this  moment,  old  Swertha  the  housekeeper  entered,  to 
whom,  as  if  eager  to  get  rid  of  the  subject,  Mordaunt  threw 
his  purchase,  with  something  like  careless  disdain ;  and, 
telling  her  to  put  it  aside,  snatched  his  gun,  which  stood  in 

♦  Barter. 
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comer,  threw  his  shooting  accoutrements  about  him,  and 
without  noticing  Bryce's  attempt  to  enter  into  conversation 
ufKin  the  "  braw  seal-skin,  as  saft  as  doe-leathev,"  which  made 
ihe  sling  and  cover  of  his  fowling-piece,  he  left  the  apartment 
abruptly. 

The  jagger,  with  those  green,  goggling,  and  gairv-descrying 
kind  of  optics  which  we  have  already  described,  continued 
gazing  for  an  instant  after  the  customer  who  treated  his  wares 
with  such  irreverence. 

Swertha  also  looked  after  him  with  some  surprise.  "  The 
callanfs  in  a  creel,"  quoth  she. 

"  In  a  creel !  "  echoed  the  pedlar  ;  "  he  will  be  as  wowf  as 
ever  his  father  was.  To  guide  in  that  gate  a  bargain  thai 
cost  him  four  doliars ! — very,  very  Fifish,  as  the  east  country 
fisher- folk  say." 

"  Four  dollars  for  that  green  rag ! "  said  Swertha,  catching 
It  the  words  which  the  jagger  had  unwarily  suffered  to  escape 
— "  that  was  a  bargain  indeed  !  I  wonder  whether  he  is  the 
greater  fule,  or  you  the  mair  rogue,  Bryce  Snailsfoot." 

"I  didna  say  it  cost  him  preceesely  four  dollars,"  said 
Snailsfoot  ;  "hut  if  it  had,  the  lad's  siller's  his  ain,  I  hope, 
and  he  is  auld  eueugh  to  make  his  ain  bargains.  Mair  by 
loken  the  gudes  are  weel  worth  the  money,  and  mair." 

"Mair  by  token,"  said  Swertha  coolly,  "I  will  see  what 
his  father  thinks  about  it." 

"  Ye'll  no  be  sae  ill-natured.  Mistress  Swertha,"  said  the 
jagger  ;  "  that  will  be  but  cauld  thanks  for  the  bonny  owerlay 
ihat  I  hae  brought  you  a'  the-way  frae  Lerwick." 

"  And  a  bonny  price  ye'll  be  setting  on't,"  said  Swertha ; 
"for  that's  the  gate  your  good  deeds  end." 

"  Yt:  sail  hae  the  iixing  of  the  price  yoursel' ;  or  it  may  he 
ower  till  ye're  buying  something  foi:  the  \\OMse,  w  ^w  ^^iim 
TOiister,  and  it  can  make  a'  ae  count." 

"Troth,  Slid  that's  true,  Bryce  SnaUsiooV.     \  aw  xVv^^"-^ 
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we'll  want  some  napery  sune — for  it*s  no  to  be  thought  we 
can  spin,  and  the  like,  as  if  there ivas  a  mistress  in  the  house; 
and  sae  we  make  narie  at  4iame." 

"And  that's  what  I  ca'  walking  by  the  Word,^'  said  die 
jagger.  "  *  Go  unto  those  that  buy  and  sell ; '  there's  muckle 
profit  in  that  text." 

"There  is  a  pleasure  in  dealing  wi'  a  discreet  man,  that 
can  make  profit  of  lonything," ,said  Swertha;  "and  now  that 
I  take  another  look  at  that  daft  callant's  waistcoat-piece,  I 
tl^nk  it  is  honestly  worth  four  dollars." 


CHAPTER  X. 


I  have  possessed  the  regulation  of  the  weather  and  the  distribution  of 
the  seasons.  The  sun  has  listened  to  my  dictates,  and  passed  from  tropic 
to  tropic  by  my  direction ;  the  clouds,  at  my  command,  .have  poured 
forth  their  waters.  Kasselas. 

Any  sudden  caus6  for  anxious  and  mortifying  reflection, 
which,  in  advanced  age,  occasions  sullen  and  pensive  in- 
activity, stimulates  youth  to  eager  and  active  exertion ;  as  if, 
like  the  hurt  deer,  they  endeavour  to  drown  the  pain  of  the 
shaft  by  the  rapidity  of  motion.  When  Mordaunt  caught  up 
his  gun,  and  rushed  out  of  the  house  of  Jarlshof,  he  wa[lked 
on  with  great  activity  over  waste  and  wild,  without  any  de- 
termined purpose,  except  that  of  escaping,  if  possible,  from 
the  smart  of  his  own  irritation.  His  pride  was  eftectually 
mortified  by  the  report  of  the  jagger,  which  coincided  exactly 
with  some  doubts  he  had  been  led  to  entertain  by  the  long 
and  unkind  silence  of  his  friends  at  Burgh- Westra. 

If  the  fortunes  of  Caesar  had  doomed  him,  as  the  poet 
suggests,  to  have  been 

"  But  the  best  wrestler  on  the  green," 
J^  IS  nevertheless  to  be  presumed  that  a  foil  from  a  rival  in 
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that  rustic  exercise,  would  iiave  morcified  him  as  much  as 
a  defeat  from  a  competitor  wbun  he  was  struggling  for  the 
empery  i>f  the  world.  And  t-ven  so  Mordaunt  Mertoun, 
degraded  in  his  own  eyes  from  the  height  which  he  had 
occupied  as  the  chief  amongst  the  youth  of  the  island,  Jelt 
vexed  and  irritated,  as  well  as  humbled  The  two  beautiful 
sisters,  also,  whose  smiles  all  were  so  desirous  of  acquiring, 
with  whom  he  had  lived  on  terms  of  such  familiar  affection 
that,  with  the  same  ease  and  innocence,  there  was  uncon- 
sciously mixed  a  shade  of  deeper  though  undefined  tender- 
ness than  characterises  fraternal  love — they  ako  seemed  to 
have  forgotten  him.  He  could  not  be  ignorant  that,  in  th« 
universal  opinion  of  all  Dunrossness,  nay,  of  the  whole  Main- 
land, he  might  liave  had  every  chance  of  being  the  favoured 
lover  of  either ;  and  now  at  once,  and  without  any  failure  on 
his  part,  lie  was  become  so  little  to  them  that  he  had  lost 
the  consequence  of  an  ordinary  acquaintance,  The  old 
Udaller,  too,  whose  hearty  and  sincere  character  should  have 
made  him  more  constant  in  his  friendships,  seemed  to  have 
tieen  as  fickle  as  his  daughters,  and  poor  Mordaunt  had  at 
oace  lost  the  smiles  of  the  fair  and  the  favour  of  the  power- 
i-ere  uncomfortable  reflections,  and  he  doubled 
his  pace,  that  he  might  outstrip  them  if  possible. 

Without  exactly  reflecting  upon  the  route  which  he  pursued, 
Mordaunt  walked  briskly  on  through  a  country  where  neither 
hedge,  wall,  nor  enclosure  of  any  kind  interrupts  the  steps  of 
idcrer,  until  he  reached  a  very  solitary  spot,  where, 
embosomed  among  steep  heathy  hills,  which  sunk  suddenly 
down  on  the  verge  of  the  water,  lay  one  of  those  small  fresh- 
nrater  lakes  which  are  common  in  the  Zetland  Isles,  whose 
outlets  form  the  sources  of  th«  small  brooks  an/l  s\NNi.e,\s,\s>^ 
which  the  country  is  watered,  and  serve  ^o  ivv\«i  'Civa  Ns\?ie. 
which  manufacture  their  grdn.  ...^M 

I-3S  a  mild  siimnier  day.      The  beams  o^  ^-V.-i  «4^^l 
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'  not  uncommon  in  Zetland,  were  moderated  and  shaded  tl 
silvery  haze,  which  filled  the  atmosphere,  and  destroying  the 
strong  contrast  of  light  and  shade,  gave  even  to  noon  the 
.  sober  livery  of  the  evening  twilight.  The  little  lake,  not 
Ihree-quarters  of  a  mile  in  circuit,  lay  In  profound  quiet,  its 
hirface  undimpled,  save  when  one  of  the  numerous  water- 
1,  which  glided  on  its  surface;  dived  for  an  instant  under 
The  depth  of  the  water  gave  the  whole  that  cerulean  tint 
F  bluish  green  which  occasioned  its  being  called  the  Green 
I ;  and  at  present  it  formed  so  perfect  a  mirror  to  the 
:  hills  by  which  it  was  surrounded,  and  which  lay  re- 
acted in  ils  bosom,  that  it  was  difficult  to  distinguish  the 
Kiter  from  the  land — nay,  in  the  shadowy  uncertainty  occa- 
Koned  by  the  thin  haze,  a  stranger  could  scarce  have  been 
S^sible  that  a  sheet  of  water  lay  before  him.  A  scene  of 
e  complete  solitude,'  having  all  its  peculiarities  heightened 
by  the  extreme  serenity  of  the  weather,  the  quiet  grey  com- 
posed tone  of  the  atmosphere,  and  the  perfect  silence  of  the 
elements,  could  hardly  he  imagined.  The  very  aquatic 
birds,  who  frequented  the  spot  in  great  numbers,  forbore 
their  usual  flight  and  screams,  and  fJoated  in  profound  tran- 
quillity upon  the  silent  water. 

Without  taking  any  determined  aim — without  having  any 

determined  purpose— almost  without  thinking  what  he  was 

Jlbout,  Mordaunt  presented  his  fowling-piece,  and  fired  across 

;  lake.     The   large  swan-shot  dimpled  its  surface  like  a 

irttal  shower  of  hail ;  the  hills  took  up  the  noise  of  the 

K>rt,  and  repeated  it  again,  and  again,  and  again,  to  all 

r  echoes ;  the  water-fowl  took   to  wing  in  eddying  and 

f  feonfused  wheel,  answering  the  echoes  with  a  thousand  vary- 

;  screams,  from  the  deep  note  of  the  swabie,  or  swartback, 

9  the  querulous  cry  of  the  tirracke  and  kittiewalce. 

^^ordaunt  looked  for  a  moment  on  \.V\e  c\amo^o\js  csaai^ 

■  «  Sseling  of  res-  which  he  fc\t  d\&vo*ei  lO^k 
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BpBfcnent  to  apply  to  all  nature,  and  all  her  objects,  animate 
or  inanimate,  liowever  little  concerned  with  the  cause  of  his 
internal  mortification. 

"Ay,  ay,"  he  said,  "wheel,  dive,  scream,  and  clamour  as 
you  will,  and  all  hecause  you  have  seen  a  strange  sight  and 
heard  an  unusual  sound.  There  is  many  a  one  like  you  in 
this  round  world.  But  you,  at  least,  shall  leam,"  he  added, 
he  reloaded  his  gun,  "that  strange  sights  and  strange 
sounds,  ay,  and  strange  acquaintances  to  boot,  have  some- 
times a  little  shade  of  danger  connected  with  them. — But 
why  should  I  wreak  my  own  vexation  on  these  harmless  sea- 
gulls?" he  subjoined,  after  a  moment's  pause;  "they  have 
nothing  to  do  with  the  friends  that  have  forgotten  me. — I 
bved  tliem  all  so  well — and  to  be  so  soon  given  up  for  the 
first  stranger  whom  chance  threw  on  the  coast ! " 

As  he  stood  resting  upon  his  gun,  and  abandoning  his 
nind  to  the  course  of  these  unpleasant  reflections,  his  medi- 
ations were  unexpectedly  interrupted  by  some  one  touching 
his  shoulder.  He  looked  around,  and  saw  Noma  of  the 
Fitful  Head,  wrapped  in  h^r  dark  and  ample  mantle.  She 
had  seen  him  from  the  brow  of  the  hiil,  and  had  descended 
to  the  lake,  through  a  small  ravine  which  concealed  her, 
until  she  came  with  noiseless  step  so  close  to  him  that  he 
lurned  round  at  her  touch. 

Mordaunt  Mertoun  was  by  nature  neither  timorous  nor 
credulous,  and  a  course  of  reading  more  extensive  than  usual 
had,  in  some  degree,  fortified  his  mind  against  the  attacks  of 
superstition  ;  but  he  would  have  been  an  actual  prodigy,  if, 
Kving  in  Zetland  in  the  end  of  the  seventeenth  century,  he 
had  possessed  the  philosophy  which  did  not  exist  in  Scotland 
generally  until  at  least  two  generations  later.  He  doubted 
in    his   own    mind    ihe   extent,  na^,  the  NftTj   ctv^.^-w^.'s,  'a^ 

tj's  supernatural  attributes,  ■wh\c\\  -«&.%  a.  V\'^  '&'^^  '^'i' 
ulky  in   (he  country  where   tViey  wete  mtonsx^';^^  "^^ 
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ceived ;  bfut  still  his  incredulity  went  no  farther  than  doubts 
She  was  unquestionably  zn  extraordinary  woman,  gifted  with 
an  energy  above  others,  acting  upon  motives  peculiar  to  her- 
self, and  apparently  independent  of  mere  earthly  considera- 
tions. Impressed  with  these  ideas,  which  he  had  imbibed 
from  his  youth,  it  was  not  without  something  like  alarm  thaU: 
he  beheld  this  mysterious  female  standing  on  a  sudden  so 
close  beside  him,  and  looking  upon  him  Mrith  such  sad  and 
severe  eyes  as  those  widi  which  the  Fatal  Virgins,  who, 
according  to  Northern  mythology,  were  called  the  Valkyriur^ 
or  "Choosers  of  the  Skin,"  were  supposed  to  regard  the 
young  champions  whom  they  selected  to  share  the  banquet 
of  Odin. 

It  was,  indeed,  reckoned  unlucky,  to  say  the  least,  to  meet 
with  Noma  suddenly  alone,  and  in  a  place  remote  from 
witnesses  ;  and  she  was  supposed,  on  such  occasions,  to  have 
been  usually  a  prophetiess  of  evil,  as  well  as  an  omen  of  mis- 
fortune, to  those  who  had  such  a  rencontre.  There  were 
few  or  none  of  the  islanders,  however  fe.miliarized  with  her 
occasional  appearance  in  society,  that  would  not  have  trem- 
bled to  meet  her  on  the  solitary  banks  of  the  Green  Loch. 

"  I  bring  you  no  evil,  Mordaunt  Mertoun,"  she  said,  read- 
ing perhaps  something  of  this  superstitious  feeling  in  die 
looks  of  the  young  man.  "  Evil  from  me  you  never  felt,  and 
never  will." 

"  Nor  do  I  fear  any,"  said  Mordaunt,  exerting  himself  to 
throw  aside  an  apprehension  which  he  felt  to  be  unmanly. 
"  Why  should  I,  mother?     You  have  been  ever  my  friend" 

"  Yet,  Mordaunt,  thou  art  not  of  our  region ;  but  to  none 
of  Zetland  blood,  no,  not  even  to  those  who  sit  around  the 
hearthstone  of  Magnus  Trodl,  the  noble  descendants  of  the 
ancient  Jarls  of  Orkney,  am  I  more  a  well-wisher,  than  I  am 
to  thee,  tban  kind  and  brave-hearted  boy.  When  I  hung 
^^^oiu'  tfcat;  gifted  chain,  yiYvVcVv  a\\  m  our  isles 
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know  was  wrought  by  no  earthly  artist,  but  by  the  Drows,* 
;he  secret  recesses  of  their  caverns,  thou  wert  then  but 
fifteen  years  old;  yet  thy  foot  had  been  on  the  Maiden 
Sketrie  of  Northmaven,  known  before  but  to  the  webbed  sole 
of  the  swaitback,  and  thy  skiff  had  been  in  the  deepest 
cavern  of  Brinnastir,  where  the  haaf-fish\  had  before  slum- 
bered in  dark  obscurity.  Therefore  I  gave  thee  that  noble 
gift  ;  and  well  thou  knowest,  that  since  that  day  every  ej-e 
1  these  isles  has  looked  on  thee  as  a  son,  or  as  a  brother 
endowed  beyond  other  youths,  and  the  favoured  of  those 
whose  hour  of  power  is  when  the  night  meets  with  the  day." 

"  Alas  !  mother,"  said  Mordaunt,  "  your  kind  gift  may  have 
given  me  favour,  but  it  has  not  been  able  to  keep  it  for  me, 
r  I  have  not  been  able  to  keep  it  for  myself.  What  matters 
?  I  shall  learn  to  set  as  little  by  others  as  they  do  by  me. 
My  father  says  that  I  shall  soon  leave  these  islands;  and 
therefore,  Mother  Noma,  I  will  retm-n  to  you  your  feiiry  gift, 
that  it  may  bring  more  lasting  lack  to  some  other  than  it  has 
•lone  to  me." 

"  Despise  not  the  i;ift  of  the  nameless  race,"  said  Noma, 
frowning ;  then  suddenly  changing  her  tone  of  displeasure  to 
ihat  of  mournfui  sol«nnity,  she  added,  "  Despise  them  not, 

•  The  Drows,  or  Trows,  the'  legilimate  successare  of  the  Norlhern 
iittrgar,  and  somewhat  allied  to  the  fairies,  reside,  like  ibem,  in  tlie 
bterior  of  green  hills  and  caverns,  and  are  most  powerful  at  midnight. 
Ttiey  are  curious  artificers  in  Iron,  as  well  as  in  ibe  preciona  metals,  and 
ire  Bomtlimes  propitious  to  mDrtats,  biit  moie  ftequently  CBpricions  and 
DuiJevolenL  Amung  the  common  people  of  Zetland,  their  existence  still 
forms  an  article  of  universal  belief.  In  Ihe  neighbouring  isles  of  Feroe 
(hey  are  called  FoddenskencancJ,  or  siibterranean  people  :  and  Lucas 
Jicobson  Dsbes,  well  acquainted  with  (lieir  nature,  asstires  ns  that  they 
bdiBbit  those  places  which  are  polluteil  with  the  effusion  of  blood  or  the 
naclice  of  2ny  crying  sin.  Tliey  have  a  govcttnu^ol,  tftwia  ?fiewa  "-'i 
ke  Taonnrchical. 

KTbe  laiger  seal,  or  sea-calf,  whii;h  seeks  Vhe  raos*.  soVAm^  le^^es.^ 
'abode.     See  Dr.  Edmondbton's  Zethmd,  vt.\.  n-,  V-  i<)*- 
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but  oh,  Mordaunt,  court  them  not !  Sit  down  on  that  grey 
stone ;  thou  art  the  soji  of  my  adoption,  and  I  will  doff,  as 
far  as  I  may,  those  attributes  that  sever  me  from  the  common 
mass  of  humanity,  and  speak  with  you  as  a  parent  with  a 
child." 

There  was  a  tremulous  tone  of  grief  which  mingled  with 
the  loftiness  of  her  language  and  carriage,  and  was  calculated 
to  excite  sympathy,  as  well  as  to  attract  attention.  Mordaum 
sat  down  on  the  rock  which  she  pointed  out — a  fragment 
which,  with  many  others  that  lay  scattered  around,  had  been 
torn  by  some  winter  storm  from  the  precipice  at  the  foot  of 
which  it  lay,  upon  the  very  verge  of  the  water.  Noma  tool; 
her  own  seat  on  a  stone  at  about  three  feet  distance,  adjusted 
her  mantle  so  that  little  more  than  her  forehead,  her  eyes, 
and  a  single  lock  of  her  grey  hair,  were  seen  from  beneath 
the  shade  of  her  dark  wadmaal  cloak,  and  then  proceeded  in 
a  tone  in  which  the  imaginary  consequence  and  importance 
so  often  assumed  by  lunacy  seemed  to  contend  against  the 
deep   workings    of    some    extraordinary   and    deeply-rooted 

h mental  affliction. 
■"I  was  not  always,"  she  said,  "that  which  I  now  am.     ! 
was  not  always  the  wise,  the  powerful,  the  commanding, 
A    before  whom  the  young  stand  abashed,  and  the  old  uncover 
their  grey  heads.     There  was  a  time  when  my  appearance 
did    not   silence   mirth — when   I   sympathized  with    human 
passion,  and  had  my  own  share  in  human  joy  or  sorrow.     It 
was  a  time  of  helplessness — it  was  a  time  of  folly — it  was  a 
time  of  idle  and  unfruitful  laughter — it  was  a  time  of  cause- 
less and  senseless    tears ;   and  yet,  with  its  follies,  and  its 
sorrows,  and  its  weaknesses,    what  would   Noma  of  Fitful 
Head  give  to  be  again  the  unmarked  and  happy  maiden  that 
■■■/"?  "iM  in  her  early  days  !     Hear  me,  Mordaunt,  and  bear 
"'"'*  /Me^'  for  you  hear  me  utter  comp\ainXs'«\i.\c)ivVLa.\enesw 
^('undedin  mortal  ears,  and  which  in  movU\  eaw  sVaW  t\CT&v 
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sound  again.  I  will  be  what  I  ought,"  she  continued,  start* 
mg  up  and  extending  her  lean  and  withered  arm,  "  the  queen 
and  protectress  of  these  wild  and  neglected  isles.  I  will  he 
her  whose  foot  the  wave  wets  not,  save  by  her  permission- 
ay,  even  though  its  rage  be  at  its  wildest  madness — whose 
jobe  the  whirlwind  respects,  when  it  rends  the  house-rigging 
from  the  roof-tree.  Bear  me  witness,  Mordaunt  Mertoun, — 
vou  heard  my  words  at  Harfra— you  saw  the  tempest  sink 
before  them — speak,  bear  me  witness  !  " 

To  have  contradicted  her  in  this  strain  of  high-toned  en- 
thusiasm would  have  been  cruel  and  unavailing,  even  had 
Mordaunt  been  more  decidedly  convinced  than  he  was  that 
an  insane  v.'oman,  not  one  of  supernatural  power,  stood 
before  him. 

"I  heard  you  sing,"  he  replied,  "and  I  saw  the  tempest 

"Abate?"  exclaimed  Noma,  striking  the  ground  im- 
patiently with  her  staff  of  black  oak  ;  "  thou  speakest  it  but 
half — it  sunk  at  once — sunk  in  shorter  space  than  the  child 
that  is  hushed  to  silence  by  the  nurse.  Enough,  you  know 
my  power ;  but  you  know  not^mortal  man  knows  not,  and 
never  shall  know^the  price  which  T  paid  to  attain  it.  No, 
Mordaunt,  never  for  the  widest  sway  that  the  ancient  Norse- 
men boasted,  when  their  banners  waved  victorious  from 
Bergen  to  Palestine— never,  for  all  that  the  round  world 
contains,  do  thou  barter  thy  peace  of  mind  for  such  greatness 
as  Noma's."  She  resumed  her  seat  upon  the  rock,  drew  the 
mantle  over  her  face,  tested  her  head  upon  her  hands,  and 
by  the  convulsive  motion  which  agitated  her  bosom,  ap- 
peared to  be  weeping  bitterly, 

"  Good  Noma,"  said  Mordaunt,  and  paused,  scarce  know- 
ing what  to  say  that  might  console  the  MnKa.ij^'^  ■«^>^'i^ — 
'good  Noma,"  he  again   resuTOed,  "^^  t\\«e  ''ofe  isw.'^^  "^^ 
"  d  that  troubles  it,  were  yoM  ■t\Qt  ^3w,t  vt^  ^^^  '^'^'^ 
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worthy  mimster  at  Dunrossness?  Men  say  you  have  not  for 
many  years  been  in  a  Christian  congregation — that  cannot  be 
well,  or  right.     You  are  youiself  well  known  as  a  hiailer  of 

k bodily  disease ;  but  when  the  mind  is  sick,  we  should  draw 
)^  th&  Physician  of  our  souls." 
k  I  Kcwna  had  raised  her  person  slowly  from  the  stooping 
posture  in  which  she  sat ;  but  at  length  she  started  up  on  her 
feel,  threw  back  her  mantle,  extended  her  arm,  and  while  her 
lip  foamed,  and  her  eye  sjjarkled,  exclaimed  in  a  tone  re- 
sembling a  scream,  "  Me  did  you  speak— me  did  you  bid 
seek  out  a  priest !  Would  you  kill  the  good  man  with 
horror?  Me  in  a  Christian  congregation  !  Would  you  have 
the  roof  to  fall,  on  the  sackless  assembly,  and  mingle  their 
blood  with  their  worship  ?  I — I  seek  to  the  good  Physician  I 
Would  you  have  the  fiend  claim  his  prey  openly  before 
God  and  man  ?  " 

The  extreme  agitation  of  the  unhappy  speaker  naturally  led 
Mordaunt  to  the  conclusion,  which  was  generally  adopted 
and  accredited  m  that  superstitious  country  and  period. 
"Wretched  woman,"  he  said,  "if  indeed  thou  hast  leaguei! 
thyself  with  the  Powers  of  Evil,  why  should  you  not  seek 
even  yet  for  repentance?  But  do  as  thou  wilt,  I  cannot, 
dare  not,  as  a  Christian,  abide  longer  with  you;  and  take 
again  your  gift,"  he  said,  offering  back  the  chain.  "Good 
can  never  come  of  it,  if  indeed  evil  hath  not  come  already," 

"  Be   still  and   hear  me,  thou  fcwlish  boy,"  said  Noma 
calmly,  as  if  she  had  been  restored  to  reason  by  the  alarm 
and  horror  which  she  perceived  in  Mordaunt's  countenance  ; 
— "hear  me,  I  say.    lam  not  of  those  who  have  leagued  them- 
selves with  the  Enemy  of  Mankind,  or  derive  skill  or  power 
from  his  ministry.     And  although  the  unearthly  powers  7ff're 
propicmted  by  a   sacrifice  which  human  tongue  can  never 
"Uer,  yst,  God  knows,  ray  guilt  in  that  oSenvi^  *aa  no  mwe 
'«ao    tJmt   of  the    blind    man   who  taWs  Worn  fcfc  v^tw^ce 
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which  he  could  neither  see  nor  shun.     Oh,  leave  me  not^ 
shun    me  not  —  in  this  hour  of  weakness  !      Remain    with 

;  till  the  temptation  be  past,  or  I  will  plunge  myself  into 
that  lake,  and  rid  myself  at  odcc  of  my  power  and  my 
wretchedness ! " 

Mordaunt,  who  had  always  looked  up  to  (his  singular 
woman  with  a  sort  of  affection,  occasioned  no  doubt  by 
the  early  kindness  and  distinction  which  she  bad  shown  to 
him,  was  readily  induced  to  resume  his  seat,  and  hsten  to 
what  she  had  further  to  say,  in  hopes  that  she  would  gradu- 
ally overcome  the  violence  of  her  agitation.  It  was  not  long 
eie  she  seemed  to  have  gained  the  victory  her  companion 
ixpected,  for  she  addressed  him  in  her  usual  steady  and 
authoritative  manner. 

"  It  was  not  of  myaeif,  Mordaunt,  that  I  proposed  to 
speak,  when  I  beheld  you  from  the  summit  of  yonder  grey 
rock,  and  came  down  the  path  to  meet  with  you.  My  for- 
tunes are  fixed  beyond  change,  be  it  for  weal  or  f<»  woe. 
For  myself  I  have  ceased  to  feel  much ;  but  for  those  whom 
she  loves,  Noma  of  the  Fitful  Head  has  still  llvase  feelings 
which  link  her  to  her  kind.  Mark  me.  There  is  an  eagle, 
the  noblest  that  builds  in  these  airy  precipices,  and  into  that 
e^le's  nest  there  has  crept  an  adder.  Wilt  thou  lend  thy 
aid  to  crush  the  reptile,  and  to  save  the  noble  brood  of  the 
lord  of  the  north  sky  ?  " 

"  You  must  speak  more  plainly,  Noma,"  said  Mordaunt, 
"  if  you  would  have  me  understand  or  answer  you.  I  am  no 
guesser  of  riddles." 

"lu  plain  language,  then,  you  know  well  the  family  of 
IJurgh-Westra — the  lovely  daughters  of  the  generous  old 
Udaller,  Magnus  Troi], — Minna  and  Brenda,  I  mean  ?  Vou 
know  them,  and  you  love  them?" 

"/  have  kr^vn  fhem,  mother,"  reeved  lA.at6a.^M«^"■  ^^^ 
K|f!«  loved  f?ieui— none-  knows  ll  bettet  tftaxv-j         "'*" 


^*      "To  know  them  once,"  said  Noma  emphatically,  "is  ft     ' 
know  them  always.     To  love   them  once,  is  10  love  them 
lor  ever." 

"  To  have  loved  them  once,  is  to  wish  them  well  for  ever," 
^» replied  the  youth;  "but  it  is  nothing  more.  To  be  plain 
^nwith  you,  Noma,  the  family  at  Bu:gh-\Vestra  have  of  late 
^Bl^tally  neglected  me.  But  show  me  the  means  of  serving 
^Btiiem,  1  will  convince  you  how  much  I  have  remembered  old 
^^ralindness,  how  little  I  resent  iate  coldness." 

"H  is  well  spoken,  and  I  ml!  put  your  purpose  to  the 

proof,"  replied  Noma.     "  Magnus  Trorl  has  taken  a  serpent 

into  his  bosom^his  lovely  daughters  are  delivered  up  to  the 

machinations  of  a  villain." 

■  ^      "You  mean  the  stranger,  Cleveland?"  said  Mordaunt. 

^Hl"  "The  stranger  who  so  calls  himself,"  replied  Noma — "the 

^BSune  whom  we  found  flung  ashore,  like  a  waste  heap  of  sea- 

'    -weed,  at  the  foot  of  the  Sumburgh  Cape.     I  felt  that  within 

me  that  would  have  prompted  me  to  let  him  lie  till  the  tide 

floated  him  off,  as  it  had  floated  him  on  shore.     I  repent  me 

I  gave  not  way  to  it." 

^^^    "But,"  said  Mordaunt,  "I  cannot  repent  that  I  did  my 

^Bttoty  as  a  Christian  man.     And  what  right  have  I  to  wish 

M     Otherwise?     If  Minna,  Brenda,  Magnus,  and  the  rest,  like 

that  stranger  better  than  me,  I  have  no  title  to  be  offended ; 

nay   I   might  well  be  laughed  at  for  bringing  myself  into 

comparison." 

i        "  It  is  well,  and  I  trust  they  merit  thy  unselfish  friendship." 

^V      "But  I  cannot  perceive,"  said  Mordaunt,  "in  what  you 

^"«in    propose  that   I  should  serve  them,     I  have  but  just 

learned  by  Bryce  the  jagger  that  this  Captain  Cleveland  is 

all   in  all  with  the  ladies  at   Burgh-Westra,   and  with    the 

Udaller  himself.     I  would  like  ill  to  intrude  myself  where 

fnoe    welcome,    or    to    place   my  home-bvei  wife^^t  m 
"son  with  r-    ■  ■-,  Clevelai^d's.     Ue  '^^^^  tA 


Kttles, 
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iles,  when  I  can  only  speak  of  birds'  nests — can  speak 
of  shooting  Frenchmen,  when  I  can  onlj'  tell  of  shooting 
seals ;  he  wears  gay  clothes,  and  bears  a  brave  countenance 
— I  am  plainly  dressed,  and  plainly  nurtured.  Such  gay 
lants  as  he  can  noose  the  hearts  of  those  he  lives  with,  as  tl 
fowler  nooses  the  guillemot  with  his  rod  and  line." 

"You  do  wrong  to  yourself,"  replied  Noma,  "wrong 
yourself,  and  greater  wrong  to  Minna  and  Brenda.  And 
trust  not  the  reports  of  Bryce  ;  he  is  like  the  greedy  chaffer- 
whale,  that  will  change  his  course  and  dive  for  the  most 
petty  coin  which  a  fisher  can  cast  at  him.  Certain  it  is, 
that  if  you  have  been  lessened  in  the  opinion  of  Magnus 
Troil,  that  sordid  fellow  hath  had  some  share  in  it.  But 
let  him  count  his  vantage,  for  my  eye  is  upon  him." 

"And  why,  mother,"  said  Mordaunt,  "do  you  not  tell  to 
Magnus  what  you  have  told  to  me?" 

lecause,"  replied  Noma,  "they  who  wax  wise  in  their 
conceit  must  be  taught  a  bitter  lesson  by  experience. 
IS  but  yesterday  that  I  spoke  with  Magnus,  and  what 
was  his  reply  ? — '  Good  Noma,  you  grow  old.'  And  this  was 
spoken  by  one  bounden  to  me  by  so  many  and  such  close 
des— by  the  descendant  of  the  ancient  Norse  earls— this  was 
fcom  M^nus  Troil  to  me ;  and  it  was  said  in  behalf  of  one 
vhom  the  sea  flung  forth  as  wreck-weed  I  Since  he  despises 
lounsel  of  the  aged,  he  shall  be  taught  by  that  of  the 
pung ;  and  well  that  he  is  not  left  to  his  own  folly.  Go, 
iierefore,  to  Butgh-Westra,  as  usual,  upon  the  Baptist's 
festival." 

"  I  have  had  no  invitation,"  said  Mordaunt ;  "  I  am  not 
Banted,  not  wished  for,  not  thought  of — perhaps  I  shall  not 
be  acknowledged  if  I  go  thither  ;  and  yet,  nvoLKct,  Vet  csst&c^ 
ihe  truth,  thither  I  had  ihought  to  go." 

'■"/(  was  a  goo^  thought,  and   to  be  cVi«\s'ne^'."   '^^'^'^ 

•  rna.      '■  We  seek  our  friends  when  iVvev  a^e  s^cV  wi.  Vi« 
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why  not  wh^n  they  are  sick  in  mind,  and  surfeited  with 
prosperity?  Do  not  fail  to  go— it  may  be,  we  shall  meet 
there.  Meanwhile  our  roads  lie  different  Farewell,  and 
speak  not  of  this  meeftiiig." 

They  parted,  and  Mordaunt  remained  standing  by  the 
lake,  with  his  eyes  iixed  on  Norna,  until  her  tall  dark  form 
became  invisible  among  the  windings  of  the  valley  down 
which  she  wandered,  and  Mordatmt  returned  to  his  father*s 
mansion,  determined  to  foiiow  counsel  which  coincided  so 
well  with  his  own  wishes. 


CHAPTER   XI. 


All  your  ancient  customs, 
And  long-descended  usages,  1*11  change. 
Ye  shall  not  eat,  nor  drink,  dot  speak,  nor  move, 
Think,  look,  ot  walk,  as  ye  werfe  wont  to  do. 
Even  your  marriage-beds  shall  know  mutation  ; 
The  bride  shall  have  the  stock,  the  groom  the  wall ; 
For  aR  -old  practice  "will  I  turn  »nd  change, 
And  call  it  re^xnatian — mxtty  will  I !  ' 

'  Tis  Even  that  we^re  at  Odds, 

The  festal  day  approached,  and  ctill  no  invitation  arrived  for 
that  guest,  without  whom,  but  a  little  space  since,  no  feast 
could  have  been  held  in  the  island;  while,  on  the  other 
hand,  such  reports  as  reached  them  on  every  side  spoke 
highly  of  the  favour  which  Captain  Cleveland  enjoyed  in 
the  good  graces  of  the  old  Udaller  of  Burgh-Westra.  Swertha 
and  the  Ranzelman  shook  their  heads  at  these  mutations, 
and  reminded  Mordaunt,  by  many  a  half-hint  and  innu- 
endo, that  he  had  incurred  this  eclipse  by  being  so  impru- 
dently active  I0  ^secure  the  safety  of  the  sti:anger,  when  he 
lay  at  the  mercy  of  the  next  wave  beneath  the  cliffs  of  Sum- 
burgh  Head.  **  It  is  best  to  let  saut-water  take  its  gate,"  said 
Snrertha  :  "luck  never  cstme  of -crossing  it." 
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"  said  the  Ranzelman,  "they  are  wise  folks  that 
wave  and  witliy  haud  their  ain  ;  luck  never  came  of  a 
A  drowned  man,  or  a  half-hanged  ane  either.     Who  was't 
laoi  Will    I'aterson  off  the  Nob5?— the  Dutchman  that  f 
lutd  from    sinking,  I  trow.     To  fling  a  drowning  r 
lint  or  a  tow,  may  be  the  part  of  a  Christian ;  but  I  si 
'-^  hands  aff  him,  if  ye  wad  live  and  thrive  free  frae  \ 

Ve  are  a  wise  man,  Ranzelman,  and  a  worthy,"  echo* 
■jiha,  with  a  groan,  "  and  ken  how  and  whan  to  help  % 

"ighboar,  as  weei  as  ony  man  that  ever  drew  a  ne 
'  ''In    troth,  I   have  Seen    length   of  days,"  answered  1 

::'iEeiman,  "and  I  have  heard  what  the  auld  folk  said  t 
;i  other  anent  sic  iratters;  and  nae  man  in  Zetland  shall 
larther  thari  I  will  in  any  Christian  service  to  a  man  on 

■I .  land  ;  but  if  he  cry  '  Help  ! '  out  of  the  sauC  waves,  that's 
iiher  story." 
'  Artd  yet,  to  think  of  this  lad  Oeveland  standing  ii 

..liter  Mordaunt's  light,"  said  Swertha,  "and  with  Magnj 

I  roil,  that  thought  him  the  flower  of  the  island  but  on  Wh^ 
lunday  last — and  Magnus,  too,  that's  tx>tb  held  (whet 
iesh,  honest  man)  the  vrisest  and  wealthiest  of  Zetland ! ' 
"He  canna  win  by  it,"  said  the  Ranzelman,  with  a 
■  the  deepest  sagacity.  "There's  whiles,  Swertha,  (hat  t 
-i.st  of  us  {as  I  am  sure  I  humbly  confess  myseV  not  "fi 
I  may  be  little  better  than  gulls,  and  can  no  more  ^ ' 
ng  deeds  of  folly  than  I  can  step  over  Sumburgh  Head 
iias  been  my  own  case  once  or  twice  in  my  hfe. 
,11  see  soon  what  ill  is  to  come  of  all  this,  for  good  the* 
■Triot  come." 

\nd  .Swertha  answered,  with  the  same  tone  of  prophet 

-Jom.  "  Na,  na.  gude  can  never  come  on  it,  and  that  4 

(iwer  tnrJy  said. " 

These  doleful  predictions,  repeated  Vrom  t\TOe  ^.o  1: 
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some  effect  upon  Mordaunt.  He  did  not  indeed  suppose  tha^^ 
the  charitable  action  of  relieving  a  drowning  man  had  sub- 
jected liim,  as  a  necessary  and  fatal  consequence,  to  the  un- 
pleasant circumstances  in  which  he  was  placed;  yet  he  felt 
as  if  a  sort  of  spell  were  drawn  around  him,  of  which  he 
neither  understood  the  nature  nor  the  extent — that  some 
power,  in  short,  beyond  his  own  control,  was  acting  upon 
his  destiny,  and,  as  it  seemed,  with  no  friendly  influence. 
His  curiosity,  as  well  as  his  anniety,  was  highly  excited,  and 
he  continued  determined,  at  all  events,  to  make  his  appeai- 
ance  al  the  approaching  festival,  when  he  was  impressed 
with  the  belief  that  something  uncommon  was  necessaril)' 
to  take  place,  which  should  determine  his  future  views  and 
prospects  in  life. 

As  the  elder  Mertoun  was  at  this  time  in  his  ordinary 
state  of  health,  it  became  necessary  that  his  son  should  inti- 
mate to  him  his  intended  visit  to  Burgh-Westra..  He  did 
so,  and  his  father  desired  to  know  the  especial  reason  of 
his  going  thither  at  this  particular  time. 

"  It  is  a  time  of  merry-making,"  replied  the  youth,  "  and 
all  the  country  are  assembled." 

"  And  you  are  doubtless  impatient  to  add  another  fool  to 
the  number. — Go ;  but  beware  how  you  walk  in  the  path 
which  you  are  about  to  ttead— a  fall  from  the  cliffs  of  Foulah 
were  not  more  fatal." 

"May  I  ask  the  reason  of  your  caution,  sir?"  replied 
Mordaunt,  breaking  through  the  reserve  which  ordinarily 
subsisted  betwixt  him  and  his  singular  parent, 

"Magnus  Troil,"  said  the  elder  Mertoun,  "has  two  daugh- 
ters.    You  are  of  the  age  when  men  look  upon  such  gauds 
n-iih  e_yes  of  affection,  that  they  may  afterwards  learn  to  curse 
the  day  that  Srst  opened  their  eyes  upon  heaven  I     I  bid  you 

Ee  of  them  ;  for,  as  sure  as  thai  dea\\\  and  sm  C3.\nt '\vs.q 
r/d  by  woman,  so  sure  ate  their  sott  -woT^i,  ani  wi^'.^i^ 


\f' 
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looks,  the  utter  destruction  and  ruin  of  all  who  put  faith  in 
them." 

Mordaunt  had  sometimes  observed  his  father's  marked 
dislike  to  the  femaie  sex,  but  had  never  before  heard  him 
give  vent  to  it  in  terms  so  determined  and  precise.  He 
replied  that  the  daughters  of  Magnus  Troil  were  no  more  to 
him  than  any  other  females  in  the  islands  ;  "  they  were  even 
of  less  importance,"  he  said,  "for  they  had  broken  off  their 
friendship  with  him,  without  assigning  any  cause." 

"And  you  go  to  seek  the  renewal  of  it?"  answered  his 
father.  "  Silly  moth,  that  hast  once  escaped  the  taper  with- 
out singeing  thy  wings,  are  you  not  contented  with  the  safe 
obscurity  of  these  wilds,  but  must  hasten  back  to  the  flame 
which  is  sure  at  length  to  consume  thee  ?  But  why  should  I 
waste  arguments  in  deterring  thee  from  thy  inevitable  fate? 
Go  where  thy  destiny  calls  thee." 

On  the  succeeding  day,  which  was  the  eve  of  the  great 
festival,  Mordaunt  set  forth  on  his  road  to  Burgh -West  ra, 
pondering  alternately  on  the  injunctions  of  Noma— on  the 
ominous  words  of  his  father — on  the  inauspicious  auguries 
of  Sweriha  and  the  Ranzelman  of  Jarlshof ;  and  not  with- 
out experiencing  that  gloom  with  which  so  many  concurring 
circumstances  of  ill  omen  combined  to  oppress  his  mind. 

"  It  bodes  me  but  a  cold  reception  at  Burgh-Westra,"  said 
he  ;  "  but  my  stay  shall  be  the  shorter.  I  will  but  find  out 
whether  they  have  been  deceived  by  this  seafaring  stranger, 
or  whether  they  have  acted  out  of  pure  caprice  of  temper 
and  love  of  change  of  company.  If  the  first  be  the  case,  T 
will  vindicate  my  character,  and  let  Captain  Cleveland  look 
to  himself;  if  the  latter,  why,  then,  good-night  to  Burgh- 
Westra  and  all  its  inmates." 

As  he  mentally  meditated  this  Ust  ait.eTVi«!\-sa, V\k>l Tjc\fi.t, 
oT  fondness  for  those  to  ■w'ho'm  \\fc  ^■>iij?w^  ^"^ 
bidding  farewell  for  ever,  bTO\ig>\\.  a.  ^eai  \^'^^  '^'^  *^ 
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which  he  dashed  off  hastily  and  indignantly,  as^  mending  his 
pace,  he  continued  on  his  journey. 

The  weather  being  now  serene  and  undisturbed,  Mordaunt 
made  his  way  with  an  ease  that  formed  a  striking  contrast  to 
the  difficulties  which  he  had  encountered  when  he  last  trav- 
elled the  same  route;  yet  there  was  a  less  pleasing  subject 
for  comparison  within  his  own  mind. 

"  My  breast,"  he  said  to  himself,  "  was  then  against  the 
wind,  but  my  heart  within  was  serene  and  happy.  I  would 
I  had  now  the  same  careless  feelings,  were  they  to  be  bought 
by  battling  with  the  severest  storm  that  ever  blew  across  these 
lonely  hills  1 " 

With  such  thoughts,  he  arrived  about  noon  at  Harfra,  the 
habitation,  as  the  reader  may  remember,  of  the  ingenious  Mr. 
Yellowley.  .  Our  traveller  bad,  upon  the  present  occasion, 
taken  care  to  be  quite  independent  of  the  niggardly  hospi- 
tality of  this  mansion,  which  was  now  become  infamous  on 
that  account  through  the  whole  island,  by  bringing  with  him, 
in  his  small  knapsack,  such  provi^ons  as  might  have  sufficed 
for  a  longer  journey.  In  courtesy,  howeyer,  or  rather,  per- 
haps^ to  get  rid  'of  his  own  disquieting  thoughts,  Mordaunt 
did  not  fail  to  call  at  the  mansion,  which  he  found  in  singular 
commotion.  Triptolemus  himself,  invested  with  a  pair  of 
large  jack-boots,  went  clattering  up  and  down  stairs,  sq-eam- 
ing  out  questions  to  his  sister  and  his  serving-womai>  Tronda, 
who  replied  with  shriller  and  more  complicated  screeches. 
At  length,  Mrs.;  Baby  hqrself  made  her  appearance,  her  ven- 
erable person  endued  with  what  was  then,  called  a  Joseph,  an 
ample  garment,  which  had  once  been  green,  but  now,  betwixt 
stains  and  patches,  had  become  like  the  vesture  of  tjie  patri- 
arch whose  name  it  bore — a  garmeint  of  divers  colours.  A 
steeple-crowned  hat,  the  purchase  of  some  long-past  moment, 
J/)  which  vanity  had  got  the  better  of  avarice,  with  a  feather 
ly/jjch  had  Mood  as  imich  wind  and  rain  as  if  it  had  been 
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part  of  a  seamew's  wing,  made  up  hev  equipment,  save  that 
in  hoE  liand  she  held  a  silver-mounted  whip  of  antique  fashion. 
This  attire,  as  well  as  an  air  at  determined  bustle  in  tiie  gait 
ind  appearance  of  Mistress  Barbara  Yellowley,  seemed  to 
bespeak  that  she  was  prepared  tu  take  a  journey,  and  cared 
not,  as  the  saying  goes  who  knew  that  such  was  her  deter- 
mination. 

She  was  the  first  that  observed  Mordaiint  on  his  arrival, 
and  she  graded  him  with  a  degree  of  mingled  emotion. 
"  Be  good  to  us  \ "  she  exclaimed,  "  if  here  is  not  the  canty 
callant  that  wears  yon  thing  about  his  neck,  and  that  snapped 
up  our  goose  as  light  as  if  it  had  been  a  san die-la vrock ! " 
The  admiration  of  the  gold  chain,  which  had  formerly  made 
so  deep  an  impression  on  her  mind,  was  marked  in  the  first 
[art  of  her  speech ;  the  recollection  of  Ihe  untimely  fate  of 
the  smoked  goose  was  commemorated  in  the  second  clause. 
"  I  will  lay  the  burden  of  my  life,"  she  instajitly  added,  "  that 
he  is  ganging  our  gate." 

"I  am  bound  for  Burgh-Westta,  Mistress  Yellowlc)',"  said 
Mordaunt. 

"And  blithe  will  we  be  of  your  company,"  she  added. 
"  It's  early  day  to  eat ;  but  if  you  liked  a  barley  scone  and  a 
drink  of  bland— nath  el  ess,  it  is  ill  travelling  on  a  fidl  stomach, 
besides  quelling  your  appetite  for  the  feast  that  is  biding  you 
this  day,  for  all  sort  of  prodigality  there  will  doubtless  be." 

Mordaunt  produced  his  own  stores,  and,  explaining  that 
he  did  not  love  to  be  burdensome  to  them  on  this  second 
occasion,  invited  them  to  partake  of  the  provisions  he  had 
to  offer.  Poor  Triptolemus,  who  seldom  saw  half  so  good 
a  dinner  as  his  guest's  luncheon,  threw  hinaself  upon  the 
good  cheer,  like  Sancho  on  the  scum  of  Camacho's  kettle ; 
and  even  the  lady  herself  could  not  resist  the  temijl^tion, 
\b  she  ga.ve  way  to  it  with  move  ■m.oie.t'i^vKv  ^J^  -^s&y 

telhing  like  a  sense  of  shame.    "  ?>\\e  Va.i\^'(-'^t  '««^  ^■*-" 
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she  said,  "  for  it  was  a  pity  wasting  fuel  in  so  cold  a  country, 
and  so  she  had  not  thought  of  getting  anything  ready,  as  they 
were  to  set  out  so  soon.  And  so  she  could  not  but  say  that  the 
young  gentleman's  «ar-^^/  looked  very  good ;  and  besides,  she 
had  some  curiosity  to  see  whether  the  folks  in  that  country 
cured  their  beef  in  the  same  way  they  did  in  the  north  of 
Scotland."  Under  which  combined  considerations,  Dame 
Baby  made  a  hearty  experiment  on  the  refreshments  which 
thus  unexpectedly  presented  themselves. 

When  their  extemporary  repast  was  finished,  the  factor 
became  solicitous  to  take  the  road ;  and  now  Mordaunt  dis- 
covered that  the  alacrity  with  which  he  had  been  received 
by  Mistress  Baby  was  not  altogether  disinterested.  Neither 
she  nor  the  learned  Triptolemus  felt  much  disposed  to  com- 
mit themselves  to  the  wilds  of  Zetland  without  the  assistance 
of  a  guide ;  and  although  they  could  have  commanded  the 
aid  of  one  of  their  own  labouring  folks,  yet  the  cautious 
agriculturist  observed  that  it  would  be  losing  at  least  one 
day's  work ;  and  his  sister  multiplied  his  apprehensions  by 
echoing  b^k,  "  One  day's  work  ? — ye  may  weel  say  twenty ; 
for,  set  ane  of  their  noses  within  the  smell  of  a  kail-pot,  and 
their  lugs  within  the  sound  of  a  fiddle,  and  whistle  them 
back  if  ye  can  ! " 

Now  the  fortunate  arrival  of  Mordaunt,  in  the  very  nick 
of  time,  not  to  mention  the  good  cheer  which  lie  brought 
with  him,  made  him  as  welcome  as  any  one  could  possibly 
be  to  a  threshold  which,  on  all  ordinary  occasions,  abhorred 
the  passage  of  a  guest;  nor  was  Mr.  Yellowley  altogether 
insensible  of  the  pleasure  he  promised  himself  in  detailing 
his  plans  of  improvement  to  his  young  companion,  and  en- 
joying what  his  fate  seldom  assigned  him — the  company  of 
a  patient  and  admiring  listener. 

As  the  factor  and  his  sister  were  to  prosecute  their  journey 
on  Aorseback,  it  only  remained  to  moMnl  xV^eVt  ^\de  and 
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companion ;  a  thing  easily  accomplished  where  there  are 
such  numbers  of  shaggy,  long-backed,  shorl-legged  ponies, 
nmning  wild  upon  the  extensive  moors,  which  are  the  com- 
mon pasturage  for  the  cattle  of  every  township,  where  shel- 
ves, geese,  swine,  goats,  sheep,  and  little  Zetland  cows,  are 
turned  out  promiscaously,  and  often  in  numbers  which  can 
obtain  but  precarious  subsistence  from  the  niggard  vegeta- 
tion. There  is,  indeed,  a  right  of  individual  property  in  all 
these  animals,  which  are  branded  or  tattooed  by  each  owner 
with  his  own  peculiar  mark ;  but  when  any  passenger  has 
occasional  use  for  a  pony,  he  never  scruples  to  lay  hold  of 
the  first  which  he  can  catch,  puts  on  a  halter,  and,  having 
ridden  him  as  far  as  he  finds  convenient,  turns  the  animal 
loose  to  find  his  way  back  again  as  he  best  can — a  matter 
in  which  the  ponies  are  sufficiently  sagacious.  , 

Although  this  general  exercise  of  property  was  one  of  the 
enormities  which  in  due  time  the  factor  intended  to  abolish, 
yet,  like  a  wise  man,  he  scrupled  not,  in  the  meantime,  to 
avail  himself  of  so  general  a  practice,  which,  he  condescended 
to  allow,  was  particularly  convenient  for  those  who  {as  chanced 
to  be  his  own  present  case)  had  no  ponies  of  their  own  on 
which  their  neighbours  could  retaliate.  Three  shelties,  there- 
fore, were  procured  from  the  hill — little  shagged  animals, 
more  resembling  wild  bears  than  anything  of  the  horse 
tribe,  yet  possessed  of  no  small  degree  of  strength  and  spirit, 
and  able  to  endure  as  much  fatigue  and  indifferent  usage  as 
any  creatures  in  the  world. 

Two  of  these  horses  were  already  provided  and  fully 
accoutred  for  the  journey.  One  of  them,  destined  to  bear 
the  fair  person  of  Mistress  Baby,  was  decorated  with  a  huge 
side-saddle  of  venerable  antiquity — a  mass,  as  it  were,  of 
cushion  and  padding,  from  which  depended,  on  al'  sides, 
a.  housing  of  ancient  tapestry,  whicb,  \\avm5,  \jeft;tv  ov^'g.^'^^ 
'ntended  for  a  horse  of  ordinary  size,  cONCTGi  -ai^  ^^^  &<KsMa-- 
4/-  ^ 
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■■.  palfrey  over  which  it  was  spread,  from  the  ears  to  the 
I,  and  from  the  shoulder  to  the  fetlock,  leaving  nothing 
flible  but  its  head,  which  looked  fiercely  out  from  these  en- 
Ibldiiients,  like  the  heraldic  repreEentation  of  a  lion  looking 
out  of  a  buah.  Mordaunt  gall^itly  lifted  up  the  fair  Mis- 
tress Yellowley,  and  at  the  expease  of  very  slight  exertion, 
placed  her  upon  the  summit  of  her  mountainous  saddle.  It 
is  probable  that,  oo  feeling  herself  thus  squired  and  attended 
upon,  and  experiencing  the  long  unwonted  consciousness 
that  she  was  attired  in  her  best  array,  some  thouglits  dawned 
upon  Mistress  Baby's  mind  which  chequered,  for  an  instant, 
those  habitual  ideas  about  thrift  that  formed  the  daily  and 
all -engrossing  occupation  of  her  soul.  She  glanced  her  eye 
upon  her  faded  Joseph,  and  on  the  long  housings  of  her 
saddle,  as  she  observed,  with  a  smile,  to  Mordaunt,  that 
"travelling  was  a  pleasant  thing  in  fine  weather  and  agree- 
able company,  if,"  she  added,  glancing  a  look  at  a  place 
where  the  embroidery  was  somewhat  frayed  and  tattered,  "it 
was  not  sae  wasteful  to  ane's  horse-fumiture." 

Meanwhile,  her  brother  stepped  stoutly  to  his  steed  ;  and 

fchJe  chose,  notwithstanding  the  serenity  of  the  weather,  to 
DW  a  long  red  cloak  over  his  other  garments,  his  pony 
I  even  more  completely  enveloped  in  drapery  than  that 
of  his  sister.  It  happened,  aioreover,  to  be  an  animal  of  a 
high  and  contumacious  spirit,  bouncing  and  cun'eting  occa- 
sionally under  the  weight  of  Triptolemus,  with  a  vivacity 
which,  notwithstanding  his  Yorkshire  descent,  rather  de- 
ranged him  in  the  saddle — gambols  which,  as  the  palfrey 
itself  was  not  visible,  except  upon  the  strictest  inspection, 
had,  at  a  little  distance,  an  effect  as  if  they  were  the  volun- 
tary movements  of  the  cloaked  cavalier,  without  the  assist- 
'^nce  of  any  other  legs  than  those  with  which  nature  had 
provid&i  him)  and,  to  any  who  had  vveTiiei  Tu-^Vev 
uader  such  a  persuasion,  the  gra.'vity,  and  e-f€.Tv  &ww 
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nouQced  in  his  countenance,  must  have  made  a  ridiculous 
contrast  to  the  vivacious  caprioles  with  which  he  piaffed 
iJoog  the  moor. 

Mordaunt  keyt  up  with  this  worthy  comple,  Diouaied, 
according  to  tiie  simplicity  of  the  time  and  cotmtry,  on  the 
fiiHt  '^nti  readiest  pony  which  tiiey  had  been  able  to  press 
inBo  the  service,  with  no  other  accoutrement  of  any  kind  than 
ihe  baiter  which  served  to  guide  him ;  while  Mr.  Ytdlomley, 
seeiDg  with  pleasurt;  his  guide  thus  readily  provided  with 
I  steed,  privately  resolved  that  this  rude  custom  of  helping 
liavellers  to  horses,  without  leavii  of  the  proprietor,  should 
not  be  abated  in  Zetland,  until  he  came  to  possess  a  herd  of 
ponies  belonging  in  property  to  himself,  and  exposed  to  sufler 
ia  the  way  of  retaliation. 

But  to  other  uses  or  abuses  of  the  country,  Triptolemus 
YeUowlt^y  showed  himself  less  tolerant.  Long  and  wearisome 
!Tere  the  discourses  he  held  with  Mordaiuit,  lor  (to  speak 
much  more  corructly)  the  harangues  which  he  inflicted  upon 
trim,  concerning  tiie  changes  which  his  own  advent  ia  these 
isles  was  about  to  occasion.  Unskilled  as  he  was  in  the 
modem  arts  by  which  an  estate  may  be  improved  to  such 
s.  high  dc-gree  that  it  shall  altogether  slip  through  the  pro- 
inietoi's  fingers,  Triptolemus  had  at  least  the  zeal,  if  not  ihc 
knowledge,  of  a  whole  agricultural  society  in  his  own  person  ; 
nor  was  he  surpassed  by  any  one  who  has  followed  him,  in 
that  noble  spirit  which  scorns  to  balance  profit  against  outlay, 
but  holds  the  glory  of  effecting  a  great  change  on  the  face  of 
the  land  to  be,  like  virtue,  in  a  great  degree  its  own  reward. 

No  part  of  the  wild  and  mountainous  region  over  which 
Mordaunt  guided  him  but  what  suggested  to  his  active 
imagination  some  scheme  of  improvement  and  alteration. 
He  would  make  a  road  through  yon  scaita  -^Ksaii*!  '^^■^, 

/There  at  present  nothing  but  the  suie-foo'teA  cteaSo 
'rhich  they  u-erc  mornt<;d  could  UeaA  vi'\iVv  atv-j  ^e^^ 
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would  substitute  better  houses  for  the  skeoes,  or  sheds  built 
of  dry  stones,  in  which  the  inhabitants  cured  or  manufactured 
their  fish  ;  they  should  brew  good  ale  instead  of  bland  ;  they 
should  plant  forests  where  tree  never  grew,  and  find  mines 
of  treasure  where  a  Danish  skilling  was  accounted  a  coin  of 
a  most  respectable  denomination.  All  these  mutations,  with 
many  others,  did  the  worthy  factor  resolve  upon,  speaking 
iame  time  with  the  utmost  confidence  of  the  counte- 

B^ttnce  and  assistance  which  he  was  to  receive  from  the  higher 

•i^asses,  and  especially  from  Magnus  Troil. 

"I  will  impart  some  of  my  ideas  to  the  poor  man,"  be 
Skid,  "  before  we  are  both  many  hours  older ;  and  you  will 
lark  how  grateful  he  will  be  to  the  instructor  who  brings 
him  knowledge,  which  is  better  than  wealth." 

"  I  would  not  have  you  build  too  strongly  on  that,"  said 
Mordaunt,  by  way  of  caution.  "  Magnus  Troil's  boat  is  kittle 
to  trim  ;  he  likes  his  own  ways,  and  his  country-ways,  and 
you  will  as  soon  teach  your  sheltie  to  dive  like  a  seaigh  as 
bring  Magnus  to  take  a  Scottish  fashion  in  the  place  of  a 
Norse  one.  And  yet,  if  he  is  steady  to  his  old  customs,  he 
may  perhaps  be  as  changeable  as  another  in  his  old  friend- 

"  Heus,  lu  inepli  / "  said  the  scholar  of  Saint  Andrews ; 
"steady  or  unsteady,  what  can  it  matter?  Am  not  I  here  in 
point  of  trust,  and  in  point  of  powerP  and  shall  a  Fowd,  by 
which  barbarous  appellative  this  Magnus  Troil  still  calls  him- 
self, presume  to  measure  jud^jment  and  weigh  reasons  with 
nie,  who  represent  the  full  dignity  of  the  Chamberlain  of  the 
islands  of  Orkney  and  Zetland  ?  " 

"  Still,"  said  Mordaunt,  "  I  would  advise  you  not  to  ad- 

vjuice  too  rashly  upon  his  prejudices.     Magnus  Troil,  from 

fAe  hour  of  his  birth  to  this  day,  never  saw  a  greater  man 

^few  himself;  and  it  is  difficult  to  bTid\e  au  o\4  Vw^  to^. 

^Hcs^/A&Ue.      Besides,  he  has  at  no  lime  m  ^%w  ^^^^e.  tieea  ^ 
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listener  to  long  explanations,  so  it  is  possible  that  he 

quarrel  with  your  proposed  reformation  before  you  can 

Ince  him  of  its  advantages." 

How  mean  you,  young  man?"  said  the  factor,  "Is 
there  one  who  dwells  in  these  islands  who  is  so  wretchedly 
Wind  as  not  to  be  sensible  of  their  deplorable  defects? 
Can  a  man,"  he  added,  rising  into  enthusiasm  as  he  spoke, 
"or  even  a  beast,  look  at  that  thing  there,  which  they  have 
die  impudence  to  call  a  corn-mill,*  without  trembling  to 
ihink  that  com  should  be  entrusted  to  such  a  miserable 
moiendinary  ?  The  wretches  are  obliged  to  have  a£  least 
fifty  in  each  parish,  each  trundling  away  upon  its  paltry  tnill- 
slone,  under  the  thatch  of  a  roof  no  bigger  than  a  bee-skep, 
instead  of  a  noble  and  seemly  baron's  mill,  of  which  you 
would  hear  the  clack  through  the  haill  country,  and  that 
casts  the  meal  through  the  mill-eye  by  forpits  at  a  time  ! " 

"Ay,  ay,  brother,"  said  his  sister,  "that's  spoken  like  yout 
wise  sel'.  The  mair  cost  the  mair  honour — that's  your  word 
evermair.  Can  it  no  creep  into  your  wise  head,  man,  that 
ilka  body  grinds  their  ain  nievefu'  of  meal  in  this  country, 
without  plaguing  themsel's  about  barons'  mills,  and  thirls, 
and  sucken,  and  the  like  trade?  How  mony  a  lime  have 
I  heard  you  bell-the-cat  with  auld  Edie  Netherstane,  the 
miller  at  Grindleburn,  and  wi'  his  very  knave  too,  about  in- 
town  and  out-town  multures — lock,  gowpen,  and  knaveship, 
and  a'  the  lave  o't;  and  now  naething  less  will  serve  you 
than  to  bring  in  the  very  same  fashery  on  a  wheen  puir 
bodies,  that  big  ilk  ane  a  mill  for  themselves,  sic  as  it  is  ?  " 

Dinna  tell  me  of  gowpen  and  knaveship!"  exclaimed 

"  idignant  agriculturist ;  "  better  pay  the  half  of  the  grist 
to  the  miller,  to  have  the  rest  grund  in  a  Christian  manner, 
ihan  put  good  grain  into  a  bairn's  vjh\T\\%\?,-     VwcJi.  Wi,  "x"^  'ssa. 

<ment,  fiafcy.— Bide  stiO,  ye  cursed  \m?\"     "Vroa'^a* 
'  Nole,  p,  570.     Zelland  CoiTi-mWa.  ^H 
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j£ction  was  applied  to  his  pony,  which  began  to  be  extremely 
impatient,  while  its  rider  inletrnpted  his  jowrney  to  point 
out  all  the  weak  points  of  the  Zetland  mili.  "Look  at  it, 
T  say ;  it's  just  one  degree  better  than  a  hand-quem.  It  ■ 
has  neither  wheel  nor  trindle,  neither  cog  nor  happer — (Bide 
atifl,  there's  a  canny  beasi)— it  canna  grind  a  faickerfu'  of  nieal 
in  a  quarter  of  an  hour ;  and  that  will  be  mair  like  a  mash 
for  horse  than  a  nieltitb  for  man's  use.  Wberefore — (Bide 
still,  I  say y-r- wherefore — wherefore —  The  deil'a  in  tbe  beast, 
and  nae  good,  I  think !" 

As  he  uttered  the  last  words,  the  sheltie,  which  had  pranced 
and  curveted  fo«  some  time  with  much  impatience,  at  length 
got  its  head  betwist  its  1k%%,  and  al  once  canted  its  rider  into 
the  little  rivulet  which  served  to  drive  the  depredated  engine 
he  was  surreyii^;  then  emancipating  itself  from  the  foids  of 
the  cloak,  lied  baak  towards  its  own  wilderness,  neighing  in 
scorn,  and  flinging  out  its  heels  al  every  five  yards. 

Laughing  heartily  at  his  disaster,  Moidaont  helped  the 
old  man  tnarise  ;  while  his  sister  sarcaEticaJly  congratulated 
bim  on  hawing  fallen  rather  imo  the  shallows  of  a  Zetland 
rimlel  than  the  depths  of  a  Scottish  mill-pond.  Disdaining 
i»  lepJy  to  this  sarcasm,  Triptolemus,  as  soon  as  he  had 
■cowtcd  his  lags,  diaken  his  ears,  and  found  that  the  folds 
^  his  cloak  had  saved  him  from  being  much  wet  in  the 
streamlet,  exclaimed  aloud,  "  I  mil  have  cussers  from 
^xukshtre,  brood  mares  from  Ayrshire— I  will  not  have 
of  those  cureed  aborttans  left  on  the  islands,  to  break 
Ht  faik's  nedcs.     I  say,   Baby,  I  wil!  rid  the  land  of 

M  better  wring  your  ain  cbak,  Triptoiemos,"  an- 

KAciswhiie  was  eraplo^'ed  in  catching  another 
I  ■iiich  strayed  at  sonig  ^tf^^-  5c\i, 

t  of  twiaWd  ru''  a^'i^  *^>= 
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■ayed  agriculturist  in  safety  upon  a  more  quiet  though 
^  KCtive  oteed  than  that  which  he  had  at  first  bestrode. 
;  Mr.  Yellowley's  iall  had  operated  as  a  considerable 
e  upon  his  sfririts,  and,  for  the  fuE  space  of  five  miles' 
travel,  he  said  scarce  a  word,  leaving  tiill  course  to  the  mel- 
ancholy aspirations  and  lamentations  whicli  liis  sister  Baby 
bestowed  on  the  old  bridle,  which  the  pony  had  carried  off 
in  its  flight,  and  which,  she  observed,  after  having' lasted  for 
eighteen  years  ccane  Martinmas,  might  now  be  considered  as 
y  thing.  Finding  she  had  thus  the  field  to  herself, 
ihe  old  lady  launched  forth  into  a  lecture  upon  economy, 
according  to  her  own  idea  of  that  virtue,  which  seemed  to 
include  a  sysltiu  of  privations,  which,  though  observed  with 
the  sole  purpose  of  saving  money,  might,  if  undertaken  upon 
other  principles,  have  ranked  high  in  the  history  of  a  religious 
ascetic 

She  was  but  little  interrupted  by  Mordaunt,  who,  conscious 
le  was  now  on  the  eve  of  approaching  Burgh-Westra,  em- 
ployed himself  rather  in  the  task  of  anticipating  the  nature 
of  the  reception  he  was  about  to  meet  with  there  from  two 
beautiful  young  women  than  with  the  prosing  of  an  old  one, 
however  wisely  she  might  prove  that  small  beer  was  more 
wholesome  than  strong  ale,  and  that  if  her  brother  had 
braised  his  ankle  bone  in  his  tumble,  cumfrey  and  butter 
\  better  to  bring  him  round  again  than  all  the  doctor's 
drugs  in  the  world. 

But  now  the  dreary  moorlands,  over  which  their  path  had 
hitherto  lain,  ^^■ere  exchanged  for  a  more  pleasant  prospect, 
opening  on  a  salt-water  lake,  or  arm  of  the  sea,  which  ran  up 
fai  inland,  and  was  surromided  by  flat  and  fertile  ground, 
producing  crops  better  than  the  experienced  eye  of  Tti^to- 
lemns  Ya\\ow)ey  had  as  yrt  witnessed  m  IjtA'sXii^  \^  "^"^ 
midsl  of  cliis  Goshen  stood  the  mansVon,  ot  "Smi^-^^sW^ 
screened  from  the  north  and  east  by  a.i\i%e  oS,  Ves.'^V'l  "^ 
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which  lay  behind  it,  and  commanding  an  interesting  prospect 
of  the  lake  and  its  parent  ocean,  as  well  as  the  islands  and 
more  distant  mountains.  From  the  mansion  itself,  as  well 
as  trom  almost  every  cottage  in  the  adjacent  hamlet,  arose 
suqh  a  rich  cloud  of  vapoury  smoke,  as  showed  that  the 
preparations  for  the  festival  were  not  confined  to  the  principal 
residence  of  Magnus  himself,  but  extended  through  the  whole 
vicinage. 

"  My  certie,"  said  Mistress  Baby  Yellowley,  "  ane  wad  think 
the  haill  town  was  on  fire  !  The  very  hillside  smells  of  their 
wastefulness,  and  a  hungry  heart  wad  scarce  seek  better 
kitchen  *  to  a  barley  scone  than  just  to  waft  it  in  the  reek 
diat's  rising  out  of  yon  lums." 


CHAPTER   XII. 

Tbou  hast  described 
A  hot  friend  cooling.     Ever  note,  Ladlius, 
When  love  begins  to  sicken  and  decay, 
It  useth  an  enforced  ceremony. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  failh. 

Juliu!  Cellar. 


\w  the  smell  which  was  wafted  from  the  chimneys  of  Burgh- 
Westra  up  to  the  barren  hills  by  which  the  mansion  was 
surrounded  could,  as  Mistress  Barbara  opined,  have  re- 
freshed the  hungry,  the  noise  which  proceeded  from  thence 
might  have  given  hearing  to  the  deaf.  It  was  a  medley  of 
all  sounds,  and  all  connected  with  jollity  and  kind  welcome. 
Nor  were  the  sights  associated  with  them  less  animating. 

Troops,  of  friends  were  seen  in  the  act  of  arriving— their 

d/spe/ved  ponies  flying  to  the  moors  in  every  direction,  to 

recoFer  their  own  pastures  in  the  best  way  they  could  ;  such, 

■•i  al^cl'  '^'"'^"  ^J'"'«J''''' relish  lo  dry  bread  \a  caWefi  fcitthenm?jKA. 

^■se,  dried  fish,  or  the  like  relishing  mmBe\a. 
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B^Wwe  have  already  said,  being  the  usual  mode  of  discharging 
the  cavalry  which  had  been  levied  for  a  day's  service.  Ac 
a  small  but  commodious  harbour,  connected  widi  the  house 
and  hamlet,  those  visitors  were  landing  from  their  boats 
who,  living  in  distant  islands,  and  along  the  coast,  had  pre- 
ferred making  their  journey  by  sea.  Mordaunt  and  his  com- 
panions might  see  each  party  pausing  frequently  to  greet 
each  other,  and  strolling  on  successively  to  the  house,  whose 
ever  open  gate  received  them  alternately  in  such  numbers, 
that  it  seemed  the  extent  of  the  mansion,  though  suited  to 
the  opulence  and  hospitality  of  the  owner,  was  scarce,  on  this 
occasion,  sufficient  for  the  guests. 

Among  the  confused  sounds  of  mirth  and  welcome  which 
arose  at  the  entrance  of  each  new  company,  Mordaunt 
thought  he  could  distinguish  the  loud  laugh  and  hearty 
salutation  of  the  sire  of  the  mansion,  and  began  to  feel  more 
deeply  than  before  the  anxious  doubt,  whether  that  cordial 
reception,  which  was  distributed  so  Ireely  to  all  others,  would 
on  this  occasion  extended  to  him.  As  (hey  came  on, 
they  beard  the  voluntary  scrapings  and  bravura  effusions  of 
the  gallant  fiddlers,  who  impatiently  flung  already  from  their 
bows  those  sounds  with  which  they  were  to  animate  the 
evening.  The  clamour  of  the  cook's  assistants,  and  the  loud 
scolding  tones  of  the  cook  himself,  were  aiso  to  be  heard — 
sounds  of  dissonance  at  any  other  time,  but  which,  subdued 
with  others,  and  by  certain  happy  associations,  form  no  dis- 
agreeable part  of  the  full  chorus  which  always  precedes  a 
rural  feast. 

Meanwhile,  the  guests  advanced,  each  full  of  their  own 
thoughts.  Mordaunt's  we  have  already  noticed.  Baby  was 
wrapt  up  in  the  melancholy  grief  and  surprise  excited  by  the 
positive  conviction  that  so  much  \\cX\ia\s  \ia6.  \)ees\  CL'aRS*ft&- 
at  once  as  were  necessary  to  feed  a\\  xVt  WiQ>i^^  -mVvOc--  ■««■*. 
clamouring    around    her— an    enom\\Vj    Q^   e-w^ewat,  -** 
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was  Qo  way  concerned  in  bearing  it,  affected  ber 
Serves,  as  the  beholding  a  massacre  would  touch  those  of 
most  indifferent  spectator,  however  well  assured  of  his 
personal  safely.     She  sickened,  in  shwt,  at  the  sight  of 
much  extravagance,  like  Abyasinian  Enioe,  when  he  saw 

le  luckless  minstrels  of  Gondar  hacked  to  pieces  by  the 
«rder  of  Ras  Michael  As  for  her  Isother,  they  being  now 
arrived  where  the  rude  and  antique  instruments  of  Zetland 
agriculture  lay  scattensd  m  die  usual  confusion  of  a  Scottish 
iKimyaid,  bis  thoughts  were  at  once  engrossed  in  the 
deficiencies  of  the  on&stllted  plough — of  the  Hviscar,  with 
which  they  dig  peats — of  the  sledges,  on  which  they  trao^wrt 
commodities^of  all  and  everything,  in  short,  in  which  the 
usages  of  the  islands  differed  from  those  of  the  mainland  of 
Scotland,  The  sight  of  these  imperfect  instruments  stirred 
the  blood  of  Triptoletnus  Y«llow!ey,  as  that  of  the  bold 
warrior  rises  at  seeing  the  arms  and  insignia  of  the  enemy 
he  is  about  to  combat  -,  and,  faithful  to  his  high  emprise,  he 
thought  less  of  the  hunger  which  his  journey  had  occasioned, 
although  about  to  be  satisfied  by  such  a  dinner  as  rarely  fell 
to  his  lot,  than  upon  the  task  which  he  had  imdertaken, 
of  civilizing  the  ciannera,  and  improving  the  cultivatian,  of 
Zetland. 

"Jaefa  est  alea,"  he  muttered  to  himself;  "this  very  day 
shall  prove  whether  the  Zetlanders  are  worthy  of  our  labours, 
or  whether  their  minds  are  as  incapable  of  cultivation  as  their 
peat-mosses.  Yet  let  us  be  cautious,  and  watch  the  soft  time 
of  speech.  I  feel,  by  my  own  experience,  that  it  were  best 
to  let  the  body,  in  its  present  Btaie,  take  the  place  of  the 
mind.  A  mouthful  of  that  same  roast-beef,  which  smells  so 
deheaieiy,  will  form  an  apt  introduction  to  my  grand  plan 

'mprming  the  breed  of  stock." 
this  time  the  visitors  bad  reached  tht  \o'»  \tox  aTOv\'i 

o^MagnuB  TroU's  residence,  which  seefoei  o^  ^ 
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^^oatEs,  with  large  and  IlI-itnaginBd  addidons,  hastily  adapted 
to  the  original  building  as  die  increaaing  estate,  or  enlarged 
family,  of  successive  proprietors  appeared  to  each  to  demand. 
Beneath  a  low,  hwoad,  and  large  porch,  supported  by  two 
huge  carved  posts,  once  the  head-omaments  of  vessels  which 
had  foynd  shipwreck  ui>on  the  coast,  stood  Magnns  himself, 
intent  on  the  hospitable  toil  of  recd.ving  and  welcoming  the 
numerous  guests  w1k>  successively  af^roached.  His  stEong 
portly  figure  was  well  adapted  W  the  dress  which  he  wore — 
a  blue  coat  of  an  antique  cut,  lined  wilh  scarlet,  and  laced 
and  looped  with  gold  down  the  seams  and  button-holes  and 
along  tJie  ample  cuffs.  Strong  and  ntasculine  features,  ren- 
dered ruddy  and  brown  by  frequent  exposure  to  severe 
weather— a  quantity  of  most  venerable  silver  hair,  which  fell 
in  unshorn  profusion  from  under  his  gold-laced  hat,  and  was 
carelessly  tied  with  a  ribbon  behind,  expressed  at  once  his 
advanced  age,  his  hasty  yet  well-condilioined  temper,  and 
his  robust  constitution.  As  our  travellers  approached  him, 
a  shade  of  displeasure  seemed  to  cross  his  brosv,  and  to  in- 
terrupt for  an  instant  the  honest  and  hearty  burst  of  hilarity 
with  which  he  had  been  in  the  act  of  greeting  all  prior 
arrivals.  When  he  approached  Triptolemus  Yellowley,  he 
drew  himself  up,  so  as  to  mix,  as  it  were,  some  share  of  the 
stately  importance  of  the  opulent  Udalier  with  the  welcome 
afforded  by  the  frank  and  hospitable  landlord. 

"  You  are  welcome,  Mr.  Yellowley,"  was  his  address  to  the 
iactor;  "you  are  welcome  to  Westra.  The  wind  has  blown 
you  on  a  rough  coa.st,  and  we  tliat  are  the  natives  must  be 
kind  to  you  as  we  can.  This,  I  believe,  is  your  sister. — 
Mistress  Barbara  Yellowley,  permit  me  the  honour  of  a 
neighbourly  salute."  And  so  saying,  with  a  daring  and  seilt 
devoted  courtesy,  which  would  fini  no  eQjiA"w\  o^  ifc^=M»- 
ate  days,  he  actually  ventured  to  saiiiie  t^vc  -wKftisx^  <^«2i 
of  the  piaster,  who  rd axed  so  mociv  oS  \iei  >i^^^  "^^^^^^^^ 
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of  sxpression  as  to  receive  the  courtesy  with  something  which 
approached  to  a  smUe.  He  then  loolced  full  at  Mordaunt 
Mertoun,  and,  without  offering  his  hand,  said,  in  a  tone  some- 
what broken  by  suppressed  agitation,  "  You  too  are  welcome, 
Master  Mordaunt." 

"  Did  I  not  think  so,"  said  Mordaunt,  naturally  offended 
by  the  coldness  of  his  host's  manner,  "  I  had  not  been  here 
— and  it  is  not  yet  too  late  to  turn  back." 

"Young  man,"  replied  Magnus,  "you  know  better  than 
most  that  from  these  doors  no  man  can  turn  without  an 

» offence  to  their  owner.  I  pray  you,  disturb  not  my  guests 
by  your  ill-timed  scruples.  When  Magnus  Troil  says  wel- 
come, all  are  welcome  who  are  within  hearing  of  his  voice, 
and  it  is  an  indifferent  loud  one, — Walk  on,  my  worthy 
guests,  and  let  us  see  what  cheer  my  lasses  can  make  you 
within  doors." 

So  saying,  and  taking  care  to  make  his  manner  so  general 
to  the  whole  party  that  Mordaunt  should  not  be  able  to 
appropriate  any  particular  portion  of  the  welcome  to  himself, 
nor  yet  to  complain  of  being  excluded  from  all  share  in  it, 
the  Udaller  ushered  the  guests  into  his  house,  where  two 
large  outer  rooms,  which,  on  the  present  occasion,  served 
the  purpose  of  a  modem  saloon,  were  already  crowded  with 
guests  of  every  description. 

The  furniture  was  sufficiently  simple,  and  had  a  character 
peculiar  to  the  situation  of  those  stormy  islands.  Magnus 
Troil  was,  indeed,  like  most  of  the  higher  class  of  Zetland 
proprietors,  a  friend  to  the  distressed  traveller,  whether  by 
sea  or  land,  and  had  repeatedly  exerted  his  whole  authority 
in  protecting  the  property  and  persons  of  shipwrecked 
/nariners;  yet  so  frequent  were  wrecks  upon  that  tremendous 
coast,  and  so  many  unappropriated  articles  were  constantly 
"""_  ^^ora  that  the  interior  of  the  ViOMSfc  'bOTe,  siewL\w\\ 
"^  to  the  ravages  of  the  oc^n,  and  W  l^e  ta«"s&  q^ 
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those  rights  which  the  lawyers  itrra  flotsam  and  Jetsam.  The 
chairs,  which  were  arranged  around  the  walls,  were  such  as 
are  used  in  cabins,  and  many  of  them  were  of  foreign  con- 
struction ;  the  mirrors  and  cabinets,  which  were  placed 
against  the  walls  for  ornament  or  convenience,  had,  it  was 
plain  from  their  form,  been  constructed  for  shipboard,  and 
one  or  two  of  the  latter  were  of  strange  and  unknown  wood. 
Even  the  partition  which  separated  the  two  apartments 
seemed  constructed  out  of  the  bulkheads  of  some  large  ves- 
sel, clumsily  adapted  to  the  service  which  it  at  present  per- 
fonned,  by  the  labour  of  some  native  joiner.  To  a  stranger, 
these  evident  marks  and  tokens  of  human  misery  might,  at 
the  first  glance,  form  a  contrast  with  the  scene  of  mirth  with 
which  they  were  now  associated  ;  but  the  association  was  so 
femiliar  to  the  natives,  that  it  did  not  for  a  moment  interrupt 
the  course  of  their  glee. 

To  the  younger  part  of  these  revellers  the  presence  of 
Mordaunt  was  like  a  fresh  charm  of  enjoyment,  All  came 
around  him  to  marvel  at  his  absence,  and  all,  by  their  re- 
peated inquiries,  plainly  showed  that  they  conceived  it  had 
been  entirely  voluntary  on  his  side.  The  youth  felt  that  this 
general  acceptation  relieved  his  anxiety  on  one  painful  point. 
Whatever  prejudice  the  family  of  Burgh-Westra  might  have 
adopted  respecting  him,  it  must  he  of  a  private  nature ;  and 
at  least  he  had  not  the  additional  pain  of  finding  that  he 
was  depreciated  in  the  eyes  of  society  at  large,  and  his  vin- 
dication, when  he  found  opportunity  to  make  one,  would  not 
require  to  be  extended  beyond  the  circle  of  a  single  family. 
This  was  consoling;  though  his  heart  still  throbbed  with 
anxiety  at  the  thought  of  meeting  with  his  estranged  but  still 
beloved  friends.  Laying  the  excuse  of  his  absence  on  his 
father's  state  of  health,  he  made  his  way  through  the  va™niB 
groups  of  friends  and  guests,  each  ol  "«\\cito.  ?Rfi.v\e.^  -»-«ssMt 
fo  detain  bim  as  long  as  possibVe  ■,  a-ni  VaN  w'fe,  '^'^  ■s««ae«^'3^ 
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them  to  one  <x  two  families  of  consequence,  got  rid  of  his 
travelling  companions,  who  at  first  stuck  fest  as  burrs,  he 
reached  at  length  the  door  of  a  small  apartment,  which, 
opening  from  one  of  the  large  exte? icr  rooms  we  have  men- 
tioned, Minna  and  Brenda  had  been  permitted  to  fit  up  after 
their  own  taste,  and  t?o  call  their  peculiar  property. 

Mordaunt  had  cofitribtited  no  small  ihare  of  the  invention 
and  mechanical  execution  employed  in  fitting  up  this  favonrrte 
apartment,  &r\^  in  disposing  its  ornaments.  '  It  was,  indeed, 
during  his  last  residence  at  Burgh-Westra,  as  free  to  his 
entratKe  and  occupation  as  to  its  proper '  mistresses.  But 
now,  so  touch  were  times  altered,  that  he  remained  "with  his 
finger  on  the  latch,  uncertain  whether  he  should  taike  the 
fi?eedom  to  draw  it,  until  Brenda's  voice  pronounced  the 
words,  **  Come  in,  then,''  in  the  tone  of  one  who  is  inter- 
rupted by  an  unwelcome  disturber,  who  is  to  be  heard  and 
dispatched  with  aB  the  speed  possible. 

At  this  signal  Mertoun  entered  the  fancifiil  cabinet  of  the 
sisters,  which,  by  the  addition  of  many  ornaments,  including 
some  articles  of  considerable  value,  had  been  fitted  up  for 
the  aj^jpoaching  festival.  The  daughters  of  Magtitis,  at  the 
moment  of  Motdaunt*s  entrance,  werfe  seated  in  deep  con- 
sultation with  the  stranger  Cleveland,  and  with  a  little  slight- 
made  o\di,  man,  whose  eye  retained  all  the  vivacity  of  spirit 
which  had  supported  him  under  the  thousand  vicissitudes  of 
a  changeful  and  precarious  life,  and  which,  accompanying 
him  in  his  old  age,  tendered  his  grey  hairs  less  awfully 
reverend  perhaps,  but  not  less  beloved,  than  would  a  more 
grave  and  less  imaginative  expression  of  countenance  and 
character.  There  wafe  eVcn  a  penetiAthig  sbrewdness  mingled 
in  the  look  of  curiosity  with  which,  as  he  stepped  for  an 
y^stant  aside,  he  seemed  to  watch  the  meeting  of  INfordaunt 
«^  ^/re  two  lovely  sisters. 

^  r^eption  the  ycmth  met  with  resembled,  m  ^?c«t^ 


^Thatacter,  t 
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haiacter,  that  whicb  he  had  experienced  from  Magnus  him- 
self; but  Che  maidens  could  not  bo  well  cover  their  sense  of 
the  change  of  circumstances  under  which  they  met.  Both 
blushed,  as  rising,  and  without  extending  the  hand,  far  less 
offering  the  chedt,  as  the  fashion  of  the  limes  permitted,  and 
almost  exacted,  they  paid  to  Morda.Hnt  the  salutation  due 
to  an  ordinary  acquaintance.  But  the  blush  of  the  dder 
was  one  of  those  transient  evidences  of  flitting  emotion  that 
vanish  as  fast  as  the  passing  thought  which  excites  them.  In 
an  instant  she  stood  before  the  youth  calm  and  cold,  reCum- 
ing,  mth  guarded  and  cautious  courtesy,  the  usual  civilities, 
which,  with  a  fahuring  vcnce,  Mordaunt  endeavoured  to  pre- 
sent to  her.  The  emotion  of  foenda  bore,  entemally  at 
least,  a  deeper  and  more  agitating  character.  Her  blush  ex- 
tended  over  ever;'  part  of  her  iaeautiful  skin  which  her  dress 
permitted  to  be  visible,  including  her  sJender  neck,  and  the 
upper  region  of  a  finely  formed  bosom.  Neither  did  she 
even  attempt  to  reply  to  what  share  of  his  confused  compli- 
ment Mordaunt  addressed  to  her  in  particular,  but  regarded 
him  with  eyes  in  which  displeasure  was  evidently  mingled 
with  feelings  of  r^et,  and  recollections  of  former  times. 
Mordaunt  felt,  as  it  were,  assured  upon  the  instant  that  the 
regard  of  Minna  was  extii^uirfied,  but  that  it  might  be  yet 
possible  to  recover  that  of  the  milder  Brenda  ;  and  such  is 
the  waywardness  of  human  fancy.  That  though  he  had  never 
hitherto  made  any  distinct  difference  betwist  these  two 
beautiful  and  interesring  girls,  the  favour  of  her,  which 
seemed  most  absolutely  withdrawn,  became  at  the  moment 
the  most  interesting  in  his  ej'es. 

He  was  disturbed  in  these  hasty  refiections  by  Cleveland, 
who  advanced,  with  military  frankness,  to  pay  his  compli- 
ments to  his  preserver,  having  onl^  de\a."je.i  Xotv^,  ewa^-^  va 
permit  the  eidiange  of  the  ordmarj  s3.\MXaX\QTi.  \ieWvTS-  -Owe 
visitor  and  the  ladks  of  the  fam^v.     ti-^  Tna&ei  V-a  a.-;?^'^ 
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with  so  good  a  grace  that  it  was  impossible  for  Mordaunt; 
although  he  dated  his  loss  of  favour  at  Burgh-Westra  from 
the  stranger's  appearance  on  the  coast,  and  domestication  in 
the  family,  to  do  less  than  return  his  advances  as  courtesy 
demanded,  accept  his  thanks  with  an  appearance  of  satisfac- 
tion, and  hope  that  his  time  had  passed  pleasantly  since  their 
last  meeting. 

Cleveland  was  about  to  answer,  when  he  was  anticipated 
by  the  little  old  man,  formerly  noticed,  who  now,  thrusting 
himself  forward,  and  seizing  Mordaunt's  hand,  kissed  him 
on  the  forehead,  and  then  at  the  same  time  echoed  and 
answered  his  question — "  How  passes  time  at  Burgh-Westra  ? 
Was  it  you  that  asked  it,  my  prince  of  the  clifT  and  of  tlie 
scaur?  How  should  it  pass,  but  with  all  the  wings  that 
beauty  and  joy  can  add  to  help  its  flight ! " 

"  And  wit  and  song,  too,  my  good  old  friend,"  said  Mor- 
daunt, half-serious,  half-jesting,  as  he  shook  the  old  man 
cordially  by  the  hand.  "  These  cannot  be  wanting,  where 
Claud  Halcro  comes  !  " 

"Jeer  me  not,  Mordaunt,  my  good  lad,"  replied  the  old 
man ;  "  when  your  foot  is  as  slow  as  mine,  your  wit  frozen, 
and  your  song  out  of  tune " 

"  How  can  you  belie  yourself,  ray  good  master  ?  "  answered 
Mordaunt,  who  was  not  unwilling  to  avail  himself  of  his  old 
friend's  peculiarities  to  introduce  something  like  conversa- 
tion, break  the  awkwardness  of  this  singular  meeting,  and 
gain  time  for  observation,  ere  requiring  an  explanation  of  the 
change  of  conduct  which  the  family  seemed  to  have  adopted 
towards  him.  "  Say  not  so,"  he  continued.  "  Time,  my  old 
friend,  lays  his  hand  lightly  on  the  bard.  Have  I  not  heard 
you  say,  the  poet  partakes  the  immortality  of  his  song?  and 
surely  the  great  English  poet  you  used  to  tell  us  of  was  older 
^^yoursslf  when  he  pulled  the  bow-oai  a.mon%  a!A  Maj^ 
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This  alluded  to  a  story  which  was,  as  the  French  term  f 
Halcro's  chcval  dt  batailk,  ar.d  any  allusion  lo  which  was 
certain  at  once  to  place  him  in  the  saddle,  and  to  push  his 
hobby-horse  into  full  career. 

His  laughing  eye  kindled  with  a  sort  of  enthu^^iasm,  which 
the  ordinary  folk  of  this  world  might  have  calkd  crazed, 
while  he  dashed  into  the  subject  which  he  best  loved  to  talk 
upon.  "  Alas,  alas,  my  dear  Mordaunt  Mertoun,  silver  is 
silver,  and  waxes  not  dim  by  use — and  pewter  is  pewter,  and 
grows  the  longer  the  duller.  Ii  is  not  for  poor  Claud  Halcro 
to  name  himself  in  the  same  twelvemonth  with  the  immortal 
John  Dryden.  True  it  is,  as  I  may  have  told  you  before, 
that  I  have  seen  that  great  man,  nay  I  have  been  in  the 
^Vits'  Coffee- house,  as  it  was  then  called,  and  had  once  a 
pinch  out  of  his  own  verj'  snuff-box.  I  must  have  told  you 
all  how  it  happened,  but  here  is  Captain  Cleveland  who 
never  heard  it.— I  lodged,  you  must  know  in  Russel  Street 
— I  question  not  but  you  know  Russel  Street,  Covent 
Garden,  Captain  Cleveland  ?  " 

"  I  should  know  its  latitude  pretty  well,  Mr.  Halcro,"  said 
the  Captain,  smiling,  "  But  I  believe  you  mentioned  the 
circumstance  yesterday  ;  and  besides  we  have  tlie  day's  duty 
in  hand — you  must  play  us  this  song  which  we  are  to  study." 

"  It  will  not  serve  the  turn  now,"  said  Halcro  ;  "  we  must 
think  of  something  that  will  take  in  our  dear  Mordaunt,  the 
first  voice  in  the  island,  whether  for  a  part  or  solo.  I  will 
never  be  he  will  touch  a  string  to  you,  unless  Mordaunt  Mer- 
toun is  to  help  us  out. — What  say  you,  my  fairest  Night? — 
what  think  you,  my  sweet  Dawn  of  Day?"  he  added,  ad- 
dressing the  young  women,  upon  whom,  as  we  have  said  else- 
where, he  had  long  before  bestowed  these  allegorical  names- 

"  Mr.  Mordaunt  Mertoun,"  said  Mmtva/'^vaatowie  «»■«*■«. 

be  of  OUT  band  an  this  occasion  -,  it  \s  omt  mxs^oft'Wv*'"''*^ 
mot  be  helped. '' 


to  be 


^ 
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^H      "  How  ?  what  ?  "  said  Halcro  liastily — "  loo  lale  !  atwl  you    A 

^Flstve  pracliswl  together  all  your  lives  ?     Take  my  word,  my    | 

^B^nny  lasses,  .that  old  tunes  are  sweetest,  and  old  friends    \ 

I      surest.     Mr.  Cleveland  has  a  fine  bass,  that  must  be  allowed ;     \ 

but  I  would  have  you  trust  for  the  first  effect  to  one  of  the 

twenty  fine  airs  you  can  sing  where  Mordaunt's  tenor  joins 

BO  well  with   your  own  witchery.     Here  is  my  lovely  Day 

i approves  the  change  in  her  heart." 
fc"You  were  never  in  your  life  more  mistakwi.  Father  Hal- 
llo,"  said  Brenda,  her  cheeks  again  reddening,  more  with 
Pispleasure,  it  seemed,  than  with  shame. 
y."Nay,  but  how  is  this?"  said  the  old  man,  pausing,  and 
teoking  at  them  alternateiy.  "What  have  we  got  here? — 
a  cloudy  night  and  a  red  morning? — that  betokens  rough 
weather.  What  means  all  this,  young  women  ?^ — where  lies 
the  offence?  In  me,  I  fear;  for  the  blame  is  always  laid 
upon  the  oldest  when  young  folks  like  you  go  by  the  ears," 

"  The  blame  is  not  with  you,  fether  Halcro,"  said  Minna, 
rising,  and  taking  her  sister  by  the  arm,  "  if  indeed  there  be 
blame  anywhere." 

"  I  should  fear  then,  Minna,"  said  Mordaunt,  endeavour- 
soften  liis   tone  into  one  of  indifft-ent  pleasantrj'. 
"!lhat  the  new  comer  has  brought  the  offence  along  with 

;n  no  oflence  is  taken,"  replied  Minna,  with  her 
iual  gravity,  "  it  matters  not  by  whom  such  may  have  been 
fffered." 

L  "Is  it  possible,   Minna?"  exclaimed  Mordaunt,  "and  is 
\  you  who  speak  thus  to  me  ? — And  you  too,  Brenda,  can 
■you  too  judge  so  harshly  of  me,  yet  without  permitting  me 
one  moment  of  honest  and  frank  explanation?" 
"Those  who  .fhould  know  heat,"  answered  Brenda,  in  a 

■"'  ^'  decisive  tone  of  voice,  "  have  told  us  lUew  ^Xeaa^i^e, 
«  must  be  done.— Sister,    I   think  we  Viava  sU'^eA.  \ao 
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g  h^e,  and  shail  be  wanted  elsewhere. — Mr.  Mertoun  will 

n  so  busy  a.  day." 
^he  sisters  linked   their  arms  together.     Halcro  in  vain 
te^Toured    to  stop  thejsi,   making,  at   the  same  time, 
~jsS-  gesture,  and  exclaiming, — 

"  Now,  Day  and  Night,  but  this  is  woncirous  : 

I  Then  turned  to  Mordaunt  Mertoun,  and  added,  "  The  girls 
;  possessed  with,  the  ^irit  of  mutability,  showing  e 
iDaster  Spenser  well  sailh,  that 


1 

i  girls 

i 

ig  ml^ 


n  Cleveland^"  he  continued)  "know  you  anything  t 
has  happened  to  put  these  two  juvenile  Graces  out  of  tune?" 

"Hi;  ivill  lose  his  reckoning,"  answered  Cleveland,  "that 
^ends  time  in  inquiring  why  the  wind  shifts  a  point,  or 
why  a  woman  changes  her  mind.  Were  I  Mr.  Mordaunt,  I 
.would  not  ask  ihe  proud  wenches  another  question  on  such 
a  subject." 

"  It  is  a  friendly  advice,  Captain  Cleveland,"  replied  Mor- 
daunt, "  and  1  will  not  hold  it  the  less  so  tliat  it  has  been 
given  unasked-  Allow  me  to  inquire  if  you  are  yoursdf 
05  indifferent  to  the  opinion  of  your  female  friends,  as  it 
seems  you  would  have  me  to  be  ?  " 

"  Who,  I  ?  "  said  the  Captain,  with  an  air  of  tank  indiffer- 
ence ;  "  I  never  thought  twice  upron  such  a  subjecL  I  never 
saw  a  woman  worth  thinking  twice  about  after  the  anchor 
was  apeak.  On  shore  it  is  another  thing ;  and  I  will  laugh, 
sing,  dance,  and  make  love,  if  they  like  it,  with  twenty  garls, 
were  they  hut  half  so  pretty  as  those  who  h.ive  left  us,  and 
make  them  heartily  welcome  to  change  their  course  in  the 
sound  of  a  boatswain's  whittle.  \\.  "«'\\k  \ifc  'aii.i'a  \s-S-V-««^^ 
mMifastas  they  can."  ^^M 


■^    ^'pati. 
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V  patient  is  seldom  pleased  with  that  sort  of  consolation 
which  is  founded  on  holding  light  the  malady  of  which  he 
complains,  and  Mordaunt  felt  disposed  to  be  offended  with 

^ Captain  Cleveland,  both  for  taking  notice  of  his  embarrass- 
ment, and  intruding  upon  him  his  own  opinion;  and  he 
replied,  therefore,  somewhat  sharply,  "that  Captain  Cleve- 
land's sentiments  were  only  suited  to  such  as  had  the  art  to 
become  universal  favourites  wherever  chance  happened  to 
throw  them,  and  who  could  not  lose  in  one  place  more  than 
their  merit  was  sure  to  gain  for  them  in  another." 
^k  This  was  spoken  ironically ;  but  there  was,  to  confess  the 
^Bj'truth,  a  superior  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  a  consctous- 
^'ness  of  external  merit  at  least,  about  the  man,  which  ren- 
dered his  interference  doubly  disagreeable.  As  Sir  Lucius 
OTrigger  says,  there  was  an  air  of  success  about  Captain 
Cleveland  which  was  mighty  provoking.  Young,  handsome, 
and  well  assured,  his  air  of  nautical  bluntness  sat  naturally 
and  easily  upon  him,  and  was  perhaps  particularly  well  fitted 
to  the  simple  manners  of  the  remote  country  in  which  he 
found  himself,  and  where,  even  in  the  best  families,  a  greater 
degree  of  refinement  might  have  rendered  his  conversation 
Ibther  less  acceptable.  He  was  contented,  in  the  present 
fcatance,  to  smile  good-humouredlyat  the  obvious  discontent 
hi  Mordaunt  Mertoun,  and  replied,  "  You  are  angry  with  me, 
|iiiny  good  friend,  hut  you  cannot  make  me  angry  with  you. 
The  fair  hands  of  all  the  pretty  women  I  ever  saw  in  my  life 
would  never  have  fished  me  up  out  of  the  Roost  of  Sum- 
burgh.  So,  pray,  do  not  quarrel  with  me;  for  here  is  Mr. 
Halcro  witness  that  I  have  struck  both  jack  and  topsail,  and 
should  you  tire  a  broadside  into  me,  cannot  return  a  single 

"A^y,  ay, "  said  Haicro,  "  you  must  be  friends  with  Captain 
^^eveland,  Mordaunt.      Never  quarrel  vntW  voit  it\«vi'^^^ 
^me  a  woman  is  wh/msfcal.      Why,  man,  \t  vW-j  Ve.\Mj|H 
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humour,  how  the  devil  could  we  make  so  many  songs  on 
them  as  we  do  ?  Even  old  Dryden  himself,  glorious  old 
John,  could  have  said  little  about  a  girl  that  was  always  of 
one  mind— as  well  write  verses  upon  a  mill-pond.  It  is  your 
tides  and  your  roosts,  and  your  currents  and  eddies,  that  cotne 
and  go,  and  ebb  and  flow  (by  Hea^■en  !  I  run  into  rhyme 
when  1  so  much  as  think  upon ,  them),  that  smile  one  day, 
rage  the  next,  flatter  and  devour,  delight  and  ruin  us,  and  so 
forth, — it  is  these  that  give  the  real  soul  of  poetry.  Did  you 
never  hear  my  Adieu  to  the  Lass  of  Northmaven— that  was 
poor  Bet  Stimbister,  whom  1  call  Mary  for  the  sound's  sake, 
as  I  call  m3'self  Hacon  after  ray  great  ancestor  Hacon  Golde- 
mund,  or  Haco  with  the  golden  mouth,  who  came  to  the  island 
with  Harold  Harfager,  and  was  his  chief  Scald  ? — Well,  but 
where  was  I  ?^0h,  ay — poor  Bet  Stimbister,  she  (and  partly 
some  debt)  was  the  cause  of  my  leaving  the  isles  of  Hialt- 
land  (better  so  called  than  Shetland,  or  Zetland  even),  and 
taking  to  the  broad  world.  I  have  had  a  tramp  of  it  since 
that  time.  I  have  battled  my  way  through  the  world.  Cap- 
tain, as  a  man  of  mold  may,  that  has  a  light  head,  a  light 
purse,  and  a  heart  as  light  as  them  both — fought  my  way, 
and  paid  my  way — that  is,  either  with  money  or  wit ;  have 
seen  kings  changed  and  deposed  as  you  would  turn  a  tenant 
out  of  a  scathold ;  knew  all  the  wits  of  the  age,  and  especi- 
ally the  glorious  John  Dryden— what  man  in  the  islands  can 
say  as  much,  barring  lying? — I  had  a  pinch  out  of  his  own 
snuff-box.     I  will  tell  you  how  I  came  by  such  promotion." 

"  But  the  song,  Mr.  Halcro,"  said  Captain  Cleveland. 

"The  song?"  answered  Halcro,  seizing  the  Captain  by 
the  button— for  he  was  too  much  accustomed  to  have  his 
audience  escape  from  him  during  recitation  not  to  put  in 
practice  all  the  usual  means  of  prevention — "the  son^? 
Why  1  g&\c  a  copy  of  it,  with  fifteen  o\.\\eTs,  vci  ^;^^e.  'wms-a^Ni;. 
febn.     You  shall  hear  it— you  shaW  \\«iM  Wfev^  ^,\^  "^^ 
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i!  but  stand  still  a  moment ; — and  you  too,  my  dear  boy, 
dordaunt  Mertoun.  I  have  scarce  heard  a  word  from  your 
mouth  these  six  months ;  and  now  you  are  running  away 
from  me."     So  saying,  he  secured  him  •viih  his  other  hand. 

"  Nay,  now  he  ha.s  got  us  both  in  tow,"  said  the  seaman, 
"  there  is  nothing  for  it  but  hearing  him  out,  though  he  spins 
aa  tough  a  yarn  as  ever  an  old  mao-of-wai's-man  twisted  on 
.the  watch  at  midnight." 

Nay,  now,  be  silent,  be  silent,  and  let  one  of  us  speak 
ait  once,"  said  the  poet  imperatively ;  while  Cleveland  and 
Mordaunt,  looking  at  each  other  with  a  ludicrous  expression 
of  resignation  to  their  (ate,  waited  in  submission  for  the  well- 
known  and  inevitable  tale.  "I  will  tell  you  ail  about  it," 
continued  Halcro.  "  I  was  knocked  about  the  world  like 
other  young  fellows,  doing  this,  chat,  and  t'other  for  a  Uveli- 
hood  ;  for,  thank  God,  I  could  turn  my  hand  to  anything — 
but  loving  still  the  Muses  as  much  as  if  the  ungrateful  jades 
had  found  me,  like  so  many  blockheads,  in  my  own  coach 
and  six.  However,  I  held  out  till  my  cousin,  old  Ijiwrence 
Linkletter,  died,  and  left  me  the  bit  of  an  inland  yonder — 
aJthou^,  by  the  way,  Cultmalindie  was  as  near  to  him  as  I 
was ;  bat  Lawrence  loved  wit,  though  he  had  little  of  his 
own.  Well,  he  left  me  the  wee  bit  island— it  is  as  barren  as 
Parnassus  itself.  What  then?^I  have  a  penny  to  spend,  a 
.|)enny  to  keep  my  purse,  a  penny  to  give  to  the  jtoor— ay, 
,ahd  a  bed  and  a  bottle  for  a  friend,  as  you  shall  know,  boys, 
if  you  will  go  back  witli  me  when  this  merriment  is  over.— 
■But  where  was  I  in  my  story  ?  " 

"  Near  port,  I  hope,"  answered  Cleveland ;  but  Halcro 
was  too  determined  a  nairalor  to  be  interrupted  by  the 
broadest  hint 
"Oh,  ay, "  he  resamtd,  with  the  self-satisfied  air  of  one  who 
reoovered  the  thread  of  a.  story,  "1  was  m  «!■>)  o\i\Qi't- 
*■-  tassel  Street,  with  old  Timothv  TViiKiyveVn-saAe,  ft»e 
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Bflcister  Fashioner,  then  the  best-known  man  about  town. 
He  made  for  all  the  wits,  and  for  the  dull  boobifis  of  fortune 
besides,  and  made  the  one  pay  for  the  other.  He  never 
denied  a  wit  crt-dit  save  in  jest,  or  for  the  sake  of  getting  a 
repartee;  and  he  wa.s  in  con«spondence  with  all  that  was 
worth  knowing  about  town.  He  had  letters  from  Crowne, 
I  and  Tate,  and  Prior,  and  Tom  Brown,  and  al!  the  famous 
feUows  of  rtie  time,  with  such  pellets  of  wit  thai  there  was 
no  reading  them  without  laughing  ready  to  die,  and  al! 
ending  with  craving  a  further  term  for  pa>Tnent." 

"I  should  have  iJiought  the  tailor  would  have  found  that 
jest  rather  serious,"  said  Mordaunt. 

"Not  a  bit,  not  a  bit,"  replied  his  eulogist ;  "Tim  Tbimble- 
thwaite  (he  was  a  Cumberland  man  by  birth)  had  the  soul 
of  a  prince — ay,  and  died  with  the  fortune  of  one ;  for  woe 
betide  the  custard-gorged  aiderman  that  came  under  Tim's 
goose,  after  he  had  got  one  of  those  letters— egad,  he  was 
sure  to  pay  the  kain  1  Why,  Thimblethwaite  was  thought 
to  be  the  original  of  little  Tom  Bibber,  in  glorious  John's 
comedy  of  the  Wild  Gallant ;  and  I  know  that  he  has 
trusted,  ay,  and  lent  John  money  to  boot  out  of  his  own 
pocket,  at  a  time  when  all  his  fine  court  friends  blew  cold 
enough.  He  trusted  me  too,  and  I  have  been  two  months 
on  the  score  at  a  time  for  my  upper  room.  To  be  sure,  I 
was  obliging  in  his  way.  Not  that  I  exactly  could  shape  or 
sew,  nor  would  that  have  been  decorous  for  a  gentleman  of 
good  descent ;  but  I— eh,  eh— I  drew  bills^summed  up  the 
books " 

"  Carried  home  the  clothes  of  the  wits  and  aldermen,  and 
got  lodging  for  your  labour?  "  interrupted  Cleveland. 

"No,  no — damn  it,  no,"  replied  Halcro;  "no  such  thing. 
You  put  me  out  in  my  story— wheie  was  11" 

"Nay,  the  devil  help  you  to  the  \al\\.\iie;'  ^aA  'O&c  Cjk^  _ 
tain,  extricating  his  button  from  tb&  ^^^  o^  "^i^*^  v.««\W^^^« 
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.rd's  finger  and  thumb,  "  for  I  have  no  time  to  take  "4^^ 
jbservation."     So  saying,  he  bolted  from  the  room. 

"A  silly,  ill-bred,  conceited  fool,"  said  Halcro,  looking 
^fter  him,  "  with  as  little  manners  as  wit  in  his  empty  cox- 
rgomb.  I  wonder  what  Magnus  and  these  silly  wenches  can 
He  tells  such  damnable  long-winded  stories,  too, 
about  his  adventures  and  sea-fights — every  second  word  a  lie, 
I  doubt  not.  Mordaunt,  my  dear  boy,  take  example  by  that 
man— that  is,  take  warning  by  liim — never  tell  long  stories 
about  yourself.  You  are  sometimes  given  to  talk  too  much 
about  your  own  exploits  on  crags  and  skerries,  and  the  like, 
'hich  only  breaks  conversation,  and  prevents  other  folk  from 

ing  heard.     Now  I  see  you  are  impatient  to  hear  out  what 
1  was  saying.     Stop,  whereabouts  was  I  ? " 

"  I  fear  we  must  put  it  off,  Mr.  Halcro,  until  after  dinner," 
said  Mordaunt,  who  also  meditated  his  escape,  though  desir- 
of  effecting  it  with  more  delicacy  towards  his  old  ac- 

lintance  than  Captain  Cleveland  had  thought  it  necessary 


"Nay,  my  dear  boy,"  said  Halcro,  seeing  himself  about  to 
be  utterly  deserted,  "do  not  you  leave  me  too — never  take 
so  bad  an  example  as  to  set  light  by  old  acquaintance,  Mor- 
daunt.    I  have  wandered  many  a  weary  step  in  ray  day  ;  but 
^^they  were  always  lightened  when  I  could  get  hold  of  the  arm 
^Hcif  an  old  friend  like  yourself" 

^*  So  saying,  he  quitted  the  youth's  coat,  and  sliding  his  hand 
gently  under  his  arm,  grappled  him  more  effectually;  to  which 
Mordaunt  submitted,  a  little  moved  by  the  poet's  observa- 
tion upon  the  unkindness  of  old  acquaintances,  under  which 
he  himself  was  an  immediate  sufferer.  But  when  Halcro 
renewed  his  formidable  question,  "  Whereabouts  was  I  ? " 
Mordaunt,  preferring  bis  poetry  to  his  prose,  reminded  him 
of  the  song  which  he  said  he  had  written  vi^t\  V\?,  tx^'i. 
^i'ng  Zetland^a  sonff  to  which,  indeed,  t\\e  wt\MweT  iias, 
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no  stranger,  but  which,  as  it  must  be  new  to  the  reader,  we 
shall  here  insert  as  a  favourable  specimen  of  the  poetical 
powers  of  this  tuneful  descendant  of  Haco  the  Golden- 
mouthed  ;  for,  in  the  opinion  of  many  tolerable  judges,  he 
held  a  respectable  rank  among  the  inditers  of  madrigals  of 
the  period,  and  was  as  well  qualified  to  give  immortality  to 
his  Nancies  of  the  hills  or  dales  as  many  a  gentle  sonnetteer 
of  wit  and  pleasure  about  town.  He  was  something  of  a 
musician  also,  and  on  the  present  occasion  seized  upon  a 
sort  of  lute,  and,  quitting  his  victim,  prepared  the  instru- 
ment for  an  accompaniment,  speaking  all  the  while,  that  he 
might  lose  no  time. 

"  I  learned  the  lute,"  he  said,  "  from  the  same  man  who 
taught  honest  Shadwell — plump  Tom,  as  they  used  to  call 
him^somewhat  roughly  treated  by  the  glorious  John,  you 
remember — Mordaunt,  you  remember — 

'  Methinks  T  see  ihe  new  Arion  sail,  ^H 

The  lule  still  Ircmbling  underneath  thy  nail ;  ^H 

At  thy  well  sharpenM  thumb,  from  shore  to  shoie,  ^H 

The  trebles  squeak  for  fear,  the  basses  roar.'  ^H 

Come,  I  am  indifferently  in  tune  now — what  was  it  to  be  ? — 
ay,  I  remember — nay,  The  Lass  of  Northraaven  is  the  ditty^ 
poor  Bet  Sdmhister !  I  have  called  her  Mary  in  the  verses. 
Betsy  does  well  for  an  English  song ;  but  Mary  is  more 
natural  here."  So  saying,  after  a  short  prelude,  he  sung, 
with  a  tolerable  voice  and  some  taste,  the  following  v 


Farewell  to  Nonhmaven, 

Grey  Hillswicke,  farewell  ! 
To  the  calms  of  thy  haven, 

The  slQims  on  thy  fell- 
To  each  breeze  that  can  voty 

The  mood  ot  rti^  ma\i\. 
And  lo  tViee,  \iotiti-v  'Wai^  \ 

We  meet  not.  again- 
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FaieweJl  the  wild  fetry, 
Which  Hacon  could  brave, 

When  Ihe  peaks  of  the  Skerry 
Were  whine  in  the  whtc. 

There's  s  maid  may  look  over 
These  wild  waves  in  vain 

For  the  sloffofher  lover- 
He  comes  not  again. 

The  vows  thou  hast  broke, 

On  the  wild  cnrrents  fling  them 
On  ttic  quicksand  and  cocli 

Let  the  mermaiden  sing  them. 
New  sweetness  they'll  give  her 

Bewildering  strain ; 
But  there's  one  who  will  never 

Believe  them  again. 

O  were  there  an  island. 

Though  ever  so  wild, 
Where  wonian  could  smile,  and 

No  man  be  beguiled^ 
Too  temptir^  a  snare 

To  poor  mortals  were  given, 
And  the  hope  would  fi*  there, 

That  should  anchor  on  heaven  I 


■  see  you  are  softened,  my  young  friend,"  said  Halcro, 
when  he  had  finished  his  song;  "so  are  moat  who  hear  that 
same  ditty.  Words  and  music  buth  mine  own;  and,  without 
saying  much  of  the  wit  of  it,  there  is  a  sort  of — eh — eli — 
simplicity  and  truth  about  it,  which  gets  its  way  to  most 
folk's  heart.  Even  your  fartier  cannot  resist  it^atid  he  has 
a  heart  as  impenetrable  to  poetry  and  song  as  Apollo  himself 
could  draw  an  arrow  against.  But  then  he  has  had  some  ill 
luck  in  his  lime  with  the  womoi-follt,  as  is  plain  from  his  owing 
them  such  a  grudge.  Ay,  ay,  there  the  charm  lies — none  of 
Us  hut  has  fch  the  same  sore  in  OW  fia.^-  'fi-ox  tome,  m-j 
'fear  boy,    they  are   mustering  in  ihe  WW,  ivv^ti  imi -stiavea 
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both — plagues  as  they  are,   we   should   get  on  ill  witho^^ 
them.     But  before  we  go,  only  mark  the  last  turn —  ^H 

'And  the  hope  would  fix  there, '^  ^^B 

that  is,  in  the  supposed  island — a  place  whicli  neither  was 
nor  will  be— 

'  I'hat  ^ould  anchor  on  heavun. ' 

Now  you  see,  my  good  young  man,  there  are  here  none  of 
your  heathenish  rants,  which  Rochester,  Etheridge,  and 
these  wild  fellows  used  to  string  together.  A  parson  might 
sing  the  song,  and  his  clerk  bear  the  burden ; — ^but  there  is 
the  confounded  bell — we  must  go  now.  But  nei'cr  mind— 
we'll  get  into  a  quiet  corner  at  night,  and  I'll  tell  you  all 
about  it." 


CHAPTER    XIII. 

Fall  in  the  midst  the  pdifih'd  table  sMnes, 
And  the  bright  goblets,  rich  with  generous  wines  ; 
Now  each  partakes  the  feast,  the  wine  prepares, 
Portions  Ihc  food,  and  each  (he  portion  shares  ; 
Nor  lill  the  lage  of  thirst  and  hui^er  ceased. 
To  the  high  host  approach'd  the  sagacious  guest. 

Odyssey. 


I 


E 


The  hospitable  profusion  of  M^nus  Troil's  board,  the 
number  of  guests  who  feasted  in  the  hall,  the  much  greater 
number  of  retainers,  attendants,  humble  friends,  and  domes- 
tics of  every  possible  description,  who  revelled  without,  with 
the  multitude  of  the  still  poorer  and  less  honoured  assistants, 
who  came  from  every  hamlet  or  township  within  twenty  miles 
round  to  share  the  bounty  of  the  mimificent  Udaller,  were 
such  as  alt(^ether  astonished  Trlptolemus  Yellowley,  and 
made  him  internally  doubt  whelhei  It  ■«CKi\i  Vift  -^ 
this  uvae,  and  amid  the  (uW  ^o~«  <i^  ^\?.V 
■propose  to  the  host  who  pTCS^dei  ovet  ?,wO«^  '^ 
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^^t)anquet,  a  radical  change  in  the  whole  customs  and 
of  his  country. 

True,  the  sagacious  Triptolemus  felt  conscious  that  he 
possessed  in  his  own  person  wisdom  far  superior  to  that  of 
all  the  assembled  feasters,  to  say  nothing  of  the  landlord, 
against  whose  prudence  the  very  extent  of  his  hospitality 
formed,  in  Yellowley's  opinion,  sufficient  evidence.     But  yet 

^^the  Amphitryon  with  whom  one  dines,  holds,  for  the  time  at 
^east,  an  influence  over  the  minds  of  his  most  distinguished 
guests ;  and  if  the  dinner  be  in  good  style,  and  the  wines  of 
the  right  quality,  it  is  humbling  to  see  that  neither  art  nor 
wisdom,  scarce  external  rank  itself,  can  assume  their  natural 
and  wonted  superiority  over  the  distributor  of  those  good 
things,  until  coffee  has  been  brought  in.     Triptolemus  felt 
the  full  weight   of  this   temporary  superiority;  yet  he  was 
desirous  to  do  something  that  might  vindicate  the  vaunts  he 
had  made  to  his  sister  and  his  fellow-traveller,  and  he  stole  a 
look  at  them  from  time  to  time,  to  mark  whether  he  was  not 
sinking  in  their  esteem  from  postponing  his  promised  Lcture 
on  the  enormities  of  Zetland, 
^k      But  Mistress  Barbara  was  busily  engaged  in  noting  and 
^Biregistering  the  waste  incurred  in  such  an  entertainment  as 
^r  she  had  probably  never  before  looked  upon,  and  in  admiring 
the  host's  indifference  to,  and  the  guests'  absolute  negligence 
of,  those  rules  of  civility  in  which  her  youth  had  been  brought 
up.     The  feasters  desired  to  be  helped  from  a  dish  which 
was  unbroken,  and  might  have  figured  at  supper,  with  as 
much  freedom  as  if  it  had  undergone  the  ravages  of  half-a- 
dozen  guests ;    and  no  one   seemed   to  care— the  landlord 
himself  least  of  all— whether  those  dishes  only  were  con- 
sumed,   which,    from    their    nature,    were    incapable   of    re- 
appeamnce,    or   whether    the    assault  was  extended  to  the 
^j^stantml  rounds  of  beef,  pasties,  and  so  iotCr^,  -sYntV,  \>-^ 
^Bn'/es  ar  o-nod  br"         "--y,  were  deatmei  ta  sXanOi  Xwi 
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attacks,  and  which,  therefore,  according  to  Mistress  Barbara's 
ideas  of  politeness,  ought  not  to  have  been  annihilated  by 
the  guests  upon  the  first  onset,  but  spared,  like  Outis  in  the 
cave  of  Polyphemus,  to  be  devoured  the  last.  Lost  in  the 
meditations  to  which  these  breaches  of  convivial  discipline 
gave  rise,  and  in  the  contemplation  of  an  ideal  larder  of  cold 
meat  which  she  could  have  saved  out  of  the  wreck  of  roast, 
boiled,  and  baked,  sufficient  to  have  supplied  her  cupboard 
for  at  least  a  twelvemonth,  Mistress  Barbara  cared  very  little 
whether  or  not  her  brother  supported  in  its  extent  the  char- 
acter which  he  had  calculated  upon  assuming. 

Mordaunt  Mertoun  also  was  conversant  with  far  other 
thoughts  than  those  which  regarded  the  proposed  reformer 
of  Zetland  enormities.  His  seat  was  betwixt  two  blithe 
maidens  of  Thule,  who,  not  taking  scorn  that  he  had  upon 
other  occasions  given  preference  to  the  daughters  of  the 
Udaller,  were  glad  of  the  chance  which  assigned  to  them 
the  attentions  of  so  distinguished  a  gallant,  who,  as  being 
their  squire  at  the  feast,  might  in  all  probability  become 
their  partner  in  the  subsequent  dance.  But,  whilst  ren- 
dering to  his  fair  neighbours  all  the  usual  attentions  which 
society  required,  Mordaunt  kept  up  a  covert  but  accurate 
and  close  observation  upon  his  estranged  friends,  Minna 
and  Brenda.  The  Udaller  himself  had  a  share  of  his  atten- 
tion ;  but  in  him  he  could  remark  nothing,  except  the  usual 
tone  of  hearty  and  somewhat  boisterous  hospitality,  with 
which  he  was  accustomed  to  animate  the  banquet  upon  all 
such  occasions  of  general  festivity.  But  in  the  differing 
mien  of  the  two  maidens  there  was  much  more  room  for 
painful  remark. 

Captain  Cleveland  sat  betwixt  the  sisters,  was  sedulous  in 
his  attentions  to  both,  and  MotdaMivX.  ^^  ^<^  Tijsas:^^  "^^2>^ 
he  could  observe  all,  and  bear  a  %ieaX.  e^e^lv,  ol  ^Vax  ^-^^sr.^^ 
between    them.      But    Cleveland's   ^ec\3X\^x  xe%^^^  '^^^'^^ 
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^^^voted  lo  the  elder  sister.  Of  this  the  younger  was  p^^^ 
haps  conscious,  for  more  than  once  her  eye  glanced  towards 
Mordaunt,  and,  as  he  thought,  with  something  in  it  which 
resembled  regret  for  the  interruption  of  their  intercourse, 
and  a  sad  remembrance  of  former  and  more  friendly  times  ; 
while  Minna  was  exclusively  engrossed  by  the  attentions  of 
her  neighbour — and  that  it  should  be  so  filled  Mordaunt 
with  surprise  and  resentment. 

Minna,  the  serious,  the  prudent,  the  reserved,  whose 
coimtenajice  and  manaem  indicated  so  much  elevation  of 
character — Minna,  the  lover  of  solitude,  and  of  those  paths 
of  knowledge  in  which  men  walk  best  without  company — 
the  enemy  of  light  mirth,  the  friend  of  musing  melancholy, 
and  the  frequenter  of  fountain-heads  and  pathless  glens — 
she  whcsB  character  seemed,  in  short,  the  very  reverse  of 
that  which  might  be  captivated  by  the  bold,  coarse,  and 
daring  gallantry  of  such  a  man  as  this  Captain  Cleveland, 
gave,  nevertheless,  her  eye  and  ear  to  him,  as  be  sat  beside 
her  at  table,  with  an  interest  and  a  graciousness  <rf  atten- 
tion, which,  to  Mordaunt,  who  weli  knew  how  to  judge  of 
her  feelings  by  her  manner,  intimated  a  degree  of  the  highest 
favour.  He  observed  this,  and  his  heart  rose  against  the 
favourite  by  whom  he  had  been  thus  superseded,  as  well  as 
against  Minna's  indiscreet  departure  from  her  own  character. 
"What  is  there  about  the  man,"  be  said  within  himself, 
"more  than  the  bold  and  daring  assumption  of  importance 
which  is  derived  from  siicc«s  in  petty  enteqirises,  and  the 
exercise  of  petty  despotism  over  a  ship's  crew  ?  His  very 
language  is  more  professional  than  is  used  by  the  superior 
officers  of  the  British  navy ;  and  the  wit  which  has  excited 
so  many  smiles  seems  to  me  such  as  Minna  would  not  for- 
'"•^^yhaye  endured  for  an  instanL  Even  Brenda  seems  less 
^^^  "-aA  h/s  gallantry  than  Minna,  v.Viom  fl,  s\im\i 
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Mordaunt  was  doubly  mistaken  in  these  his  angry  specu- 
lations. In  the  first  place,  with  an  eye  which  was,  in  some 
respects,  that  of  a  rival,  he  criticized  for  too  severely  the 
manners  and  behaviour  of  Captain  Cleveland.  They  were 
unpolished,  oertainly — which  was  of  the  less  consequence  in 
a  country  inhabited  by  so  plain  and  simple  a  race  as  the 
ancient  Zetlanders.  On  the  other  hand,  there  was  an  open 
naval  frankness  in  Cleveland's  bearing,  much  natural  shrewd- 
ness, some  appropriate  humour,  an  undoubting  confidence 
in  himself  and  that  enterprising  hardihood  of  disposition 
which,  without  any  other  recommendable  quality,  very  often 
leads  to  success  with  the  &ir  sex.  But  Mordaunt  was  further 
mistaken  in  supposing  that  Cleveland  was  likely  to  be  dis- 
agreeable to  Minna  Tioil,  on  account  of  the  opposition  of 
their  characters  in  so  many  material  particulars.  Had  his 
knowledge  of  the  world  been  a  little  more  extensive,  he 
might  have  observed,  that  as  unions  are  often  formed  be- 
twixt coujdes  differing  in  complexion  and  stature,  they  take 
place  still  more  frequently  betwixt  persons  totally  differing 
in  feelings,  in  taste,  in  pursuits,  and  in  understanding ;  and 
it  would  not  be  saying,  perhaps,  too  much  to  aver  that  two- 
thirds  of  the  marriages  around  us  have  been  contracted  be- 
twixt persons,  whcv  judging  a  priori^  we  should  have  thought 
had  scarce  2uiy  charms  for  eadi  other. 

A  moral  and  primary  cause  might  be  easily  assigned  for 
these  anomalies,  in  the  wise  dispensations  of  Providence, 
that  the  general  balance  of  wit,  wisdom,  and  amiable  quali- 
ties of  all  kinds,  should  be  kept  up  through  society  at  large. 
For  what  a  worid  were  it  M  the  wise  were  to  intermarry  only 
with  the  wise,  the  learned  with  the  learned,  the  amiable  with 
the  amiable,  nay,  even  the  handsome  with  the  handsome? 
And  is  it  not  evident  that  the  degcad&d  casx.^^  ^  -^^^okO^^^ 
the  ignorant,  the  brutal,  and  ti\e  ddotm^^  (^co\«^x^^xn$s>^^ 
by  the  way,  fax  the  greater  portVotv  oi  tIvMc^V\tv^^  ^>^^^^  ^  ^ 
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*  condemned  to  exclusive  intercourse  with  each  other,  becot 
gradually  as  much  brutalized  in  person  and  disposition  as  so 
many  ourang-outar^s ?  When,  therefore,  we  see  the  "gentle 
joined  to  the  rude,"  we  may  lament  the  fate  of  the  suffering 
individual ;  but  we  must  not  the  less  admire  the  mysterious 
disposition  of  that  wise  Providence  which  thus  balances  the 
moral  good  and  evil  of  life — which  secures  for  a  family,  un- 
happy in  the  dispositions  of  one  parent,  a  share  of  better  and 
sweeter  blood,  transmitted  from  the  other,  and  preserves  to 
the  offspring  the  affectionate  care  and  protection  of  at  least 

tone  of  those  from  whom  it  is  naturally  due.  Without  the 
frequent  occurrence  of  such  alliances  and  unions^mis-sorted 
as  they  seem  at  first  sight — the  world  could  not  be  that  for 
^lich  Eternal  Wisdom  has  designed  it — a  place  of  mixed 
good  and  evil — a  place  of  trial  at  once,  and  of  suffering,  where 
Bwen  the  worst  ills  are  chequered  with  something  that  renders 
them  tolerable  to  humble  and  patient  minds,  and  where  the 
best  blessings  can7  with  them  a  necessary  alloy  of  embitter- 
ing depreciation. 

When,  indeed,  we  look  a  little  closer  on  the  causes  of  those 

Janexpected  and  ill-suited  attachments,  we  have  occasion  to 
acknowledge  that  the  means  by  which  they  are  produced  do 
not  infer  that  complete  departure  from,  or  inconsistency  with, 
ttie  character  of  the  parties,  which  we  might  esqiect  when  tlie 
i^ult  alone  is  contemplated.  The  wise  purposes  which  Pro- 
vidence appears  to  have  had  in  view,  by  permitting  such 
intermixture  of  dispositions,  tempers,  and  understandings,  in 
the  married  state,  are  not  accomplished  by  any  mysterious 
impulse  by  which,  in  contradiction  to  the  ordinary  laws  of 
nature,  men  or  women  are  urged  to  a  union  with  those 
whom  the  world  sees  to  be  unsuited  to  thera.  The  freedom 
of  will  is  permitted  to  lis  in  the  occurrences  of  ordinary  life, 
3s  m  our  moral  conduct  ;  and  in  the  (ormei  as  w«\\  as,  fet 
■3«^r  c-Msc,  is  often  the  means  of  misguidm?,  tVvQse  'nVq  ijcis- 


The  Pirate.  177 

sess  it.  Thus  it  usually  happens,  more  especially  to  the 
enthusiastic  and  imaginative,  that,  having  formed  a  picture 
of  admiration  in  their  own  mind,  they  too  often  deceive 
themselves  by  some  faint  resemblance  in  some  existing  being, 
whom  their  fancy,  as  speedily  as  gratuitously,  invests  with  all 
the  attributes  necessary  to  complete  the  beaii  ideal  of  mental 
perfection.  No  one,  perhaps,  even  in  the  happiest  marriage, 
with  an  object  really  beloved,  ever  discovered  by  experience 
all  the  qualities  he  expected  to  possess ;  but  in  far  too  many 
cases,  he  finds  he  has  practised  a  much  higher  degree  of 
mental  deception,  and  has  erected  his  airy  castle  of  felicity 
upon  some  rainbow,  which  owed  its  very  existence  only  to 
the  peculiar  state  of  the  atmosphere. 

Thus,  Mordaunt,  if  better  acquainted  with  life,  and  with 
the  course  of  human  things,  would  have  been  little  surprised 
that  such  a  man  as  Cleveland,  handsome,  bold,  and  animated 
— a  man  who  had  obviously  lived  in  danger,  and  who  spoke 
of  it  as  sport,  should  have  been  invested,  by  a  girl  of  Minna^s 
fanciful  disposition,  with  an  extensive  share  of  those  qualities 
which,  in  her  active  imagination,  were  held  to  fill  up  the 
accomplishments  of  a  heroic  character.  The  plain  blunt- 
ness  of  his  manner,  if  remote  from  courtesy,  appeared  at 
least  as  widely  different  from  deceit;  and,  unfashioned  as 
he  seemed  by  forms,  he  had  enough  both  of  natural  sense 
and  natural  good-breeding  to  support  the  delusion  he  had 
created,  at  least  as  far  as  externals  were  concerned.  It  is 
scarce  necessary  to  add  that  these  observations  apply  ex- 
clusively to  what  are  called  love-matches;  for  when  either 
party  fix  their  attachment  upon  the  substantial  comforts  of 
a  rental,  or  a  jointure,  they  cannot  be  disappointed  in  the 
acquisition,  although  they  may  be  cruelly  so  in  their  over- 
estimation  of  the  happiness  it  was  to  af^oid,  ot  m Va^rvw^^5^l.^ 
slightly  anticipated  the  disadvantages  m\k  ^\i\c\x*Vt  ^'2^^'^^^"^ 
attended. 
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'  Having  a  certain  partiality  for  the  dark  Beauty  wliom 
have  described,  we  have  willingly  dedicated  tbis  digression, 
in  order  to  account  for  a  line  of  conduct  which  we  allow  to 
seem  absolutely  unnatural  in  such  a  narrative  as  the  present, 
though  the  most  common  event  in  ordinary  life — namely,  in 
Miima's  appearing  to  have  over-estimated  the  taste,  talent, 
and  ability  of  a  handsome  young  man,  who  was  dedicating 
to  her  his  whole  time  and  attention,  and  whose  homage  ren- 
dered her  the  envy  of  almost  all  the  other  young  women  of 
that  numerous  party.  Perhaps,  if  our  fair  readers  will  take 
the  trouble  to  consult  their  own  bosoms,  they  will  be  dis- 
posed to  allow  that  the  distinguished  good  taste  exhibited 
by  any  individual,  who,  when  his  attentions  wotild  be  agree- 
able to  a  whoii;  circle  of  Kvals,  selects  one  as  their  individual 
object,  entitles  him,  on  the  footing  of  reciprocity,  if  on  no 
other,  to  a  large  sliare  of  that  individual's  favourable,  and 
even  partial,  esteem.  At  any  rate,  if  the  character  shall, 
after  all,  be  deemed  inconsistent  and  unnatural,  it  concerns 
not  us,  who  record  the  facts  as  we  find  them,  and  prttend 
tK)  privilege  for  bringing  closer  to  nature  those  incidents 
which  may  seem  to  diverge  from  it ;  or  for  reducing  to  con- 
sistence that  most  inconsistent  of  all  created  things — the 
heart  of  a  beautiful  and  admired  female. 

Necessity,  which  teadies  all  the  liberal  arts,  can  render  us 
also  adepts  in  dissimulation  ;  and  Mordaunt,  though  a  novice, 
failed  not  to  profit  in  her  school.  It  was  manifest  that,  in 
order  to  observe  the  demeanour  of  those  on  whom  his  atten- 
tion was  fixeil,  he  must  needs  put  constraint  on  his  own,  and 
appear,  at  least,  so  much  engaged  with  the  damsels  betwixt 
whom  he  sat,  that  Minna  and  Brenda  should  suppose  him 
indifferent  to  what  was  passing    around   him.     The   ready 

c^ea^iaJness  of  Maddie  and  Clara  Groatsettars,  who  wctc 
'  considerable  fortunes  in   the  isVand,  avid  'jit 
»»o/ne/](  too  happy  in  feeling  themsdves  seaVi^ 
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what  beyond  the  spliere  of  vigilance  influenced  by  Iliuii 
aunt,  the  good  old  lady  Glowrowrum,  met  and  requited  the 
attempts  which  Mordaunt  made  to  be  lively  and  entertaining; 
and  they  were  soon  engaged  in  a  gay  conversation,  to  which, 
as  usual  on  such  occasions,  the  gentleman  contributed  wit, 
or  what  passes  k>x  such,  and  the  ladies  their  promf:!  laughter 
and  liberal  apfJause.  But,  amidst  this  seeming  mirth.  Mot- 
daunt  iailed  not,  from  time  to  time,  as  covertly  as  he  might, 
to  observe  the  conduct  of  the  two  daujjhters  of  Magnus  ;  and 
still  it  appeared  as  if  the  elder,  wrapt  up  in  the  conversation 
of  Cleveland,  did  not  cast  away  a  thought  on  the  rest  of  the 
company,  and  as  if  Brenda,  more  openly  as  she  conceived 
his  attention  withdrawn  from  her,  looked  with  an  expression 
both  anxious  and  melancholy  towards  the  group  of  which  he 
himself  formed  a  part.  He  was  much  moved  by  the  diffi- 
dence:, as  well  as  the  trouble,  which  her  looks  seemed  to 
convey,  and  tacitly  formed  the  resolution  of  seeking  a  more 
full  explar^tjon  with  her  in  the  course  of  the  evening.  Noma, 
he  remembered,  had  stated  that  these  two  amiable  young 
women  were  in  danger,  the  nature  of  which  she  left  unex- 
plained, but  which  he  suspected  tn  arise  out  of  their  mis- 
taking the  character  of  this  daring  and  all-engrossing  stranger ; 
and  be  secretly  resolved,  that,  it  possible,  he  would  be  the 
means  of  detecting  Cleveland,  and  of  saving  his  early  friends. 
As  he  revolved  these  thoughts,  his  attention  to  the  Miss 
Groatsettars  gradually  dimirrished,  and  perhaps  he  might 
altogether  have  forgotten  the  necessity  of  his  appearing  an 
uninterested  spectator  of  what  was  passing,  had  not  the 
signal  been  given  for  the  ladies  retiring  from  table,  Minna, 
with  a  native  grace,  and  somewhat  of  stateliness  in  her  man- 
ner, bent  her  head  to  the  company  in  general,  with  a  kinder 
ind  more  particular  expression  as  het  e^ate.a.iS^fe&.Oe^'^'a''^- 
rewda,  xvith  the  blush  which  aUttndciVec  ^'^^'^'^^f- ''^"f^^ 
when  exposed  to  the  eye^  ^^  cvVew.,'wi-cv\^?^'^'''^^ 
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the  same  departing  salutation  with  an  embarrassment  which 
almost  amounted  to  awkwardness,  but  which  her  youth  and 
timidity  rendered  at  once  natural  and  interesting.  Again 
Mordaunt  thought  that  her  eye  distinguished  him  amidst 
the  numerous  company.  For  the  first  time  he  ventured  to 
encounter  and  to  return  the  glance ;  and  the  consciousness 
that  he  had  done  so  doubled  the  glow  of  Brenda's  counte- 
nance, while  something  resembling  displeasure  was  blended 
with  her  emotion. 

When  the  ladies  had  retired,  the  men  betook  themselves 
to  the  deep  and  serious  drinking  which,  according  to  the 
fashion  of  the  times,  preceded  the  evening  exercise  of  the 
dance.  Old  Magnus  himself,  by  precept  and  example,  ex- 
horted them  "  to  make  the  best  use  of  their  'time,  since  the 
ladies  would  soon  summon  them  to  shake  their  feet."  At 
the  same  time  giving  the  signal  to  a  grey-headed  domestic, 
who  stood  behind  him  in  the  dress  of  a  Dantzic  skipper,  and 
who  added  to  many  other  occupations  that  of  butler,  "  Eric 
Scambester,"  he  said,  "  has  the  good  ship  the  Jolly  Mariner 
of  Canton  got  her  cargo  on  board  ?  *' 

"Chokeful  loaded,"  answered  the  Ganymede  of  Burgh- 
Westra,  "  with  good  Nantz,  Jamaica  sugar,  Portugal  lemons, 
not  to  mention  nutmeg  and  toast,  and  water  taken  in  from 
the  Shellicoat  spring." 

Loud  and  long  laughed  the  guests  at  this  stated  and  regular 
jest  betwixt  the  Udaller  and  his  butler,  which  always  served 
as  a  preface  to  the  introduction  of  a  punch-bowl  of  enormous 
size,  the  gift  of  the  captain  of  one  of  the  Honourable  East 
India  Company's  vessels,  which,  bound  from  China  home- 
ward, had  been  driven  north-about  by  stress  of  weather  into 
Lerwick  Bay,  and  had  there  contrived  to  get  rid  of  part  of 

the  cargo,  without  very  scrupulously  reckoning  for  the  King's 
cfut/es. 

-^^gnus  Troll,  having  been  sl  large  custotnftT>  besides  c^iVvet- 
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^*!Hse  obliging  Captain  Coolie,  had  been  remunerated,  on  the 
departure  of  the  ship,  with  this  splendid  vehicle  of  convivial- 
ity, at  the  very  sight  of  which,  as  old  Eric  Scaiiibestev  bent 
under  its  weight,  a  murmur  of  applause  ran  through  the  com- 
pany. The  good  old  toasts  dedicated  to  the  prosperity  of 
Zetland  were  then  honoured  with  flowing  bumpers.  "  Death 
to  the  head  that  never  wears  hair  !  "  was  a  sentiment  quaffed 
to  the  success  of  the  fishing,  as  proposed  by  the  sonorous 
voice  of  the  Udaller.  Claud  Halcro  proposed  with  general 
applause,  "  The  health  of  their  worthy  landmaster,  the  sweet 
sister  meat-mistresses ;  health  to  man,  death  to  fish,  and 
growth  to  the  produce  of  the  ground."  The  same  recurring 
sentiment  was  proposed  more  concisely  by  a  whiteheaded 
compeer  of  Magnus  Troil,  in  the  words,  "God  open  the 
mouth  of  the  grey  fish,  and  keep  his  hand  about  the  corn  ! "  * 
Full  opportunity  was  afforded  to  all  to  honour  these 
interesting  toasts.  Those  nearest  the  capacious  Mediter- 
ranean of  punch  were  accommodated  by  the  Udaller  with 
theit  portions,  dispensed  in  huge  rummer  glasses  by  his  own 
hospitable  hand ;  whilst  they  who  sat  at  a  greater  distance 
replenished  their  cups  by  means  of  a  rich  silver  fiagon,  face- 
tiously called  the  Pinnace,  which,  filled  occasionally  at  the 
bowl,  served  to  dispense  its  liquid  treasures  to  the  more 
remote  parts  of  the  table,  and  occasioned  many  right  merry 
jests  on  its  frequent  voyages.  The  commerce  of  the  Zet- 
landers  with  foreign  vessels,  and  homeward-bound  West 
Indiamen,  had  early  served  to  introduce  among  them  the 
genera!  use  of  the  generous  beverage  with  which  the  Jolly 
Mariner  of  Canton  was  loaded ;  nor  was  there  a  man  in 
the  archipelago  of  Thule  more  skilled  in  combining  its  rich 
ingredients  than  old  Eric  Scarabester,  who  indeed  was 
known  far  and  wide  throuf^h  ihe  \^\es  Vt-^  'fct  ■wasxv'i  '^'^  ^^ 

Kch-maker,  after  the   fashion  ol  x\\e  awowv  ^w«^gg 
'  See  Hfbberl's  Description  of  Oie  Z«\a.vvA\-\'4.^*-^-  >*■  <:|^H 
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who  conferred  om  RoUo  the  Walker,  and  other  heroes  of 
their  strain,  epithetss  expressive  of  the  feats  of  strength  or 
dexterity  in  i»rfMch  they  excelled  all  other  men. 

The  good  liquor  was  not  slow  in  performing  its  office  of 
exhilaration,  and,  as  the  revel  advanced^  some  ancient  N<M"se 
drinking-songs  were  sung  with  great  effect  by  the  guests, 
tending  to  «how  that  if,  from  want  of  exerdse,  the  martial 
virtues  of  their  ancestors  had  decayed  among  the  Zetlanders, 
they  could  still  actively  and  intensely  enjoy  so  much  of  the 
pleasures  of  ValhaUa  as  consisted  in  quaffing  the  oceans  of 
mead  and  brown  ale  which  were  promised  by  Odin  to  those 
who  should  «hare  his  Scandinavian  paradise.  At  length, 
excited  by  the  cup  a«d  song,  the  diffident  grew  bold  and 
the  modest  loquacious ;  all  became  desirous  of  talking,  and 
none  were  willing  to  listen;  each  man  mounted  his  own 
i^cial  hobby-horse^  and  beigan  eagerly  to  call  on  his  neigh- 
bours to  witness  his  agility.  Amongst  others,  the  little  bard, 
who  bad  now  got  next  to  our  friend  Mordawt  Mertoun, 
evinced  atoosilive  determination  to  commence  wid  conclude, 
ia  all  its  longitude  and  latitude,  the  story  of  his  introduction 
to  glorious  John  Dryden ;  and  Triptolemus  Yellowley,  as  his 
spirits  arose,  shaking  off  a  feelii^  oi  involuntary  awe,  with 
which  he  was  imjwessed  by  the  opulence  indicated  in  all  he 
saw  around  him,  as  well  as  by  the  respect  paid  to  Magnus 
Troil  by  the  assembled  guests,  began  to  broach,  to  the 
astonished  and  somewhat  offended  Udaller,  some  of  those 
projects  for  ameliorating  the  islands  which  lie  had  boasted 
of  to  his  fellow-travellers  upon  their  journey  of  the  morning. 

But  the  innovations  which  he  su^ested,  and  the  reception 
which  they  met'  with  at  the  hand  oi  Magnus  Trdl,  must  be 
told  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

We'll  keep  out  customs.     Whal  is  law  itseif 

But  old  cstablish'd  custom  ? — what  leliEion 

(I  mean,  with  utie-half  of  the  men  that  use  It) 

Save  (he  good  use  and  wont  ihat  carries  (btia 

To  woiship  bow  and  where  Ihdr  liathere  vroishipp'd  ? 

AIL  things  resolve  in  custom— ^we'll  lieep  ours. 

OiJ  P/ay. 


WE  left  tiie  company  of  Magnus  Troil  engaged  i 
wassail'  and  revelry.  Mordaunt,  who,  like  his  fetha:,  shunned 
the  festive  cup,  did  not  partake  in  the  cheerfulness  which 
the  ship  ditlused  among  the  guests  as  they  milt>aded  it,  and 
the  pinnace  as  it  circumnavigated  the  table.  But,  in  low 
spirits  as  he  seemed,  he  waii  the  more  meet  prey  for  the 
story-telling  Halcro,  who  had  fixed  upon  him,  as  in  a  favour- 
able state  to  play  the  part  of  listener,  with  something  of  the 
same  instinct  that  directs  the  hooded  crow  to  the  sick  sheep 
among  the  flock,  which  will  most  patiently  suffer  itseif  to  be 
made  a  prey  of  Joyfully  did  the  poet  avail  himself  of  the 
advantages  afforded  by  Mordaunt's  absence  of  mind,  and 
unwillingness  to  exert  himself  in  measnrcs  of  active  defence. 
With  the  unfailing  dexterity  peculiar  to  prosers,  he  contrived 
to  dribble  out  his  tale  to  double  its  nsual  length,  by  Ihe 
exercise  of  the  privilege  of  unlimited  digressions  ;  so  that  the 
story,  like  a  horse  on  the  grand  pas,  seemed  to  he  advancing 
with  rapidity,  while,  in  reality,  it  scarce  was  progressive  at 
ihe  rate  of  a  yard  in  the  quarter  of  an  hour.  At  length,  how- 
ever, he  had  discussed,  in  all  its  \'arious  bearings  and  rela- 
tions, the  history  of  his  friendly  landlord,  the  master  tashioner 
in  Russel  Street,  including  a  short  sketch  of  five  of  his  rela.- 
tions,  and  anecdotes  of  three  ot  \\\s  ■piroci'^si  w^iis.,  'ss^S^sSses. 

S'tb  some  general  observations  upon  ^.Vve  foes.^  ».t^^  Va^w-Oj 
Ihe  period;   and    having   marc\i>id  \.\\vis  ^m  ■Cwovi.'^  "^ 
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environs  and  outworks  of  his  story,  he  arrived  at  the  body  of 
the  place,  for  so  the  Wits*  Coffee-house  might  be  termed. 
He  paused  on  the  threshold,  however,  to  explain  the  nature 
of  his  landlord's  right  occasionally  to  intrude  himself  into  this 
well-known  temple  of  the  Muses. 

"  It  consisted,"  said  Halcro,  "  in  the  two  principal  points, 
of  bearing  and  forbearing;  for  my  friend  Thimblethwaite 
was  a  person  of  wit  himself,  and  never  quarrelled  with  any 
jest  which  the  wags  who  frequented  that  house  were  flinging 
about,  like  squibs  and  crackers  on  a  rejoicing  night ;  and 
then,  though  some  of  the  wits — ^ay,  and  I  daresay  the  greater 
number,  might  have  had  some  dealings  with  him  in  the  way 
of  trade,  he  never  was  the  person  to  put  any  man  of  genius 
in  unpleasant  remembrance  of  such  trifles.  And  though 
my  dear  young  Master  Mordaunt,  you  may  think  this  is  bu 
ordinary  civility,  because  in  this  country  it  happens  seldom 
that  there  is  either  much  borrowing  or  lending,  and  because, 
praised  be  Heaven !  there  are  neither  bailiffs  nor  sheriff- 
ofiicers  to  take  a  poor  fellow  by  the  neck,  and  because  there 
are  no  prisons  to  put  him  into  when  they  have  done  so,  yet 
let  me  tell  you,  that  such  a  lamblike  forbearance  as  that  o 
my-  poor,  dear,  deceased  landlord,  Thimblethwaite,  is  truly 
uncommon  within  the  London  bills  of  mortality.  I  could 
tell  you  of  such  things  that  have  happened  even  to  myself, 
as  well  as  others,  with  these  cursed  London  tradesmen,  as 
would  make  your  hair  stand  on  end. — But  .what  the  devil  has 
put  old  Magnus  into  such  note?  he  shouts  as  if  he  were 
trying  his  voice  against  a  north-west  gale  of  wind." 

Loud  indeed  was  the  roar  of  the  old  Udaller,  as,  worn  out 

of  patience  by  the  schemes  of  improvement  which  the  factor 

was  now  undauntedly  pressing  upon  his  consideration,  he 

answered  him  (to  use  an  Ossianic  phrase)  like  a  wave  upon 

"'Trees,  Sir  Factor !     Talk  not  to  me  of  tiees.    1  caxfe  t\o\. 
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lOugh  there  never  be  one  on  the  island  tail  enough  to  hang 
a  coxcomb  upon.  We  will  have  no  tress  but  those  that  rise 
in  our  havens — the  good  trees  that  have  yards  for  boughs, 
and  standing-rigging  for  leaves." 

"But  touching  the  draining  of  the  lake  of  Braebaster, 
whereof  I  spoke  to  you.  Master  Magnus  Troil,"  said  the 
[jersevering  agriculturist,  "whilk  I  opine  would  be  of  so 
much  consequence,  there  are  two  ways^down  the  Linklater 
glen,  or  by  the  Scalmester  bum.  Now,  having  taken  the 
level  of  both " 

"There  is  a  third  way,  Master  Yeilowley,"  answered  tht 
landlord. 

"  I  profess  I  can  see  none,"  replied  Triptolemus,  with  as 
much  good  faith  as  a  joker  could  desire  in  the  subject  of  his 
wit,  "  in  respect  that  the  hill  called  Braebaster  on  the  south, 
and  ane  high  bank  on  the  north,  of  whilk  I  cannot  carry  the 
name  righUy  in  my  head—" 

"Do  not  tell  us  of  hills  and  banks.  Master  Yeilowley^ 
there  is  a  third  way  of  draining  the  loch,  and  it  is  the  only 
way  that  shall  be  tried  in  my  day.  You  say  my  Lord 
Chamberlain  and  I  are  the  joint  proprietors^so  be  it.  Let 
each  of  us  start  an  equal  proportion  of  brandy,  lime-juice, 
and  sugar  into  the  loch — a  ship's  cargo  or  two  will  do  the 
job ;  let  us  assemble  all  the  jolly  Udallers  of  the  country, 
and  in  twenty-four  hours  you  shall  see  dry  ground  where  the 
loch  of  Braebaster  now  is." 

A  loud  laugh  of  applause,  which  for  a  time  actually  silenced 
Triptolemus,  attended  a  jest  so  very  well  suited  to  lime  and 
place — a  jolly  toast  was  given — a  merry  song  was  sung — the 
ship  unloaded  her  sweets — the  pinnace  made  its  genial 
rounds— the  duet  betwixt  Magnus  and  Triptolemus,  which 
had  attracted  the  attention  ot  the  "«Vo\e  cGm.-^a.Tq  "^^^^ '^'^ 
superior  vehemence,  now  once  nvote  svKv^s.,  arii  ■n\e.T%'i^^'^ 
k  genera/  hum  of  the  convma\  taUe,  a.n6.  'Cwe  ^<^^ 
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again  resumed  his  usurped  possession  of  the  ear  of  Mordaunt 
Mertoun. 

"Whereabouts  was  I?'*  he  said,  with  a  tone  which  ex- 
pressed to  his  weary  listener  more  plainly  than  words  could 
how  much  of  this  desultory  tale  yet  remained  to  be  told. 
"Oh,  I  remember — we  were  jusrt  at  the  door  of  the  Wits*^ 
Coffee-house.     It  was  set  up  by  one ^ 

"Nay,  but,  my  dear  Master  Halcro,"  said  his  bearer,  some- 
what impatiently,  "I  am  desirous  to  hear  of  your  meeting 
with  Dryden." 

"  What  I  with  glorious  John  ? — ^troe — ay — where  was  I  ? 
At  the  Wits'  Coffee-house.  Well,  in  at  the  door  we  got — the 
waiters,  and  so  forth,  staring  at  mie;  for  as  to  Thimblethwaite, 
honest  fellow,  his  was  a  well-known  face.  I  can  tell  you  a 
story  about  that ^ 

"  Nay,  but  John  Dryden  ? ''  said  Mordaunt,  in  a  tone  which 
deprecated  further  digression. 

"Ay,  ay,  glorious  John — where  was  I  ?  Well,  as  we  stood 
close  by  the  bar,  where  one  fellow  sat  grinding  of  coffee,  and 
another  putting  up  tobacco  into  penny  parcels — a  pipe  and  a 
dish  cost  just  a  penny — then  and  there  it  was  that  I  had  the 
first  peep  of  him.     One  Dennis  sat  near  him,  who ^' 

"  Nay,  but  John  Dryden — what  Kke  was  he  ?  "  demanded 
Mordaunt. 

"  Like  a  little  feit  old  man,  with  his  own  grey  hair,  and  in 
a  full-trimmed  black  suit  that  sat  close  as  a  glove.  Honest 
Thimblethwaite  let  no  one  but  himself  shape  for  glorious 
John,  and  he  had  a  slashing  hand  at  a  sleeve,  I  promise  you. 
— But  there  is  no  getting  a  mouthful  of  commfon  sense  spoken 
here — d ^n  that  Scotchman,  he  and  old  Magnus  are  at  it 

^^  was  very  true;  and  although  the  interruption  did  not 
resemble  a  thunderck^,  fx>  which  the  fotmet  ^\ec\\.omxv  ^^- 
^iJiattan  af  the  XJdaller  might  have  been  WVetv^,  Vt  ^wa&  ^ 
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^e  and  bl&murcms  dispute,  maintained  by  qoestiton,  'answer, 
retort,  and  repartee,  as  clo.sely  huddled  upon  each  other  as 
the  sounds  which  announce  from  a  distanci;  a  dose  and  sus- 
tained lire  of  musketry. 

"Hear  reason,  sir?"  said  the  Udalkr.  "We  will  hear 
reason,  and  sfieak  reason  Xfjo ;  and  if  reason  fall  short,  you 
shall  have  rhyme  to  hoot. — Ho,  Tny  tittle  firiend  Hakrol" 

Though  cut  off  in  the  middle  of  his  best  story  (if  that 
could  be  said  to  have  a  middle  which  had  neither  beginning 
nor  end),  the  bard  bristled  up  at  the  summons,  like  a  corps 
of  tight  infantry  when  ordered  up  to  the  support  of  the 
grenadiers,  looked  smart,  slapped  the  table  with  his  hand, 
and  denoted  his  becoming  readiness  to  back  his  hospitable 
landlord,  as  becomes  a  we  11 -entertained  guest.  Triptolemus 
was  a  little  daunted  at  this  reinftwcement  of  his  adversary. 
He  paused,  like  a  cautious  general,  in  the  sweeping  attack 
which  he  had  commenced  oti  the  peculiar  usages  of  Zeliand, 
and  spoke  not  again  until  the  Udaller  poked  him  with  the 
insulting  query,  "Where  is  your  reason  now,  Master  Yellow- 
ley,  that  you  were  deafening  me  with  a  moment  since?" 

"Bo  but  patient,  worthy  sir,"  replied  the  agriculturist. 
"  What  on  earth  can  you  or  any  other  man  say  in  defence  of 
that  thing  you  call  a  plough  in  this  blinded  country  ?  Why, 
even  the  savage  Highlandmen,  in  Caithness  and  Sutherland, 
can  make  more  work,  and  better,  with  their  gasiromh,  or 
whatever  they  call  it." 

"  But  what  ails  you  at  it,  sir  ?  "  said  the  Udaller ;  "  let  me 
hear  your  objections  to  tt.  It  tills  our  land,  and  what  would 
y«more?" 

"It  hath  but  one  handle  or  stilt,"  replied  Triptolemus. 

"And  who  the  devil,"  said  the  poet,  aiming  at  something 
smart,  "would  wish  to  need  a  pa\T  ol  wits,  "A^^^  cs»TWK«ast?i 

«a/i  with  a  single  one  ?  "  ..,. 

tea  me,"  said   Magnus  Ttoi\,  "^vc-*"  "^'^  '*"^*"^  '^'^'^ 
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for  Neil  of  Lupness,  that  lost  one  arm  by  his  fall  from  the 
crag  of  Nekbreckan,  to  manage  a  plough  with  two  handles?" 

"  The  ^iarness  is  of  raw  seal-skin,"  said  Triptolemus. 

"  It  will  save  dressed  leather,"  answered  Magnus  Troil. 

"  It  is  drawn  by  four  wretched  bullocks,"  said  the  agricul- 
turist, "  that  are  yoked  breast-fashion ;  and  two  women  must 
follow  this  unhappy  instrument,  and  complete  the  furrows 
with  a  couple  of  shovels." 

"  Drink  about,  Master  Yellowley,"  said  the  Udaller ;  "  and, 
as  you  say  in  Scotland,  *  never  fash  your  thumb.'  Our  cattle 
are  too  high-spirited  to  let  one  go  before  the  other ;  our  men 
are  too  gentle  and  well-nurtured  to  take  the  working-field 
without  the  women's  company ;  our  ploughs  till  our  land ; 
our  land  bears  us  barley;  we  brew  our  ale,  eat  our  bread, 
and  make  strangers  welcome  to  their  share  of  it  Here's  to 
you.  Master  Yellowley." 

This  was  said  in  a  tone  meant  to  be  decisive  of  the 
question,  and,  accordingly,  Halcro  whispered  to  Mordaunt, 
"  That  has  settled  the  matter,  and  now  we  will  get  on  with 
glorious  John. — ^There  he  sat  in  his  suit  of  full-trimmed 
black — 'two  years  due  was  the  bill,  as  mine  honest  land- 
lord afterwards  told  me — and  such  an  eye  in  his  head ! — 
none  of  your  burning,  blighting,  falcon  eyes,  which  we  poets 
are  apt  to  make  a  rout  about,  but  a  soft,  full,  thoughtful, 
yet  penetrating  glance ;  never  saw  the  like  of  it  in  my  life, 
unless  it  were  little  Stephen  Kleancogg's,  the  fiddler,  at 
Papastow,  who " 

"  Nay,  but  John  Dryden  ?  "  said  Mordaunt,  who,  for  want 

of  better  amusement,  had  begun  to  take  a  sort  of  pleasure  in 

keeping  the  old  gentleman  to  his  narrative,  as  men  herd  a 

restive  sheep  when  they  wish  to  catch  him.     He  returned  to 

A/s  theme,  with  his  usual  phrase  of,  "Ay,  true — ^glorious  John. 

^^^^  sir,  he  cast  his  eye,  such  as  1  \\a\e  de?kcn>ofed  \l,  ou 

«ir  iMdlord,  and  'Honest  Tim,'  said  Vve/ v^Yv^^.  V^^  ^^^^^ 
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got  here?'  and  all  the  wits,  and  lords,  and  gentlemen,  that 
used  to  crowd  round  him  like  the  wenches  round  a  pedlar 
at  a  fair,  they  made  way  for  us,  and  up  we  came-ro  the  fire- 
aide,  where  he  had  his  own  enablished  chair,— I  have  heard 
it  was  carried  to  the  balcony  in  summer,  but  it  was  by  the 
fireside  when  I  saw  it.  So  up  came  Tim  Thimblethwaite, 
through  the  midst  of  them,  as  bold  as  a  lion,  and  I  followed 
with  a  small  parcel  under  my  arm,  whicli  I  had  taken  up 
partly  to  oblige  my  landlord,  as  the  shop  porter  was  not  in 
the  way,  and  partly  that  I  might  be  thought  to  have  some- 
thing to  do  there,  for  you  are  to  think  there  was  no  admit- 
ance  at  the  Wits'  for  strangers  who  had  no  business  there. 
I  have  heard  that  Sir  Charles  Sedley  said  a  good  thing  about 

that "  -^M 

"  Nay,  but  you  forget  glorious  John,"  said  Mordaunt.        ^^| 
"  Ay,  glorious  you  may  well  call  him.     They  talk  of  th^^^ 
Blackmore,  and  Shadwell,  and  such  like — not  fit  to  lie  the 
latchets  of  John's  shoes.     'Well,'  he  said  to  my  landlord, 
'what  have  you  got  there?'  and  he,  bowing,  I  warrant,  !ower 
than  he  would  to  a  duke,  said  he  had  made  bold  to  come 
and  show  him  the  stuff  which  Lady  Elizabeth  had  chose  for 
her  nightgown.     "And  which  of  your  geese  is  that,  Tim, 
who  has  got  it  tucked  under  his  wing  ?  '^'  He  is  an  Oi  kney 
goose,  if  it  please  you,  Mr.  Dryden,'  said  Tim,  who  had  wit 
at  will ;  '  and  he  hath  brought  you  a  copy  of  verses  for  your 
honour   to   look   at.' — '  Is   he    amphibious?'    said    glorious 
John,  taking  the  paper  ;  and  methought  I  could  rather  have 
faced  a  battery  of  cannon    than  the  crackle  it  gave  as  it 
opened,    though    he  did  not  speak  in  a  way  to  dash  one 
neither.     And   then  he  looked  at  the  verses,   and  he  was 
pleased  to  say,  in  a  very  encouraging  way  indeed,  with  a  sott 
of  good-humoured  smile  or\  his  ia.ce — a.T\i  ce.'^TC\"i  Vs^  •i.^.■»!^ 
' '  y/7  gent/eman,  for  I  would  t\o^  cqtov*-'^^  '•'^  ^"^  ^^^^^^! 
?,  or  Brenda's,  he  had  the  p\easa.\Aes.V  svcCAaX  e5>iw.  ■a*- 


Wj^ 


igo  Thfi  Pirate. 

'Why,  Tioo?,'  be  said,  'this  goose  of  yours  will  prove  a  swan 
on  your  hgtnxis.'  With  that  he  siaaikd  a  little,,  and  they  all 
ktughed,  tml  none  loudeir  than  those  who  stood  too  far  off  to 
hear  the  jest ;  for  every  one  knew  when  he  smiled  there  was 
something  worth  laughing  at,  and.  sk>  took  it  upon  trust,  and 
the  word  passed  through  among  the  young  Templars,  and 
the  wits,  and  the  smarts,  and  there. was  nothing  but  question 
on  question  who  we  wea^e.  And  one  French  fellow  was  trying 
to  tell  them  it  was  only  Monsieur  Tim  Thimblethwaite ;  but 
he  made  such  work  with  his  Dtimbletate  and  Timbletate, 
that  I  thought  his  explanation  would  have  lasted — — " 

"As  Jong  as  your  own  story,"  thought  Mordaunt;  but 
the  narrative  was  at  length  finally  cut  short  by  the  strong 
and  decided  voice  of  the  Udaller. 

"  I  will  hear  no  more  on  it,,  Master  Factor  ! "  he  exclaimed. 

**  At  least  let. me  say  something  about  the  breed  of  horses," 
said  Yellowley,  in  rather  a  cry-mercy  t<>ne  of  voice.  "  Your 
horses,  my  dear  sir,  resemble  cats  in  size  and  tigers  in 
devilry ! " 

"For  their  size,"  said  Magnus,  "they  are  the  easier  for 
us  to  get  off  and  on  them — ^[as  Triptolemus  experienced 
this  morning,  thought  Mordaunt  to  himself] — and,  as  for 
their  devilry,  let  no  one  mount  them  that  cannot  manage 
them." 

A  twinge  of  self-conviction,  on  the  part  of  the  agricul- 
turist, prevented  him  from  reply.  He  darted  a  deprecatory 
glance  at  Mordaunt,  as  if  for  the  purpose  of  imploring 
secrecy,  respecting  his  tumble;  and  the  Udaller,  who  saw 
bis  advantage^  although  he  was  not  aware  of  the  cause, 
pursued  it. with  the  high  and  sta:-n  tone  proper  to  one  who 
had  all  his  life  been  unaccu^omed  to  meet  with,  and  unapt 
to  endure,  opposiUkm-^ 

^  the  blood  of  Sftint  Mag)fius  the  '^art.^t"  Vv^  ^^\d, 
^^t  you  ^re  a  fine  fcUow,  Master  ¥actoiXti\\xyw\e^\   XQ,\i. 
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from  a  strange  land,  understanding  neither  our 
laws,  nor  our  manners,  nor  onr  language,  and  you  propose 
to  become  governor  of  the  country,  and  that  we  should  all 
be  your  slaves  !  " 

"  My  pupils,  worthy  sir,  niy  pupils  ! "  said  Yellowley,  "  and 
that  only  for  your  own  proptir  advantage." 

"We  are  too  oid  to  go  to  school,''  said  the  Zetlander. 
'■  I  tell  you  once  more,  we  will  sow  and  reap  our  grain  as 
our  fathers  did;  we  will  eat  wlmt  God  sends  us,  with  our 
doors  open  to  the  stranger,  even  as  theirs  were  open.  If 
there  is  aught  imperfect  in  our  practice,  we  will  amend  it 
in  time  and  season ;  but  the  blessed  Baptist's  holyday  was 
made  for  light  hearts  and  quick  heels.  He  that  speaks  a 
word  more  of  reason,  as  you  call  it,  or  anything  that  looks 
like  it,  shall  swallow  a  pint  of  sea-water— he  shall,  by  this 
hand!  And  so  fill  up  tlie  good  ship,  the  Jolly  Mariner  of 
Canton,  once  more,  for  the  benefit  of  those  that  will  stick 
by  her ;  and  let  the  rest  have  a  fling  with  the  fiddlers,  who 
have  been  summoning  us  this  hour.  I  will  warrant  ev«y 
wench  is  on  tiptoe  by  this  time.  Come,  Master  Yellowley, 
no  unkindness,  man— why,  man,  thou  feelest  the  rolling  of 
the  Jolly  Mariner  still  "—(for,  in  truth,  honest  Triptolemus 
showed  a  little  unsteadiness  of  motion  as  he  rose  to  attend 
bis  host) — "but  never  mind,  we  shall  have  thee  find  thy 
land-legs  to  reel  it  with  yonder  bonny  belles.  Come  along. 
Triptolentua  ;  let  me  grapple  thee  fast,  lest  tbou  trip,  old 
Triptolemus— ha,  ha,  ha!" 

So  sayiiig,  the  portly  though  weather-beaten  hulk  of  the 
Udaller  sailed  off  like  a  man-of-war  that  had  braved  a  hun- 
dred gales,  having  his  guest  in  tow  like  a  recept  prize.  The 
greater  part  of  the  revellers  followed  their  leader  with  loud 
jubilee,  although  there  were  seieraV  s^aiiijn. V»;itav"^^'^>''^" 
the  option  left  them  b^  tbe  "U^iiWw,  ■ie^TOM«&  '^'^'^ 
the  Jolly  Mariner  ot  a  ti:es\v  cKf&o,  ■a.w-as'^  -s^^"* 
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pledge  to  the  health  of  their  absent  landlord,  and  to  the 
prosperity  of  his  roof-tree,  with  whatsoever  other  wishes  of 
kindness  could  be  devised  as  an  apology  for  another  pint- 
bumper  of  noble  punch. 

The  rest  soon  thronged  the  dancing-room,  an  apartment 
which  partook  of  the  simplicity  of  the  time  and  of  the  coun- 
try. Drawing-rooms  and  saloons  were  then  unknown  in 
Scotland,  save  in  the  houses  of  the  nobility,  and  of  course 
absolutely  so  in  Zetland ;  but  a  long,  low,  anomalous  store- 
room, sometimes  used  for  the  depositation  of  merchandise, 
sometimes  for  putting  aside  lumber,  and  a  thousand  other 
purposes,  was  well-known  to  all  the  youth  of  Dunrossness, 
and  of  many  a  district  besides,  as  the  scene  of  the  merry 
dance,  which  was  sustained  with  so  much  glee  when  Magnus 
Troil  gave  his  frequent  feasts. 

The  first  appearance  of  this  ball-room  might  have  shocked 
a  fashionable  party  assembled  for  the  quadrille  or  the  waltz. 
Low  as  we  have  stated  the  apartment  to  be,  it  was  but  im- 
perfectly illuminated  by  lamps,  candles,  ship-lanterns,  and  a 
variety  of  other  candelabra^  which  served  to  throw  a  dusky 
light  upon  the  floor,  and  upon  the  heaps  of  merchandise  and 
miscellaneous  articles  which  were  piled  around;  some  of 
them  stores  for  the  winter;  some,  goods  destined  for  ex- 
portation; some,  the  tribute  of  Neptune,  paid  at  the  ex- 
pense of  shipwrecked  vessels,  whose  owners  were  unknown ; 
some,  articles  of  barter  received  by  the  proprietor,  who,  like 
most  others  at  the  period,  was  somewhat  of  a  merchant  as 
well  as  a  landholder,  in  exchange  for  the  fish,  and  other 
articles,  the  produce  of  his  estate.  All  these,  with  the 
chests,  boxes,  casks,  etc.,  which  contained  them,  had  been 
drawn  aside,  and  piled  one  above  the  other,  in  order  to  give 
room  for  the  dancers,  who,  light  and  lively  as  if  they  had  occu- 
/y<?<y  tAe  most  splendid  saloon  in  the  pans\\  oi  ^\..  ^^m^Ws^ 
executed  their  national  dances  with  eq\ia\  grace  axi^  ^cXaVvcj  , 
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^~-  The  group  of  old  men  who  looked  on  bore  no  inconsider- 
able resemblance  to  a  party  of  aged  Trilons,  engaged  in  be- 
holding the  sports  of  the  sea-nymphs ;  so  hard  a  look  had 
most  of  them  acquired  by  contending  with  the  elements,  and 
so  much  did  the  shaggy  hair  and  beards,  which  many  of 
them  cultivated  after  the  ancient  Norwegian  fashion,  give 
their  heads  the  character  of  these  supposed  natives  of  the 
deep.  The  young  people,  on  the  other  hand,  were  uncom- 
monly handEome,  tall,  well-made,  and  shapely ;  the  men 
with  long  fair  hair,  and,  until  broken  by  the  weather,  a  fresh 
ruddy  complexion,  which,  in  the  females,  was  softened  into 
a  bloom  of  infinite  delicacy.  Their  natural  good  ear  for 
music  qualified  them  to  second  to  the  utmost  the  exertions 
of  a  band,  whose  strains  were  by  no  means  contemptible ; 
while  the  elders,  who  stood  around  or  sat  quiet  upon  the  old 
sea-chests,  which  served  for  chairs,  criticized  the  dancers, 
as  they  compared  their  execution  with  their  own  exertions 
in  former  days,  or,  warmed  by  the  cup  and  flagon,  which 
continued  to  circulate  among  them,  snapped  Iheir  fingers 
and  beat  time  with  their  feet  to  tha  music. 

Mordaunt  looked  upon  this  scene  of  universal  mirth  with  the 
painful  recollection  that  hs,  thrust  aside  from  his  pre-emi- 
nence, no  longer  exercised  the  important  duties  of  chief  of 
the  dancers,  or  office  of  leader  of  the  revels,  which  had  been 
assigned  to  the  stranger  Cleveland.  Anxious,  however,  to 
suppress  the  feelings  of  his  own  disappointment,  which  he 
felt  it  was  neither  wise  to  entertain  nor  manly  to  display,  he 
approached  his  fair  neighbours,  to  whom  he  had  been  so 
acceptable  at  table,  with  the  purpose  of  inviting  one  of  them 
to  become  his  partner  in  the  dance.  But  the  awfully  ancient 
old  lady,  even  the  Lady  Glowrowrum,  who  had  only  tolerated 
the  exuberance  of  her  nieces'  mirth  dutlti?,  x\\e  <\'aie.  ^i'^  S.\«ms., 
^because  her  situation  rendered  \t  ttien  \tn^?.^^^  'vOTN^Kst  ^-<i 
■ber/en-,  was  not  disposed  to  peimVt  tVe  a.-?V^«^v^^^^ '^^'^'*'*' 
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of  dae  iittimacy  >i!WpliBd  in  Mertown?s  invitaJtion.  She  there- 
fiM?e  ikook  lopon  iiersel^  in  '4iie  Jiaroe  of  her  >two  nieoes,  who 
sat  pouting  besisfle  her  m  fdispleased  silence,  to  iirform  Mor- 
dfflunt,  'itfter  thankiong  kma  far  his  civility,  rthat  the  Ihands  -Of 
her  irieces  were  eaigaged  lor  that  evemng ;  and,  as  he  oor- 
tinaed  lo  watch  itibe  party  at  .'a  little  dastance,  'he  tod  an 
opportimity  laf  being  coHviBced  tiiat  Dhe  alleged  engagement 
was  A  imere  apology  tto  jget  rid  rof  him,  when  he  saw  the  twjo 
goad-humoured  sisters  join  the  idance  binder  the  augpdces 
df  the  neadt  young  men  who  asfced  their  hands.  Incensed 
at  so  ^marked  a  .slight,  rand  :unwiDing  to  ex^jose  himsel'  to 
another,  Mordannt  Mertoun  drew  ibeock  from  the  oHde  of 
dancers,  shvouded  himself  taimigst  thse  ma^  of  infediar 
persons  Tv.ho  ^crowded  into  Xdae  )bottom  of  the  room  as  spec- 
tators, and  fthere,  rconcealed  ifrcrai  the  'observatioffi  -of  othears, 
da%^sstt'Q&L,  bis  own  mortification  «s  well  las  he  ^oould — ^that  4s 
to  -say,  very  ill — aioid  with  aU  tiite  ^philosophy  of  his  >age — ^that 
is  ;to  .say^  i^h  iKxme  at  all. 


CHATTER  XV. 

A  torch  for  me — let  wantons,  .light  of  heart, 

Tickle  the  usdess  rushes  with  their  heels  ; 

For  I  Tim  proverb'd  with  a  ^randsire  phrase — 

I'll  l9emt:Andle-lM>klQr,,  and  look  ton. 

Ronteo  and  Juliet, 

The  youth,  sscys  die  )ma]ralist  Jtobjxson,  cares  mot  for  the 
boyis  jhobbyrharse,  .nor  the  maai  jfor  thie  youth's  mistress ;  and 
.ttferdfore  >thfi  iifetresB  of  Moidauaat  Mertouitt,  when  eKOhided 
firom  ithe  anteny  dance,  may  seem  (teriflk^  to  maaiy  of  iny 
readers,  who  would,  heverdidess,  think  they  did  well  to  l)e 
angry  if  deposed  from  itTaear  nsual  phioe  in  an  assembly  <of 
^  dt/a^nem  kind.  There  lacked  not  amusement,  !haiFByer, 
^r  ihtmse  leiuom  ife  dance  rcKd  mk  suits  i:>t  iw\iO  ^wsce  xvcfc 
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happy  enough  to  find  partners  to  fheir  tiking.  Halcro,  now 
completely  in  his  element,  had  assembled  round  him  ar 
audience,  to  whom  he  was  deolatjning  itis  poetry  with  al 
the  enthusiasm  of  iglorious  John  hHYiself,  and  receiving  in 
return  the  usual  decree  of  applause  allowed  to  minstrels 
who  recite  their  own  rhymes — so  J<nng  at  least  as  the  author 
is  within  hearing  ctf  the  criticism.  Hakro's  poetry  might 
indeed  have  interested  tlie  antlquarj'  as  "wefl  as  the  admirer 
of  the  Muses,  for  several  of  tis  ,pieGes  were  translations  or 
imitations  from  the  Scaldic  sagas,  v,ihicb  continued  to  be 
sung  by  the  fishermen  of  those  islands  even  until  a  veiy 
late  period;  insomuch,  that  when  Gray's  poems  first  found 
their  way  to  Orkney,  the  old  people  recognized  at  once, 
in  the  ode  of  the  '"Fatal  Sisters,"  the  Runic  rhymes  which 
had  amused  or  terrified  their  infancy  under  the  title  of  the 
"  Magicians,"  and  wliich  the  fishers  of  ISorth  Ronaldshaw, 
and  other  remote  ieles,  used  still  <t0  &ing  when  asked  for  a 
Norse  ditty.* 

Half  listening,  half  lost  in  his  own  reflections,  Mordaimt 
Mertoun  stood  near  the  door  ;of  .the  apartment,  and  in  the 
outer  ring  of  the  little  drde  formed  around  old  Halcro. 
while  the  bard  chanted  to  a  low,  w-ild,  monotonous  air,  varied 
only  by  the  efforts  of  the  singer  to  give  interest  and  emphasis 
to  particular  passages,  the  .following  imitalion  of  a  NottI 
war  song  :— 

'iElu  §tmg  of  ^sr&Iti  ijnrfn,gct 


I 


Tto  sua  is  rising  idimty  iwl, 
The  wind  is  waiJing  low  and  dread  ; 
Fjrnn  bis  cliif  itie  <ii^le  saltiea. 
Leaves  the  wolf  his  darksome  vallejs  j 
In  (he  raist  the  ravens  hover, 
Petpihc  wild-dogs  Trom'tlie  cover, 
Screaming,  croaking,  ha:^mij,  ■)e'Kw\t> 
Eu^hjn  his  wJld.u:c£nUXc.^^n%^ 

*  See  Note,  p.  566.     "Noise  Vfa.Boci*'!.. 
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"  Soon  we  feast  on  dead  and  dj4ng, 
Fair-hair'd  Harold's  flag  is  flying." 

Many  a  crest  in  air  is  sireaming 
Many  a  helmet  datlily  gleaming, 
Many  an  ann  the  axe  uprears, 
Doom'd  to  hew  the  wood  of  spears. 
All  along  the  crowded  ranks, 
Horses  neigh  and  armour  clanlis  ; 
Chiefs  are  shouting,  daiions  ringing. 
Louder  still  the  bard  is  singing, 
"  Gather,  footmen — gather,  horsemen. 
To  the  field,  ye  valiant  Norsemen  I 

"  Halt  ye  not  for  food  or  slumber, 
View  not  vantage,  count  not  number  ; 
Jolly  reapers,  forward  still ; 
Grow  the  crop  on  yale  or  bill, 
Thick  or  scattcr'd,  stiff  or  lithe. 
It  shall  down  before  the  scythe. 
Forward  with  your  sickles  bright, 
Reap  the  harvest  of  the  fight — 
Onward,  footmen — onward,  horsemen, 
To  the  charge,  ye  gallant  Norsemen  ! 

"  Fatal  choosers  of  the  Slaughter, 
O'er  yon  hovers  Odin's  daughter  ; 
Hear  the  choice  she  spreads  before  ye,— 
Victory,  and  wealth,  and  glory  ; 
Or  old  Valhalla's  roaring  hail, 
Her  ever-circling  mead  and  ale. 
Where  for  eternity  unite 
The  joys  of  wassail  and  of  tight. 
Headlong  forward,  foot  and  horsemen. 
Charge  and  light,  and  die  like  Norsemen  ]  ' 

"  The  poor,  unhappy,  blinded  heathens ! "  said  Triptolemus, 
with  a  sigh  deep  enough  Tor  a  groan;  "they  speak  of  their 
eternal  cups  of  ale,  and  I  question  if  tliey  ken'd  how  to  man- 
^e  a  croft  land  of  grain  !  " 
"TAe  cleverer  fellows  they,  neighbour  Yellowley,"  an- 
'^^"epoet,  "iyi/ie^marfe  ale  without  barie^."  ^ 
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■  "  Barley  ! — alack-a-day  ! "  replied  the  more  accurate  agri- 
culturist; "who  ever  heard  of  barley  in  these  parts?  Bear, 
my  dearest  friend,  bear  is  aLl  they  have;  and  wonderment  it 
is  to  me  that  they  ever  see  an  awn  of  it.  Ye  scart  the  land 
with  a  bit  thing  ye  ca'  a  pleugh^ye  might  as  weel  give  it  a 
rilt  with  the  teeth  of  a  redding-kame.  Oh,  to  see  the  sock, 
and  the  heel,  and  the  sole-clout  of  a  real  steady  Scottish 
pleugh,  with  a  chield  like  a  Samson  between  the  stilts,  laying 
a  weight  on  them  would  keep  down  a  mountain ;  twa  stately 
owsen,  and  as  many  broad-breasted  horse  in  the  traces,  going 
through  soil  and  till,  and  leaving  a  fur  in  the  ground  would 
carry  off  water  like  a  causeyed  syver  !  They  that  have  seen 
a  sight  like  that  have  seen  something  to  crack  about  in 
anodier  sort,  than  those  unhappy  auld-warld  stories  of  wm 
and  slaughter,  of  which  the  land  has  seen  even  but  too 
midde,  for  a'  your  singing  and  soughing  awa  in  praise  of 
such  bloodthirsty  doings,  Master  Claud  Halcro." 

"  It  is  a  heresy,"  said  the  animated  little  poet,  bridling  and 
drawing  himself  up,  as  if  the  whole  defence  of  the  Orcadian 
Archipelago  rested  on  his  single  arm— "it  is  a  heresy  so 
much  as  to  name  one's  native  country,  if  a  man  is  not  pre- 
pared when  and  how  to  defend  himself— ny,  and  to  annoy 
another.  The  time  has  been,  that  if  we  made  not  good  ale 
and  aqua  vita,  we  knew  well  enough  where  to  find  that  which 
was  ready  made  to  our  hand ;  but  now  the  descendants  of 
Sea-kings,  and  Champions,  and  Berserkars,  are  become  as 
incapable  of  using  their  swords  as  if  they  were  so  many 
women.  Ve  may  praise  them  for  a  strong  pull  on  an  oar, 
or  a  sure  foot  on  a  skerry ;  but  what  else  could  glorious 
John  himself  say  of  ye,  my  good  Hialtlanders,  that  any 
man  would  listen  to  ?  " 

"  Spoken  like  an  angel,  most  nobXe  -^es.;'  ^'ki*!>.  Oe.-i'ew^'S'^ 
'K.ho,  during  an  interval  of  the  daivee,  ^X-atii  «?»*  "^^  "**".  "^ 
in  wliich  this  conversation  wa.s  \\e\d.     ""^^^^  ^ 
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^^'TOH  talked  to  us  about  ycstecnighc  w«;e  the  men  to  m^P  ' 
a  harfi  ring — gallant  fellows,  that  were  ftiends  to  the  sea, 
and  enemies,  to  all  that  sailed  on  it  Their  ships,  I  suppose, 
fieie  c]utns)t  enough ;  but  if  it  is'  true  that  they  went  upon 
^e  account  as  &r  as  the  Levant^  £  scarce  bsliera  that's 
tter  fellows  unloosed  a  topsail" 
_  "Ay,"  replied  Halcro,  "Chera  you-  spoke  them  right 
those  days  none  could  calL  their  life  and  means  of  living 
tjiein  owrij  unless  they  dwdi  twenty  miles  out  of  sight  of  the 
blue  sea..  Why,  they  had  public,  prayeis.  put  up  in  every  | 
church  in  Europe  for  deliverance  from  the  iire  of  the  North- 
men. In  France  and  England,  ay,  and  in.  Scotland  too,  for 
as  high,  ns  they  hold  iheiit  head,  nowaday.s,  there  was  not  a 

I  bay  or  a  liaven  but  it  was  &eei  to  our  forefathers  thaji  to 
^e  poor  devils  of  naiiveE.  .Ajiid  now  we  cannot,  forsootJi, 
jh>  much  as  grow  our  own  barley  without  Scottish'  help  " — 
Diere  he  darted  a  sarcajstic  glance  at  the  factor) — "  I  would  I 
bw  the  time  we  wereto  Hjeaamte  arms,  with  theai.  again  !" 
\_ "  Spokem  like  a  hero  once  more,"  said  Cleveland. 
c  "  Al*  1 "  continued  the  litde  bard,  "  I  would  it  were  possible 
to  see  out  barks,  once  the  water-dragons  of  the  world,  swiM>- 
ming  with  the  black  raven  sEuidard  waving  ait  the  topmast; 
and  their  decks  glimmerii^  with  aniis^  instead  of  being 
heaped  up  with,  stockfish — winning  with  our  fearless,  hands 
what  the  niggardi  aoii  demues — paying  back  all  old  scorn  and 
moderji  injury — rei^)iag  whure  w«  ncTcr  sonvedi  and  felling 
hat.  we  never  plan  ted— livimg  and  laughing  through  the 
arid,  and  smiling,  when  we  were  summoned  to  quit  it !  " 
>  spoke.  Claud  Haicro,  in.  no  serious,  or  al  Iciist  most 
liiBly'  in  no  sober  mood,  his  brain  (never  tiie  most  stable) 
artiizzing  under  the  influence  of  fifty  well-eemcmbered  sagas, 
"  BSLde»  five-  bumpeiis.  of  usquebaugli.  and  brunJv  ;  a'nd  Oeve- 
f  between  jest  and  earnest,,  clapped  Iwm.  '.m  lV».'  ahiwliiK^ 
^■''^avaled,  " Spofren  like  a  hi:io  V"  I^M 
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"Spokeu  like  a.  iool,  I  think,"  said  Miagmis  Tioil,  whose 
attention  had  been  also  attracted  by  the  vehemence  of  the 
little  bard.  "Where  would,  jqu  cruise  upon^.  or  against,  whom? 
We  are  all  subjects.  q£  one  cealm,  Itcow  ;,  and  I  would  havejou 
to  remember  that  ;^our  voyage  may  bring  up.  at  Exsculion.- 
dock.  1  like  not  the  Scota.— no  offEnee,  Master  Vellowley, 
—that  is,  I  would  like  them  well  enough  if  they  would,  stay 
quiet  in  their  own  land,  and  leave  us  at  peace  with  our  qvixi 
people,  and  manners,  and  fashions ;  and  if  they  would  but 
abide  there  till  I  went  to  harry  them,  like  a  mad  old  Berser- 
kar,  I  would  leave  them,  in  peace  till  the  day  of  judgment. 
^Vith  what  the  sea  sends  us,  and  the  land  lends  us,  as  the 
proverb  says,  and  a  set  of  honest  neighbourly  folks  to  help 
us  to  consume  it,  so  help  me,  Saint  Magnus,,  as  I  think  we 
are  even  but  too  happy  !  " 

"  1  know  what  war  is,"  said  an,  old  manj  "  and  I  would  as 
soon  sail  through  Sumburgh  Roost  m  a  cocklt-shdl,  ot  :n  a 
worse  loom,  as  I  would  venture  there  again." 

"  And,  pray,  what  wars  knew  your  valour  ? "  said  Halcco, 
who,,  though  forbearing  to  contradict  his  landlord  from  a 
sense  of  respect,  was  not  a  whit  inclined  to.  abandon  his 
argument  to  any  meaner  authority. 

"  I  was  pressed,"  answered  the  old  Triton,  "  to  serve  under 
Montrose,  when  he  came  here  about  the  sixteen  hundred  and 
fifty-one,  and.  carried  a.  sort  of  us.  off,  will  ye  nill  ye,  to  get 
our  throats  cut  in  the  wiids  of  Strathnawem.*  I  shall  never 
foi^et  it  ^Ve  had  been  hard  put  to  it  for  victuails^— what 
would  I  have  given  for  a  luncheon  of  Burgh-Westra  beef — 
ay,  or  a  mess  of  sour  sillocksS     When  our  Highlandmen 

*  MiMiilTOBe,  in.  hi&  lost  and  itl-uivisBii  atteiii|iC  Co  invaile  Scotland, 
augmented  his  smaU  innp  of  Danes  and  ScotiisliL  RoyaJiata  bf  scant, 
bands  of  raw  troops,  hastily  levied,  or  laliiei  ijuoaei.vn.'ya'Bi&M^^***-.''^ 
the  Orknev  and  Zetland  Isles,  who,  liaVing.  VAv\e  \vc4A  ^^«.  ^s>  ^ 
rausc  or  manner  of  service,  behavefl.  b\i\.  feA\«"er,xV)  -*i^'W.  *^>=^ 
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brought  in  a  dainty  dcove  of  kyloes,  much  ceremony  there 

was  not,  for  we  shot  and  felled,  and  flayed,  and  roasted,  aiid 

broiled,  as  it  came  to  every  man's  hand ;   till,  just  as  ow 

beards  were  at  the  greasiest,  we  heard—God  preserve  us  I — 

La  tramp  of  borse — then  twa  or  three  dropping  shots — ^theti 

Bcame  a  full  salvo — and  then,  when  tbe  officers  were  crying 

■  on  us  to  stand,  and  maist  of  us  looking  which  way  we  might 

Bum  away,  down  tbey  broke,  horse  and  foot,  with  old  John 

lUrry,  or  Hurry,*  or  whatever  they  called  him — he  hurried 

■-MS  that  day,  and  worried  us  to  boot — and  we  began  to  fall 

i  thick  as  the  stots  that  we  were  felling  five  minutes  be- 

"  And    Montrose,"    said    the   soft   voice   of  the   graceful 

"  what  became  of  Montrose,  or  how  looked  he  ?  " 
"Like  a  lion  with  the  hunters  before  hira,"  answered  the 
iold  gentleman  j   "  but  I  looked  not  twice  his  way,  for  my 
mwn  lay  right  over  tbe  bill." 

"And  so  you  left  him?"  said  Minna,  in  a  tone  of  the 
■deepest  contempt. 

as  no  fault  of  mine,  Mistress  Minna,"  answered  the 

old  man,  somewhat  out  of  countenance.     "  But  I  was  there 

with  no  choice  of  my  own  ;  and,  besides,  what  good  could  I 

have  done  ? — all  tbe  rest  were  running  hke  sheep,  and  why 

I  should  I  have  stayed?" 

I      "  You  might  have  died  with  him,"  said  Minna. 
P      "And  bved  with  him  lo  all  eternity,  in  immortal  verse  ! " 
added  Claud  Halcro. 

*  Here,  ns  oftetwards  remarked  in  the  text,  the  Zetlander's  memory 

deceived  him  gro'sly.     Sir  John  Uny,  a  brave  soldier  of  fortune,  was  at 

at  time  in  Montrose's  army,  and  made  prisoner  along  wilh  him.     He 

_  d  changed  bo  often  that  the  mistake  is  pardonable.     After  the  action, 

■^  was  cMcuted  by  the  Covenanters  ;  and 

"  Wiad-chan^ng  Warwick  ihen  could  change  no  mote."       ^^ 

n  commanded  tbe  body  by  which  Montrose  was  loutei.     ^^| 
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"I  thank  you,  Mistress  Minna,"  replied  the  plain-dealing 
Zetlander ;  "  and  I  thank  you,  my  old  friend  Claud  ;  but 
I  would  rather  drink  both  your  healths  in  this  good  bicker 
of  ale,  iike  a  living  man  as  I  am,  than  that  you  should  be 
making  songs  in  my  honour,  for  having  died  forty  or  fifty 
years  agone.  But  what  signified  it— run  or  fight,  'twas  all 
one.  They  took  Montrose,  poor  fellow,  for  all  his  doughty 
deeds,  and  they  took  me  that  did  no  doughty  deeds  at  all ; 
and  they  hanged  him,  poor  man,  and  as  for  me — — " 

"I  trust  in  Heaven  they  flogged  and  pickled  you,"  said 
Cleveland,  worn  out  of  patience  with  the  dull  narrative  of 
the  peaceful  Zetiander's  poltroonery,  of  which  he  seemed  so 
wondrous  little  ashamed. 

"  Flog  horses,  and  pickle  beef,"  said  Magnus  ;  "  why,  you 
have  not  the  vanity  to  think  that,  with  all  your  quarterdeck 
airs,  you  will  make  poor  old  neighbour  Haagen  ashamed 
that  he  was  not  killed  some  scores  of  years  since?  You 
have  looked  on  death  yourself,  my  doughty  young  friend, 
but  it  was  with  the  eyes  of  a  young  man  who  wishes  to  be 
thought  of.  But  we  are  a  peaceful  people — peaceful,  that  is, 
as  long  as  any  one  should  be  peaceful,  and  that  is  till  some 
one  has  the  impudence  to  wrong  us  or  our  neighbours ;  and 
then,  perhaps,  they  may  not  find  our  northern  blood  much 
cooler  in  our  veins  than  was  that  of  the  old  Scandinavians 
that  gave  us  our  names  and  lineage. — Get  ye  along,  get 
ye  along  to  the  sword-dance,*  that  the  strangers  that  are 
amongst  us  may  see  that  our  hands  and  our  weapons  are 
not  altc^ether  unacquainted  even  yet," 

A  dozen  cutiasses,  selected  hastily  from  an  old  arm-chest, 
and  whose  rusted  hue  bespoke  how  seldom  they  left  the 
sheath,  armed  the  same  number  of  young  Zetlanders,  with 
whom  mingled  six  maidens,  led  \i'j  'M^Kn'a. '^I'i^S 'a-"^^^ '^^ 
•,U^sy  instantly  commenced  a  tune  a.ijytoi^-tv«fe  "^2^2 
'  Nole,  p.  570,      "Hie  S'worA-'Dwie.  ^^H 
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IHuiwnil.   Nurw.tfyi.in  VMUrdance,  the  evolutions  oC  which  are 
JlWrluifyH  Htill  pwfrised  in.  Lhose  remote!  islands. 

'lino  linBl  inoivtunetM  wasi  giacefuL  and  majestiq,  the  ^oiube 
holding  tlieiii  swgrda  LTtct,  and  witkout  much  gesture;  bu 
ID  tuiK.',  umi  ll;e  curresponding  motions  of  the  dance(s„  be- 
.ma  ijradiwlly  mote,  and  more  rapid,:— they  clashed  shor 
III*  logctlwr,  ill  Dieasarffid  time,  with  a  spirit  which  gsw 
la  (iiicicijMt  ii  dangerous  appearance  in  the  eye  of  the  spec- 
ilor,  ihouRh  the  firmness,  jjistice,  and  accuracy  with  which 
dtuifioni  kept  linw;  with,  the  stroke  o£  their  weapons,  did, 
sn^tie  it3i  safety.  The  most  singular  part  of  (he 
WHS  thu  courage  exhibited  by  the  female  per- 
iho  now,  surrounded  by  tJie  swordsmen,  seemed  like 
le  maidens  in  the  hfunds.  of  their  Roman  bwers; 
iw,  moving  under  the  arch  of  steel  which  the  young  naeti 
id  formitd  by  crossing  their  weapons  over  the  heads  of 
fair  partners,  resembled  the.  bawd  of  Amazons  wbei 
tiiey  first  jpined.  in,  the  Pyrrhie  dance  with  ihe  followers  of 
Theseus,  But  by  far  the  most  striking  and  appropriaie 
figure  was  that  of  Minna  Troi),,  whom  Hakro.had  long  sinca 
entitled  the  Queen  of  Swords,,  aad  wlio,  indeed,  moved 
{tmidst  the  swoidsnien  with,  an  air  which,  seemed  to  hold 
aH  the  drawn  blades  as  the  jwoper  accompaniments  of  her 
person  and  U^e  implements  of  her  pleasure.  And  when  the 
mazes  of  the  dance  becauia  more  intricate,  when  the  close 
and  continuous  clash  of  the  weapons  made  some,  of  her 
companions  shrink,,  and  show  signs  of  fear,  her  cheek,  her 
lip,  and  her  eye  seemed  rather  to  announce  that,  at  tlie 
moment  when  the  weapons  flashed  ^test,  and  rung  sharpest 
around  her,  she  was  most  completely  self-possessed,,  and  in 
her  owa  element.  Last  of  all^,  when,  the  music  had  ceased, 
and  she  remained  foi  an  instant  upon  the  floor  by  herself,  as 
i&i  mis  of  the  dajice  required,  the  swordsmen  and  maidens, 
departed  from  around  her,  seemed  the  guards  a-ni  ■Ont 
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train,  of  some  princess,,  who,  dismissed,  by  lier  signal,  were 
leaving  her  for  a  time  to  solitude.  Her  own  look.  and.  atti- 
tude, wrappedj  as,  she  probably  was^  in  some  vision  of  the 
imagination,  corresponded  admirably  with  tbe  ideal,  dignity 
which  the  spectators  ascribed  to  her ;,  but,  almost  immediately 
recollecting  herself^  she  blushed,  as  if  conscious  she  bad 
been,  tbouglx  but  for  an  i[i£tiiBt,  the  object  oii  undivided 
attention,  and  gave  her  hand  gracefully  to  Cleveland,,  who, 
though-  he  had  not  joined,  in  tlie  darice,  assuaaed  the  duty  of 
conducting  her  to  iier  seat. 

As  they  passed,,  Mordaunt  Mertoun  might  observe  that 
QevelaJid  wbispered  iutO'  Miona's  ear,  and  that  her  brief 
reply  was  accompanied  with,  even  more  discomposure  of 
countenance  than  she  had  manifested  when  encountering 
the  ga^e  of  the  whole  assembly.  Mordauat's  suspicions  were 
strongly  awakened  by  what  be  observed,,  fcw'  lie  knew  Minna's 
character  wc'l,  iind  with  what  equaniratty  and  indifference 
she  was  in  the  custom  of  ceGeivieg  the  usual  compliments 
and  gallantnts  with,  which  her  beauty  and  her  situation 
rendered  her  suHicientLy  famdwr. 

"Can  it  be  possible  she  really  loves  this,  stranger?"  was 
the  unplaisant  thougjil  that  instantly  shot  across  Mordaunt's 
mind  "And  if  she  does,  what  is  my  interest  in  the  mat- 
ter?" was  the  second;  and  which  was  quickly  followed  by 
the  reflection,  that  thoogh  he  claimed  no  interest  at  any 
time  but  as  a  friend,  and  though  that  interest  was  now  with- 
drawn, he  was  still,  in  consideration  of  their  former  intimacy, 
entitled  both  to  be  sorry,  and  angry  at  her  for  throwing  away 
her  affections-  on  one  he  judged  un-worthy  of  her.  In  this 
process  of  reasoning,  it  is  probable  that  a  little  mortified 
vanity,  or  some  indescribable  shade  of  selfish  regret,  might 
be  endeavouring  to  assume,  tliii.  fi,\a%\B&e.  ci  &&\«iiis.*iHN».^ 
^enerosjtj' ;.  but  theri:  is  SO  rmicb.  ot  'basa  ^Q^"«v  qn»^ 
best  (unassisted)  thoughts,  that  Vx  "^  ■msia.v.ewA^,  -««<*- 
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criticixe  too  closely  the  motives  of  our  most  worthy  actions — 
rtt  least  we  would  recommend  to  every  one  to  let  those  of 
his  neighbours  pass  current,  however  narrowly  he  may  ex- 
;imine  the  purity  of  his  own, 

Tht;  sword-dance  was  succeeded  by  various  other  speci- 
meiis  of  the  same  exercise,  and  by  songs,  to  which  the 
singers  lent  their  whole  soul,  while  the  audience  were  sure, 
as  occRsion  offered,  to  unite  in  some  favourite  chorus.  It  is 
ui)on  such  occasions  that  music,  though  of  a  simple  and  even 
rude  character,  finds  its  natural  empire  over  the  generous 
bosom,  Eind  produces  that  strong  excitement  which  cannot 
bi,-  attained  by  the  most  learned  compositions  of  the  first 
masters,  which  are  caviare  to  the  common  ear,  although, 
(limbtless,  they  afford  a  delight,  exquisite  in  its  kind,  to  those 
whoso  natural  capacity  and  education  have  enabled  them  to 
comprehend  and  relish  those  difficult  and  complicated  com- 
binaliona  of  harmony. 

It  wan  about  midnight  when  a  knocking  at  the  door  of  the 
inansion,  with  the  sound  of  the  gtie  and  the  langspiel,  an- 
nuuna.'cl,  by  iheir  tinkling  chime,  the  arrival  of  fresh  revellers, 
lu  ivlioiii,  according  to  the  hospitable  custom  of  the  country, 
till.'  apartments  were  instantly  thrown  open. 

»                                CHAPTER   XV!.  ^^ 

My  mind  misgives,  J^^H 

Soma  conse<iuence,  yet  hanging  in  ihe  stars,  ^^H 

Shrtll  billEtly  begin  his  fcarhil  dale  ''_^| 

With  thii  nighfi  re»els.  —Rtmta  and/ulUt.  '^'V 

Thb  n«w-comcrs  were,  according  to  the  frequent  custom 

of  such  AnJii-kers  all  over  the  world,  disguised  in  a  sort  of 

"'jMnfi  fuihiin.  .iixl  itfsinned  to  reptesent  the  Tritons  and 

■■"-.■/-A     iwi/i    hlhnii   .itK-icnt  tri'.Vuloii  aud  ^''^v^^^at  \>^N\sil 

...  ,.//,.,/    ,,',,  The   to"'  "^   ^'i 

^ Ite  k 
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'-  Zetlanders  of  that  time,  Shoupeltins,  were  represented  by 
young  men  grotesquely  habited,  with  false  hair  and  beards 
made  of  flax,  and  chaplets  composed  of  sea-ware  interwoven 
with  shells  and  other  marine  productions,  with  which  also 
were  decorated  their  light-blue  or  greenish  mantles  of  wad- 
niaal,  repeatedly  before-mentioned.  They  had  fish-spears, 
and  other  emblems  of  fhi:iT  assumed  quality,  amongst  which 
the  classical  taste  of  Claud  Halcto,  by  whom  the  masque 
was  arranged,  had  not  fot^otten  the  conch-sheils,  which 
were  stoutly  and  hoarsely  winded,  from  time  to  time,  by  one 
or  two  of  the  aquatic  deities,  to  the  great  annoyance  of  all 
who  stood  near  them. 

The  Nereids  and  Water-nymphs  who  attended  on  this 
occasion  displayed,  as  usual,  a  little  more  taste  and  orna' 
ment  than  was  to  be  seen  amongst  their  male  attendants. 
Fantastic  garments  of  green  silk,  and  other  materials  of 
superior  cost  and  Fashion,  had  been  contrived,  so  as  to 
imitate  their  idea  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  waters,  and  at 
the  same  time  to  show  the  shape  and  features  of  the  fair 
wearers  to  the  best  advantage.  The  bracelets  and  shells 
which  adorned  the  neck,  arms,  and  ankles  of  the  pretty  Mer- 
maidens  were,  in  some  cases,  intermixed  with  real  pearls  j 
and  the  appearance,  upon  the  whole,  was  such  as  might  have 
done  no  discredit  to  the  court  of  Amphitrite,  especiaUy  when 
the  long  bright  locks,  blue  eyes,  fair  complexions,  and  pleas- 
ing features  of  the  maidens  of  Thule  were  taken  into  con- 
sideration. We  do  not  indeed  pretend  to  aver  that  any  of 
these  seeming  Mermaids  had  so  accurately  imitated  the  real 
siren,  as  commentators  have  supposed  those  attendant  on 
Cleopatra  did,  who,  adopting  the  fish's  train  of  their  original, 
were  able,  nevertheless,  to  make  their  "bends,"  or  "ends" 
(said  commentators  cannot  tell  whichV  "  aAoTOw.^:'*  "Vcv- 
'  See  some  admirable   discussion   on  iKis  ■^asi^e  "Sv  >ive.^«»S^^ 
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deed,  had  'they  W3^  Idl  -tfecSir  extremities  in  dieir  nalttirai 
state,  dt  would  have  been  mpossible  3br  the  Zetland  sirens 
to  "haTe  executed  the  very  i{»eltty  -danoe  wil!h  Vhich  -they 
rewarded  the  'Comfpany  for  ^ftie  Teadiy  admtsaon  which  had 
been  granted  ^to  them. 

3ft  was  soon  discovered  t%at  lihese  maskers  were  no 
steangens,  but  a  part  'df  tlie  guests,  ^\^o,  ^esfiing  t)ut  a  little 
tiaae  before,  had  lHyus  disgutised  themsdves,  in  order  to  'give 
variejty  to  l*»e  -mirtJh  of  'the  evening.  The  muse  of  Claud 
Halcro,  always  ^active  on  'such  -^occasierns,  had  'supplied  them 
with  an  «^ropriate  'song,  of  "whrch  'we  may  give  the  follow- 
ing specimen.  The  song  was  alternate  Isfetwixt  'a  Nereid  or 
Mermaid,  ^and  a  Merman  or  Triton— the  males  and  females 
on  either  part  formimg  a '  semi-chorus,  "which  accompanied 
and  hm^  -bfurden  to  the  principal  singer. 


^MfiiKMAm. 

T'athowis  deep  beneath  fhe  wave, 

BtUDging  heGids  of  ^gliia&^rmg  peiEtd, 
-Singing  the  .achievements  l)rave 

Of  many  an  old  Norw^an  earl.; 
Dwelling  where  tlie  tempest's  raving 

Fc^fls  as^gMt  upon  enr  ear, 
■As  the  sigh  of .lovec,  dinmig 

JPily  iromiiis  lady  dear^ 
Children  of  wild  Xhule,  we, 
i^Tom  the  deep  caves  of  l^e  sea. 
As  £hc  lailk  BpKkigs  irotn  ^tthe  tea, 
Hither  cotae^  -to  shase  ^our  glee. 

II. 

MERMAN. 

From  reining  of  the  water-horse, 

That  bounded  till  the  waves  were  foaming, 
Watcfaiwg  fthe  infatit  tempest's  course, 
ChasiDg  the  sea-snake  in  Yns  loaxnin^'. 
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From  wmding  chaige-notes  on  tlie  shell, 
When  the  hugenvbalsiuid  swotd-fi^h  dset, 

Or  Lolling  shcoudleis  aeameals  knell, 
When  .[he  Hinds  and  waves  are  ciuel ; 

Children  of  wild  Tbtde,  wc 

Have  plougli'd  suifli  fanons  on  thi:  se^, 

As  ihe  steer  idrows  -en  'The  lea, 

And  hither  we  come  to  share  your  glee. 


We  heard  you  in  our  twilight  caves, 

A  hundred  fathom  deep  lielnw  ; 
For  notes  of  joy  -can  pieiue  the  wavfs, 

That  drown  each  sound  of  war  and  wot 
Those  who  dwell  heneifli  the  sea 

Love  the  sons  irf  Thule  well  ^ 
^    Thus,  to  aitl  your  loivtfa,  .bring  we 

Dance,  and  sotg,  and  souodkig  shell, 
Children  of  dark  Thule,  know 
Those  who  dwell  by  h^f  and  voe, 
Wlie*e  your  dirit^  .Gallops  now. 
Come  Lo  shaie  ^he  festal  .show. 

'he  'finai  chorus  was  borne  by  the  \vtole  voices,  exceptiiij 
those  caTT>-ing  the  condh-shells,  who  -had  been  trained  to 
blcfw  tlicm  in  a  sort  of  rude  accompaniTnent,  which  had  a 
good  effect.  The  poetry,  as  Tvell  as  the  performance  of  the 
maskers,  received  great  applairee  from  all  who  prelended  to 
be  judges  of  such  matters ;  but  rtbove  all  'from  IViptoleimas 
Yellowley,  who,  his  eat  having  caught  the  sgricultural  sounds 
of  plough  and  furrow,  and  'his  brain  being  so  well  drenched 
that  it  could  only  construe  the  words  in  their  most  literal 
acceptation,  declared  roundly,  and  called  Mordaunl  to  bear 
witness,  that,  though  it  was  a  ^ame  to  waste  so  mttoli  good 
lint  as  -went  to  form  the  Tritons'  beards  and  periwigs,  the 
song  contained  the  only  words  of  common  sense  which  he 
had  heard  all  that  long  day. 

But  MortJaurt  had  no  time  to  an^vw  iVe.  ■»i^'e^,^«^^ 
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I^vd  i)t  MtWMifcig  with  ihe  utmost  vigilance  to  the 
tmu  vji  \*vt  of  th«  remale  maskers,  who  had  given  him 
Cj^ixi^'  lt^>^Al  »ii  they  entered,  which  induced  him,  though 
;«Hkui)  whtMn  she  might  prove  to  be,  to  expect  some 
kUuuiuCMtivMi  from  her  of  importance.  The  siren  who 
k  »'  hoUljf  touched  his  arm,  and  had  accompanied  the 
HWV  Wilh  *n  expression  of  eye  which  bespoke  his  atten- 
.  WAS  disguised  with  a  good  deal  more  care  than  her 
4-mKKlccrs,  her  mantle  being  loose,  and  wide  enough  to 
«ttl  her  shape  completely,  and  her  face  hidden  beneath 
\  litk  njask.  He  observed  that  she  gradually  detached 
rsclf  from  the  rest  of  the  maskers,  and  at  length  placed 
rself,  as  if  for  the  advantage  of  the  air,  near  the  door  of 
t  chamber  which  remained  open,  looked  earnestly  at  him 
again,  and  then  taking  an  opportunity,  when  the  attention 
of  the  company  was  fixed  upon  the  rest  of  her  party,  she  left 
the  apartment. 

Mordaunt  did  not  hesitate  instantly  to  follow  his  mysterious 
guide,  for  such  we  may  term  the  masker,  as  she  paused  to 
let  him  see  the  direction  she  was  about  to  lake,  and  then 
walked  swiftly  towards  the  shore  of  the  voe,  or  salt-water 
lake,  now  lying  full  before  them,  its  small  summer-waves 
ghslening  and  rippling  under  the  influence  of  a  broad  moon- 
light, which,  added  to  the  strong  twilight  of  those  regions 
during  the  summer  solstice,  left  no  reason  to  regret  the 
absence  of  the  sun,  the  path  of  whose  setting  was  still  visible 
on  the  waves  of  the  west,  while  the  horizon  on  the  east  side 
was  already  beginning  to  glimmer  with  the  light  of  dawn. 

Mordaunt  had  therefore  no  difficulty  in  keeping  sight  of 

his  disguised  guide,  as  she  tripped  it  over  height  and  hollow 

to  the  sea-side,  and,  winding  among  the  rocks,  led  the  way 

fo  ihc  spot  where  his  own  labours,  during  the  time  of  his 

^^er  intimacy  at  Burgh- Westra,  had  consM\ic\.ed  a.  ^Ui:ltered 

^^^htaiy  seat,  where  tlie  daughters  of  Magnus  ^wv  iu:^MM 
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"  tomed  to  spend,  when  the  weather  was  suitable,  a  good  deal 
of  their  time.  Here,  then,  was  to  be  the  place  of  explana- 
tion ;  for  thu  maslter  stopped,  and,  after  a  moment's  hesita- 
tion, sat  down  on  the  rustic  settle.  But  from  the  lips  of 
whom  was  he  to  receive  it  ?  Noma  had  first  occurred  to 
him ;  but  her  tall  figure  and  slow  majestic  step  were  entirely 
different  from  the  size  and  gait  of  the  more  fairy-formed 
siren,  who  had  preceded  liim  with  as  light-  a  trip  as  if  she 
had  been  a  real  Nereid,  who,  having  remained  loo  late  upon 
the  shore,  was,  under  the  dread  of  Amphitrite's  displeasure, 
hastening  to  regain  her  native  element  Since  it  was  not 
Noma,  it  could  be  only,  he  thought,  Brenda  who  thus 
singled  him  out ;  and  when  she  had  seated  herself  upon  the 
bench,  and  taken  the  mask  from  her  face,  Brenda  it  accord- 
ingly proved  Eo  be.  Mordaunt  had  certainly  done  nothing 
to  make  him  dread  her  presence,  and  yet,  such  is  the  influ- 
ence of  bashfulness  over  the  ingenuous  youth  of  both  sexes, 
that  he  experienced  all  the  embarrassment  of  one  who  finds 
himself  unexpectedly  placed  before  a  person  who  is  justly 
offended  with  him.  Brenda  felt  no  less  embarrassment; 
but  as  she  had  sought  this  interview,  and  was  sensible  it 
must  be  a  brief  one,  she  was  compelled,  in  spite  of  herself, 
to  begin  the  conversation, 

"Mordaunt,"  she  said,  with  a  hesitating  voice;  then  cor- 
recting herself,  she  proceeded—"  You  must  be  surprised, 
Mr.  Mertoun,  that  I  should  have  taken  this  imcomraon 
freedom." 

"  It  was  not  till  this  morning,  Brenda,"  replied  Mordaunt, 
"  that  any  mark  of  friendship  or  intimacy  from  you  or  from 
your  sister  could  have  surprised  me.  I  am  far  more  aston- 
ished that  you  should  shun  me  without  reason  for  so  many 
hours,  than  that  you  should  now  aUovi  wve.  m^  \wW:^NVf« .    ^^^ 

inamt  of  Heaven,  Brenda,  m  ■w\\aV  >>&.-)«  \  o'R«xv&£&  -g^ 
by  are  we  on  these  unusua\  teivris'?"  ^^H 
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"  May  it  not  be  enough  to  say/*  replied  Brenda,  locdcing 
downward^  "  th^t  it  is  my  father's  pleasure  ?  " 

"  No,  it  \&  not  enotigh,"  returned  Mertoun.  "  Your  feither 
cannot  have  so  suddenly  altered  his  whole  thoughts  of  me, 
and  his  whole  actions  towards  me,  without  acting  under  the 
influence  of  some  strong  delusion,  I  ask  you  but  to  e>q)lain 
of  what  nature  it  is  ;  for  I  will  be  contented  to  be  lower  in 
your  esteem  than  the  meanest  hind  in  these  islands,  if  I 
cannot  show  that  his  change  of  opinion  is  only  grounded 
upon  some  infamous  deception,  or  some  extraordinary  misr 
take." 

"  It  may  be  so,"  said  Brenda — "  I  hope  it  is  so  ;  that  I  do 
hope  it  is  soy  my  desire  to  see  you  thus  in  private  may  well 
prove  to  you-  But  it  is  c^fficult — in  short,  it  is  impossil^ 
for  me  to  explain  to  you  the  cause  of  my  figither's  resentment 
Noma  has  spoken  with  him  concerning  it  boldly,  and  I  fear 
they  parted  in  displeasuire ;  and  you  well  know  no  light 
matter  could  cause  that" 

"I  have  observed,"  said  Mordaunt,  "that  your  father  is 
most  attentive  to  Noma's  counsel,  and  moire  complaisant  to 
her  peculiarities  than  to  those  of  others — this  I  have  observed, 
though  he  is  no  willing  believa:  in  the  supernatural  qualities 
to  which  she  lays  claim." 

"They  are  related  distantly," answered  Brenda,  "and  were 
friends  in  youth — ^nay,  as  I  have  heard,  it  was  once  supposed 
they  would  have  been  married;  but  Noma's  peculiarities 
showed  themselves  immediately  on  her  father's  death,  and 
there  was  an  end  of  that  matter,  if  ever  there  was  anything 
in  it.  But  it  is  certain  my  Either  regards  her  with  much 
interest;  and  it  is,  I  fear,  a  sign  how  deeply  his  prejudices 
respecting  you  must  be  rooted,  since  they  have  in  some 
dt^ree  ^narrdled  oo  your  account.** 
^^ow,  Messings  upon  you,  Brenda,  that  "yoa  have  called 
t/fej22  prejudices/'  said   Mertonn  warm\y   and  Yvaj^Vj— '^' 
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thousand  blessings  on  you!  You  were  ever  gentle-hearted 
— ^you  could  not  liave  maintained  eren  tlie  show  of  unkind- 
mess  kmg." 

"  It  was  indeed  but  a  show,"  said  Brenda,  softening  grad- 
ually into  the  familiar  tone  in  which  they  had  conversed 
from  infancy.  **  I  could  nevex  think,  Mordaunt — never, 
that  is,  seriously  believe,  that  you  could  say  aught  unkind 
of  Miana  or  Qf  me." 

"  And  who  dares  to  say  I  have  ? "  said  Mordaunt,  giving 
way  to  the  natuxai  im{)etuosity  of  his  disposition — "who 
dares  to  say  that  I  have,  and  ventures  at  the  same  time  to 
hope  that  I  will  suffer  his  tongue  to  remain  in  safety  betwixt 
his  jaws?  %  Saint  Magnus  the  Martyr,  I  will  feed  the 
hawks  with  it  1 " 

"Nay,  now,"  said  Rrenda,  "yout  anger  only  terrifies  me, 
and  will  force  me  to  leave  you." 

"Leave, me,"  said  hcj  "  witho-ut  telling  either  the  calumny, 
or  the  name  of  the  villainous  calumniator  I " 

"Oh,  there  are  more  thajQ  one,"  answered  Brenda,.  "that 
have  possessed  my  father  with  an  opinion — which  I  cannot 
myself  tell  you — but  there  are  more  than  one  who  say " 

"Were  they  hundreds,  Brenda,  I  will  do  no  less  to  them 
than  I  have  said.  Sacred  Martyr !  to  accuse  me  of  speak- 
ing  unkindly  of  those  whom  I  most  respected  and  valued 
under  heaven.  I  will  back  to  the  apartment  this,  instant, 
and  your  father  shall  do  me  right  before  all  the  world." 

"  Do  not  go,  for  the  love  of  Heaven  ! "  said  Brenda;  "  do 
not  go,  as  you  would  not  render  me  the  most  unhappy  wretch 
in  existence ! " 

"Tell  me  then,  at  least,  if  I  guess* aright,"  said  Mordaunt, 
"when  I  name  ^s  Cleveland  for  one.  of  those  who  have 
slandered  me?" 

"JVo,  no,"  said  Brenda  vebemEii>^  V  "'l^^  ^^"^  ^^^  "^^ 
^nor  into  another  toore  dacwgercnos.    Xo\l  ^?^  ^^"^  "^^ 
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friend ; — I  am  willing  to  be  yours.  Be  still  for  a  moment, 
and  hear  what  I  have  to  say ;  our  interview  has  lasted  but 
too  long  already,  and  every  additional  moment  brings  addi- 
tional danger  with  it." 

"Tell  me,  then,"  said  Mertoun,  much  softened  by  the 
poor  girl's  extreme  apprehension  and  distress,  "what  it  is 
that  you  require  of  me;  and  believe  me,  it  is  impossible 
for  you  to  ask  aught  that  I  will  not  do  my  very  uttermost 
to  comply  with." 

"Well,  then — this  Captain,"  said  Brenda,  "this  Cleve- 
land  " 

"  I  knew  it,  by  Heaven  ! "  said  Mordaunt.  "  My  mind 
assured  me  that  that  fellow  was,  in  one  way  or  other,  at  the 
bottom  of  all  this  mischief  and  misunderstanding  ! " 

"If  you  cannot  be  silent  and  patient  for  an  instant," 
replied  Brenda,  "  I  must  instantly  quit  you.  What  I  meant 
to  say  had  no  relation  to  you,  but  to  another — in  one  word, 
to  my  sister  Minna.  I  have  nothing  to  say  concerning  her 
dislike  to  you,  but  an  anxious  tale  to  tell  concerning  his 
attention  to  her." 

"It  is  obvious,  striking,  and  marked,"  said  Mordaunt; 
"  and,  unless  my  eyes  deceive  me,  it  is  received  as  welcome, 
if,  indeed,  it  is  not  returned." 

"  That  is  the  very  cause  of  my  fear,"  said  Brenda.  "  I, 
too,  was  struck  with  the  external  appearance,  frank  manners, 
and  romantic  conversation  of  this  man." 

"  His  appearance ! "  said   Mordaunt.     "  He  is  stout  and 

well-featured   enough,  to  be  sure ;  but,  as  old  Sinclair  of 

Quendale  said  to  the  Spanish  admiral,  *  Farcie  on  his  face ! 

I  have  seen  many  a  fairer  hang  on  the  Borough   Moor.' 

From  his  manners,  he  might  be  captain  of  a  privateer ;  and 

i^y  his  conversation,  the  trumpeter  to  his  own  puppet-show, 

^r  he  speaks  of  little  else  than  his  own  e^pVoVxs?' 

"'  ybu  are  mistaken, "  answered  Brenda.    **  1^^  «^^^^  "^^ax. 
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too  well  on  all  that  he  has  seen  and  learned.  Besides,  he 
has  really  been  in  many  distant  countries,  and  in  many 
gallant  actions  \  and  he  can  tell  them  with  as  much  spirit  as 
modesty.  You  would  think  you  saw  the  flash  and  heard 
the  report  of  the  guns.  And  he  has  other  tones  of  talking 
too— about  the  delightful  trees  and  fruits  of  distant  climates, 
and  how  the  people  wear  no  dress,  through  the  whole  year, 
half  so  warm  as  our  summer  gowns,  and,  indeed,  put  on 
little  except  cambric  and  muslin." 

"  Upon  my  word,  Brenda,  he  does  seem  to  understand 
the  business  of  amusing  young  ladies,"  replied  Mordaunt. 

"  He  does,  indeed,"  said  Brenda,  with  great  simplicity. 
"  I  assure  you  that,  at  first,  I  liked  him  better  than  Minna 
did.  And  yet,  though  she  is  so  much  cleverer  than  I  am, 
I  know  more  of  the  world  than  she  does ;  for  I  have  seen 
more  of  cities,  having  been  once  at  Kirkwall,  besides  tliat 
I  was  thrice  at  Lerwick  when  the  Dutch  ships  were  there, 
and  so  I  should  not  be  very  easily  deceived  in  people." 

"And  pray,  Brenda,"  said  Mertoun,  "what  was  it  that 
made  you  think  less  favourably  of  this  young  fellow,  who 
seems  to  be  so  captivating  ?  " 

"Why,''  said  Brenda,  after  a  moment's  reflection,  "at  first 
he  was  much  livelier;  and  the  stories  he  told  were  not  quite 
so  melancholy  or  so  terrible;  and  he  laughed  and  danced 

"And,  perhaps,  at  tha  time  dan  d  often  with  Brenda 
than  with  her  sister?"  add  d  M    d 

"  No,  I  am  not  sure     f    1  d  B    nd       "  and  yet,  to 

speak  plain,  I  could  n      up     on  of  h  m  at  all  while 

he  was  attending  qui        quail  u     bo  h     for  you   know 

that  then  he  could  ha  b  n  n  mo  o  u  than  yourself, 
Mordaunt  Mertoun,  o    >     ng  Swaras  a.wj  cfeet  ■^•issMt 

^^mjin  m  the  jsiands." 
^^£'j;uf  why.   then,"  said  Mordaunt,  "  s^\o^i^^  'i'^'^  ■^'*-  ^ 
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him,  with  patience,  become  acquainted  with  your  sister? 
He  is  wealthy,  or  seems  to  be  so  at  least.  You  say  he  is 
accomi^ished  and  pleasant ; — what  else  would  you  desn«  in 
a  lover  for  Minna  ?  ^ 

"Mordaunt,  you  forget  who  we  are,"  said  the  maiden, 
assuming  an  air  of  consequence,  whidi  sat  as  gracefully 
upon  her  simplicity  as  did  the  different  tbne  in  which  she 
had  spoken  hitherto.  ^'This  is  a  little  world  of  ours,  this 
Zetland,  inferior,  perhaps,  in  soil  and  climate  t6  other  parts 
of  the  earth — at  least  so  strangers  say;  but  it  is  our  own 
little  world,  and  we,  the  daughters  of  Magnus  Troi!,  hold 
a  first  rank  m  it.  It  would,  I  tihink,  little  become  us,  who 
are  descended  from  Sea-Kings  and  Jarls,  to  throw  ourselves 
away  upon  a  stranger,  who  comes  to  oiir  coast,  like  the 
eider-duck  in  spring,  from  we  know  not  whence,  and  may 
leave  it  in  autumn,  to  go  we  know  not  where." 

**And  who  may  yet  entice  k  Zetland  golden-eye  to  ac- 
company his  migration,^  said  Mertoun. 

"I  will  hear  nothing  light  on  such  a  subject,"  replied 
Brenda  indignantly.  **  Minna,  like  myself,  ts  the  daughter 
of  Magnus  Troil,  the  friend  of  strangers,  but  the  father  of 
Hialtland.  He  gives  them  the  hospitality  they  need;  but 
let  not  the  proudest  of  them  think  that  they  can,  at  their 
pleasare,  ally  wkh  his  house.'' 

She  said  this  in  a  tone  of  considerable  warmth,  which  she 
instantly  softened,  as  she  added,  "No,  Mordatmt,  do  not 
suppose  that  Minna  Troil  is  capable  of  so  fer  forgetting  what 
she  owes  to  her  father  and  her  fethePs  blood  as  to  think  of 
marrying  this  Cleveland ;  but  she  may  lend  an  ear  to  him  so 
long  as  to  destroy  her  future  happiness.  She  has  that  sort 
of  mind  into  which  some  feelings  sink  deeply ; — you  re- 
member how  Ulla  Stodson  used  to  go,  day  by  day,  to  the 
top  of  Vossdale  Head,  to  look  for  her  lover's  ship  that  was 
never  to  return  ?     When  I  think  of  "hex  Acm  ^le^^,  Ket  pale 
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cheek,  her  eye,  that  grew  dimmer  and  dim 
lamp  thai  is  half  extinguished  for  lack  of  oil — when  I 
remember  the  fluttered  look,  of  something  like  hope,  with 
which  she  ascKided  the  cliff  at  rooming,  and  the  deep  dead 
despair  which  sat  on  her  forehead  when  she  fetutned, — when 
1  chink  on  all  this,  can  you  wonder  that  I  fear  for  Minna, 
whose  heart  is  formed  to  entertain,  with  such  deep-rooted 
fiddity,  any  affection  tliat  may  be  implanted  in  it  ?  " 

"I  do  not  wonder,"  said  Mordaunt,  eagerly  sympathizing 
with  the  poor  girl ;  for,  besides  Che  tremulous  expression  of 
her  voice,  the  light  could  almost  show  him  the  tear  which 
trembled  in  her  eye,  as  she  drew  the  picture  to  which  her 
&ncy  had  assimilated  her  sister,—"  I  do  not  wonder  that 
you  should  feel  and  fear  whatever  the  purest  affection  can 
dictate ;  and  if  you  can  but  point  out  to  roe  in  what  I  can 
serve  your  sisterly  love,  you  sliall  find  me  as  ready  to  venture 
my  life,  if  necessary,  as  I  have  been  to  go  out  on  the  crag 
to  get  you  the  eggs  of  the  guillemot  And  believe  me  that 
whatever  has  been  told  Co  your  father  or  youreelf,  of  my 
entertaining  the  slightest  thoughts  of  disrespect  or  unkind- 
ness,  is  as  false  as  a  iiend  could  devise." 

"I  believe  it,"  said  Brenda,  giving  him  her  hand — "I 
believe  it,  and  my  bosom  is  lighter,  now  I  have  renewed  my 
confidence  in  so  old  a  friend.  How  you  can  aid  us,  1  know 
not :  but  it  was  by  the  advice,  I  may  say  by  the  commands, 
oi  Noma,  that  I  have  ventured  to  make  this  communication  ; 
and  I  almost  wonder,"  she  added,  as  she  looked  around  her, 
"that  1  have  had  courage  to  carry  me  through  it.  At  present 
you  know  all  that  I  can  tell  you  of  the  risk  in  which  my 
sister  stands.  Look  after  this  Cleveland — beware  how  you 
quarrel  with  him,  since  you  must  so  surely  come  by  the 
worst  with  an  experienced  soldier." 
M  "/  do  not  exactly  understand,"  saifi  x\\e  ■jo\i*\,""Wr«  *«^^ 
■feHU  so  surety  be.     This  I  ktiovi,  tVaJL  n)\\:u  vVe.  -gpo^^-^-^ 
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and  good  heart  that  God  hath  given  me — ^ay,  and  with  a 
good  cause  to  boot — I  am  little  afraid  of  any  quarrel  which 
Cleveland  can  fix  upon  me." 

"  Then,  if  not  for  your  own  sake,  for  Minna's  sake,"  said 
Brenda — "  for  my  father's — for  mine — for  all  our  sakes,  avoid 
any  strife  with  him ;  but  be  contented  to  watch  him,  and,  if 
possible,  to  discover  who  he  is,  and  what  are  his  intentions 
towards  us.  He  has  talked  of  going  to  Orkney,  to  inquire 
after  the  consort  with  whom  he  sailed ;  but  day  after  day, 
and  week  after  week  passes,  and  he  goes  not,  and  while  he 
keeps  my  father  company  over  the  bottle,  and  tells  Minna 
romantic  stories  of  foreign  people  and  distant  wars,  in  wild 
and  unknown  regions,  the  time  glides  on,  and  the  stranger, 
of  whom  we  know  nothing  except  that  he  is  one,  becomes 
gradually  closer  and  more  inseparably  intimate  in  ovx  society. 
— And  now,  farewell !  Noma  hopes  to  make  your  peace 
with  my  father,  and  entreats  you  not  to  leave  Burgh-Westra 
to-morrow,  however  cold  he  and  my  sister  may  appear 
towards  you.  I  too,"  she  said,  stretching  her  hand  towards 
him,  "must  wear  a  face  of  cold  friendship  as  towards  an 
unwelcome  visitor,  but  at  heart  we  are  still  Brenda  and 
Mordaunt.  And  now  separate  quickly,  for  we  must  not  be 
seen  together." 

She  stretched  her  hand  to  him,  but  withdrew  it  in  some 

slight  confusion,  laughing  and  blushing,  when,  by  a  natural 

impulse,  he  was  about  to  press  it  to  his  lips.    He  endeavoured 

for  a  moment  to  detain  her,  for  the  interview  had  for  him  a 

degree  of  fascination  which,  as  often  as  he  had  before  been 

alone  with  Brenda,   he  had  never  experienced.      But  she 

extricated  herself  from  him,  and  again  signing  an  adieu,  and 

pointing  out  to  him  a  path  different  from  that  which  she  was 

herself  about  to  take,  tripped  towards  the  house,  and  was 

^oon  hidden  from  his  view  by  the  acctvil^. 

Mordaunt  stood  gazing  after  her  in  a  ataX^  ol  mme^.  \.q> 
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which,  as  yet,  he  had  been  a  stranger.  The  dubious  neutral 
ground  between  love  and  friendship  may  be  long  and  safely 
trodden,  until  he  who  stands  upon  it  is  suddenly  called  upon 
lo  recognize  the  authority  of  the  one  or  the  other  power ; 
and  then  it  most  frequently  happens  that  the  parly,  who  for 
years  supposed  himself  only  a  friend,  finds  himself  at  once 
transformed  into  a  lover.  That  such  a  change  in  Mordaunt's 
feelings  should  take  place  from  this  date,  although  he  himself 
was  unable  exactly  to  distinguish  its  nature,  was  to  be  ex- 
pected. He  found  himself  at  once  received,  with  the  most 
unsuspicious  frankness,  into  the  confidence  of  a  beautiful  and 
Blscinating  young  woman,  by  whom  he  had,  so  short  a  lime 
before,  imagined  himself  despised  and  disliked  :  and,  if  any- 
diing  could  make  a  change,  in  itself  so  surprising  and  so 
pleasing,  yet  more  intoxicating,  it  was  the  guileless  and  open- 
hearted  simplicity  of  Brenda,  that  cast  an  enchantment  over 
everything  which  she  did  or  said.  The  scene,  (00,  might 
have  had  its  effect,  though  there  was  little  occasion  for  its 
aid.  But  a  fair  face  looks  yet  fairer  under  the  light  of  the 
moon,  and  a  sweet  voice  sounds  yet  sweelet  among  the 
whispering  sounds  of  a  summer  night.  Mordaunt,  therefore, 
who  had  by  this  time  returned  to  the  house,  was  disposed  to 
listen  with  unusual  patience  and  complacency  to  the  enthu- 
siastic declamation  pronounced  upon  moonlight  by  Claud 
Halcro,  whose  ecstasies  had  been  awakened  on  the  subject 
by  a  short  turn  in  the  open  air,  undertaken  to  qualify  the 
vapours  of  the  good  liquor  which  he  had  not  spared  during 
the  festival. 

"The  sun,  my  boy,"  he  said,  "is  every  wretched  labourer's 
day-lantern — it  comes  glaring  yonder,  out  of  the  east,  to 
summon  up  a  whole  world  to  labour  and  to  misery  ;  whereas 
the  merry  moon  lights  all  of  us  to  mutVv  ani  l.oVci'se,^ 

KAnd  to  madness,  or  she  is  mncVx  W\\ed,"  ■ia:\6.'^«^^|fe 
ny  of  saying  something.  '^^H 
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^'  "Lei  it  be  so,"  answered  Halcro,  "so  she  does  not  turn 
us  melancholy  mad  My  dear  young  friend,  the  folks  of 
this  painstaking  world  are  fer  too  anxious  about  possessing 
all  their  wits,  or  having  them,  as  they  say,  about  them.     At 

kjbast  I  know  I  have  been  often  called  half-witted,  and  I  am 
jrare  I  have  gone  through  the  world  as  well  as  if  I  had  double 
the  quantity.  But  stop—wheie  was  I  ?  Oh,  touching  and 
concerning  the  moon — why,  man,  she  is  the  very  soul  of  love 
and  poetry.  I  question  if  there  was  ever  a  true  lover  m 
existence  who  had  not  got  at  least  as  far  as  'O  thou,'  in  a 
sonnet  in  her  praise." 

"The  moon,"  said  the  factor,  who  was  now  beginning  to 
speak  very  thick,  "  ripens  com — at  least  the  old  folks  said  sc 
— and  she  fills  nuts  also,  wbilk  is  of  less  matter— j/a/yr  mtces, 

"A  fine,  a  fine!"  said  the  Udaller,  who  was  now  in  his 
altitudes;  "the  factor  speaks  Greek.  By  the  bones  of  my 
holy  namesake.  Saint  Mi^us,  he  shall  drink  ofT  the  yaw! 
full  of  punch,  unless  he  gives  us  a  song  on  the  spot  I " 

"  Too  much  water  drowned  the  miller,"  answered  Triptole- 
"  My  brain  has  more  need  of  draining  than  of  being 
renched  with  more  liquor." 

L/'Sing,  then,"  said  the  despotic  landlord;  "for  no  one  shall 

iak  any  other  language  here,  save  honest  Norse,  jolly  Dutch 

r  Danske,  or  broad  Scots,  at  the  least  of  it.    So,  Eric  Scam- 

sster,  produce  the  yawl,  and  ftll  it  to  the  brim,  as  a  charge 

for  demurrage." 

Ere  the  vessel  could  reach  the  agriculturist,  he,  seeing  it 

under  way,  and  steerir^  towards  him   by  short  lacks   (for 

Scambester  himself  was  by  this  time  not  over-steady  in  his 

course),  made  a  desperate  eflbrt,  and  began  to  sing,  or  rather 

to  croak  forth,  a   Forishire  batyest-home  ballad,  which  his 

^*^e»-  usfd  tQ  sj^  when  he  was  a  Uu\e  racWa* ,  at\i  ■sV\ii\ 

^■p  to  the  tune  of  "  Hey,  DobUfi,  awfc^  '"*'*^  **^  -"assS-xC 


Tke  Pirate,  219 

The  rueful  aspect  trf  the  singer,  and  the  desperately  dis- 
cordant tones  of  his  voice,  farmed  so  delightful  a  contrast 
with  the  jollity  of  the  words  And  tune,  that  honest  Triptole- 
mus  afFonied  the  same  sort  of  amusement  which  a  reveller 
might  give  by  appearing  on  a  festival-day  in  the  holiday- 
coat  of  his  grandfethen  The  jest  concluded  the  evening, 
for  eren  the  mighty  and  stroaog-headed  Magnus  himself  had 
confessed  the  infiuenc£  of  the  sleepy  god.  The  guests 
irent  off  as  they  hest  might,  each  to  his  separate  crib  and 
resting^lace,  aard  in  a  short  tiine  the  mansion,  which  was 
of  late  so  noisy,  was  hushed  into  perfect  «ilenoe. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

They  man  then:  boats,  and  all  the  young  men  arm. 
With  whatsoever  might  the  monsters  harm  ; 
Pikes,  halberds,  spits,  and  darts,  that  wound  afar. 
The  tools  of  peace,  and  implements  of  war. 
Now  was  the  time  for  vigorous  lads  to  show 
What  love  or  honour  could  incite  t^m  to — 
A  goodly  theatne,  where  rocks  are  jround 
With  reverend  age  and  lovely  lasses  crown'd. 

Battle  of  the  Summer  Islands. 

Th£  morning  which  succeeds  such  a  feast  as  that  of  Magnus 
Troil  ustially  lacks  a  Httie  of  the  zest  which  seasoned  the 
revels  of  the  preceding  day,  as  the  fashionable  reader  may 
have  observed  at  a  public  breakfest  during  the  xace-wedk  in 
a  country  town ;  for,  in  what  is  called  the  best  society,  these 
lingering  raoments  are  usually  spent  by  the  oompany  each 
apart  in  their  own  dressing-rooms.  At  Burgh-Westra,  it  will 
readily  be  believed,  no  such  space  for  retirement  was  afforded ; 
and  the  lasses,  with  their  paler  cheeks,  the  elder  dames,  with 
many  a  wiaik  and  yawn,  were  compeXXej^  \.o  xsv^^v^^i^  '^sr^ss. 

loale  companions  (headaches  aivd  a\\>  \«^  >fet^^  Vw^jccs.  -^Sx^ 

they  bad  parted  from  each,  otbejc 


^B  1220  The  Pirate. 

^B       Eric  Scambester  had  done  all  that  man  could  do  to  supply 

^B''the  full  means  of  diverting  the  ennui  of  the  morning  meal. 

^■'The  board  groaned  with  rounds  of  hung  beef,  made  after 

^Tthe  fashion  of  Zetland — with  pasties — with  baked  meats — 

with  fish  dressed  and  cured  in  every  possible  manner — nay, 

with  the  foreign  delicacies  of  tea,  coffee,  and  chocolate  ;  for, 

as  we  have  already  had  occasion  to  remark,  the  situation 

Pof  these  islands  made  them  early  acquainted  with  various 
feiticles  of  foreign  luxury,  which  were,  as  yet,  but  little  known 
in  Scotland,  where,  at  a  much  later  period  than  that  we  write 
of,  one  pound  of  green  tea  was  dressed  like  cabbage,  and 
another  converted  itito  a  vegetable  sauce  for  salt  beef,  by  the 
ignorance  of  the  good  housewives  to  whom  they  had  been 
sent  as  rare  presents. 

Besides  these  preparations,  the  table  exhibited  whatever 
mighty  potions  are  resorted  to  by  bom  vivans,  under  the 
^  facetious  name  of  a  "hair  of  the  dog  that  bit  you,"    There 
the    potent    Irish    usquebaugh,  right    Nantz,    genuine 
^Schiedam,   aqua    vit£e   from   Caithness,   and   golden  wasser 
I  from   Hamburg ;  there  were  rum    of  formidable  antiquity, 
l;«nd  cordials  from  the  Leeward  Islands.     After  these  details, 
jit  were  needless  to  mention  the  stout  home-brewed  ale,  the 
Jerman  mum,  and  schwartz-bier ;  and  still  more  would  it 
e  beneath  our  dignity  to  dwell  upon  the  innumerable  sorts 
t  pottage  and  flummery,  together  with  the  bland,  and  various 
Reparations  of  milk,  for  those  who  preferred  thinner  pota- 

No  wonder  that  the  sight  of  so  much  good  cheer  awakened 

the  apjjetite  and  raised  the  spirits  of  the  iatigued  revellers. 

The  young  men  began  immediately  to  seek  out  their  partners 

of  the  preceding  evening,  and  to  renew  the  small  talk  which 

had  driven   the  night  so  merrily  a-way  ■, -while  Magnus,  with 

"*  stout  old    Norse   kindred,  encouraged,  Vi-j  ^^ftcaifii.  a.u&. 

■*amp/e.    those   of  elder    days   and  gra-ver  mooA  ^-ci  a.  ?,\i!o- 
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ntial  flirtation  with  the  good  things  before  tliem.  Still, 
however,  there  was  a  long  period  to  be  filled  up  before 
dinner,  for  the  most  protracted  breakfast  cannot  well  last 
above  an  hour ;  and  it  was  to  be  feared  that  Claud  Halcro 
meditated  the  occupation  of  this  vacant  morning  with  a  for- 
midable recitation  of  his  own  verses,  besides  telling,  at  its 
full  length,  the  whole  history  of  his  introduction  to  glorious 
John  Dryden.  But  fortune  relieved  the  guests  of  Burgh- 
Westra  from  this  threatened  infliction,  by  sending  them 
means  of  amusement  jjeculiarly  suited  to  their  taste  and 
habits. 

Most  of  the  guests  were  using  their  toothpicks,  some  were 
beginning  to  talk  of  what  was  to  be  done  next,  when,  with 
haste  in  his  step,  fire  in  his  eye,  and  a  harpoon  in  his  hand, 
Eric  Scambester  came  to  announce  to  the  company  that 
;here  was  a  whale  on  shore,  or  nearly  so,  at  the  throat  of  the 
voe  !  Then  you  miglit  have  seen  such  a  joyous,  boisterous, 
and  universal  bustle,  as  only  the  love  of  sport,  so  deeply  im- 
planted in  our  nature,  can  possibly  inspire,  A  set  of  country 
squires,  about  to  beat  for  the  first  woodcocks  of  the  season, 
ivere  a  comparison  as  petty,  in  respect  to  the  glee,  as  in 
regard  to  the  importance  of  the  object ;  the  battue,  upon  a 
strong  cover  in  Ettrick  Forest,  for  the  destruction  of  the 
foxes ;  the  insurrection  of  the  sportsmen  of  the  Lennox, 
when  one  of  the  Duke's  deer  gets  out  from  Inch-Mirran ; 
nay,  the  joyous  rally  of  the  fox-cliase  itself,  with  all  its  blithe 
accompaniments  of  hound  and  horn,  fall  infinitely  short  of 
the  animation  with  which  the  gallant  sons  of  Thule  set  off 
to  encounter  the  monster,  whom  the  sea  had  sent  for  their 
amusement  at  so  opportune  a  conjuncture. 

The  multifarious  stores  of  Bui^h-Westra  were  rummaged 
hastily  for  all  sorts  of  arms  which  coii\6  \ie  li^^  ■avi.  ^-is.'^  ^«i- 
\sion.     Harpoons,  swords,  pistes,  a-nd  \N'aft>ex<te'.^*^"^^^ 
>/■  some ;    others  contented    xiievoseXve.?.  V\'Ccv  'm*-^-  "^"^ 
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spits,  and  whatever  dse  couM  be  found,  that  was  at  onee 
long  and  sharp.  Thus  hastily  equipped,  one  division,  under 
the  command  of  Captain  Cleveland^  hastened  to  man  the 
boats  which  lay  in  the  little  haven,  while  the  rest  of  the 
party  hurried  by  land  to  the  scene  of  action. 

Poor  Triptolemus  was  interrupted  in  a  plan  which  he,  too, 
had  formed  against  the  patience  of  the  Zetlanders,  and  which 
was  to  have  consisted  in  a  lecture  upon  the  agriculture  and 
the  capabilities  of  the  country,  by  this  sudden  hubbub,  which 
put  an  end  at  once  to  Halcro's  poetry,  and  to  his  no  less 
formidable  prose.  It  may  be  easily  imagined  that  he  took 
very  little  interest  in  the  sport  which  was  so  suddenly  sub- 
stituted for  his  lucubrations,  and  he  would  not  even  have 
deigned  to  have  iooked  upon  the  active  scene  which  was 
about  to  take  place,  had  he  not  been  stimulated  thereunto 
by  the  exhortations  of  Mistress  Baby.  "  Pit  yoursel*  forward, 
man,"  said  that  provident  person,  "pit  yoursel'  forward. 
Wha  kens  where  a  blessing  may  light  ?  They  say  that  a'  men 
share  and  share  equals-aquals  in  the  creature^s  ulrie,  and  a 
pint  o^t  wad  be  worth  siller,  to  light  the  erase  in  the  lang 
dark  nights  that  they  speak  of.  Pit  yoursel*  forward,  man — 
there^s  a  graip  to  ye — faint  heart  nev^r^an  fair  lady — wha 
kens  but  what,  when  it's  fresh,  it  may  eat  weel  eneugh,  and 
spare  butter  ?  " 

What  zeal  was  added  to  Triptolemus's  motions  by  the 
prospect  of  eating  fresh  train-oil,  instead  of  batter,  we  know 
not ;  but,  as  better  might  not  be,  he  brandished  the  rural 
implement  (a  stable-fork)  with  which  he  was  armed,  and  went 
down  to  wage  bottle  with  the  whale. 

The  situation  in  which  the  enemy's  ill  fete  had  placed  him 

waj/MrrJculariy  favourable  to  the  enterprise  of  the  islanders. 

^  tide  of  unusvaA  height  had  carried  the  animal  over  a  large 

^  or  sand,  into  the  voe  or  creek  m  ^\cVv  \ifc^^  tvqtr  Vfiw^. 

^oi3  as  he  found  the  vf^ter  eWbit%,V\eb«awKve%w<s^iV<>\ 
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his  dangeiv  and  had  made  desperate  efforts  to  get  over  the 
shallow  water^  whece  the  waves  broke  on  the  bar;  but 
hitherto  he  had  rather  injured  than  mended  his  condition, 
having  got  him^lf  partly  aground,  and  lying  therefore  partic- 
ularly exposed. to  the  meditated  attack.  At  this  moment  the 
enemy  came  down,  upon  him.  The  front  ranks  consisted  of 
the  young  and  hardy,  armed  in  the  miscellaneoua  manner  we 
have  described ;  while,  to  witness  and  animate  their  efforts, 
the  young  women,  and  the  elderly  persons  of  both  sexes, 
took  their  place  among  the  rocks  which  overhung  the  scene 
oi  action. 

As  the  boats  had  to  double  a  little  headland  ere  they 
opened  the  mouth  of  the  voe^  those  who  came  by  land  to  the 
shores  of  the  inlet  had  time  to  make  the  necessary  recon- 
aoissances  upon  the  force  and  situation  of  the  enemy,  on 
whom  they  were  about  to  commence  a  simultaneous  attack 
by  land  and  sea. 

This  duty  the  stout-heaited  and  experienced  general,  for 
so  the  Udaller  might  be  termed,  would  intrust  to  no  eyes 
but  his  own ;  and,  indeed^  his  external  appearance,  and  his 
sage  conduct,  rendered  him  alike  qualified  for  the  command 
which  he  enjoyed.  His  goid4aced  hat  was  exchanged  for 
a  bearskin  cap.  His  suit  of  blue  broadcloth,  with  its  scarlet 
lining,  and  loops,  and  frogs  of  bullion,  had  given  place  to  a 
red  flannel  jacket^  with  buttons  of  black  horn,  over  which  he 
wore  a  seabkin  shirt  curiously  seamed  and  plaited  on  the 
bosom^  such  as  are  used  by  the  Esquimaux,  and  sometimes 
bjr  the  Greenland  whale-fishers.  Sea-boots  of  a  formidable 
size  completed  his  dress  ;  and  in  his  hand  he  held  a  large 
whaJing-knife,  which  he  brandished,  as  if  impatient  to  employ 
it  in  the  operation  di  flinching  the  huge  animal  which  lay 
before  dwm — that  is,  the  act  of  aepweaxSiv^  \v&  ^^^  ^Qf«\:>te» 
hones.  Upon  closer  examination,  \iOW€?j^,'V\&  ^"^^^  ^^^^v^ 
to  confess  that  the  qaort  to  wYndb  \ie  >Ka.^  c53cv^-Q^^^^ 


\s 


224  ^*^  Pirate, 

friends,  however  much  it  corresponded  with  the  magnificent 
scale  of  his  hospitality,  was  likely  to  be  attended  with  its  own 
peculiar  dangers  and  difficulties. 

The  animal,  upwards  of  sixty  feet  in  length,  was  lying 
perfectly  still,  in  a  deep  part  of  the  voe  into  which  it  had 
weltered,  and  where  it  seemed  to  await  the  return  of  tide,  of 
which  it  was  probably  assured  by  instinct.  A  council  of  ex- 
perienced harpooners  was  instantly  called,  and  it  was  agreed 
that  an  effort  should  be  made  to  noose  the  tail  of  this  torpid 
leviathan,  by  casting  a  cable  around  it,  to  be  made  fast  by 
anchors  to  the  shore,  and  thus  to  secure  against  his  escape 
in  case  the  tide  should  make  before  they  were  able  to 
dispatch  him.  Three  boats  were  destined  to  this  delicate 
piece  of  service,  one  of  which  the  Udaller  himself  proposed 
to  command,  while  Cleveland  and  Mertoun  were  to  direct 
the  two  others.  This  being  decided,  they  sat  down  on  the 
ctrand,  waiting  with  impatience  until  the  naval  part  of  the 
force  should  arrive  in  the  voe.  It  was  during  this  interval 
that  Triptolemus  Yellowley,  after  measuring  with  his  eyes  the 
extraordinary  size  of  the  whale,  observed  that,  in  his  poor 
mind,  "  A  wain  with  six  owsen,  or  with  sixty  owsen  either,  it 
they  were  the  owsen  of  the  country,  could  not  drag  siccan  a 
huge  creature  from  the  water,  where  it  was  now  lying,  to  the 
sea-beach." 

Trifling  as  this  remark  may  seem  to  the  reader,  it  was 

connected  with  a  subject  which  always  fired  the  blood  of  the 

old  Udaller,  who,  glancing  upon  Triptolemus  a  quick  and 

stern  look,  asked  him  what  the  devil  it  signified,  supposing 

a  hundred  oxen  could  not  drag  the  whale  upon  the  beach  ? 

Mr.  Yellowley,  though  not  nmch  liking  the  tone  with  which 

the  question   was  put,  felt  that  his  dignity  and  his  profit 

compelled  him  to  answer  as  follows :  "  Nay,  sir,  you  know 

yoursel',   Master  Magnus  Troil,  and  ever^  ona  Vtvow^  vV^at 

^<^^s  anything,   that  whales  of  siccan  svie  «&  xaa.^  ^^'^  "^ 
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masterfully  dragged  on  shore  by  the  instrumentality  of  one 
wain  with  six  owsen  are  the  right  and  property  of  the 
Admiral,  who  is  at  this  time  the  same  noble  lord  who  is, 
moreover,  Chamberlain  of  these  isles." 

"  And  I  tell  you.  Master  Triptolemus  Yellowley,"  said  the 
Udaller,  "  as  I  would  tell  your  master  if  he  were  here,  that 
every  man  who  risks  his  life  to  bring  that  fish  ashore  shall 
have  an  equal  share  and  partition,  according  to  our  ancient 
and  lovable  Norse  custom  and  wont ;  nay,  if  there  is  so 
much  as  a  woman  looking  on,  that  will  but  touch  the  cable, 
she  will  be  partner  with  us — ay,  and  more  than  all  that,  if 
she  will  but  say  there  is  a  reason  for  it,  we  will  assign  a  por- 
tion to  the  babe  that  is  unborn." 

The  strict  principle  of  equity,  which  dictated  this  last 
arrangement,  occasioned  laughter  among  the  men,  and  some 
slight  confusion  among  the  women.  The  factor,  however, 
thought  it  shame  to  be  so  easily  daunted.  "  Suum  cuique 
tribuito^^^  said  he;  "I  will  stand  for  my  lord's  right  and  my 


own." 


"Will  you?"  replied  Magnus;  "then,  by  the  Martyr's 
bones,  you  shall  have  no  law  of  partition  but  that  of  God 
and  Saint  Olave,  which  we  had  before  either  factor,  or  trea- 
surer, or  chamberlain  was  heard  of!  All  shall  share  that 
lend  a  hand,  and  never  a  one  else.  So  you,  Master  Factor, 
shall  be  busy  as  well  as  other  folk,  and  think  yourself  lucky 
to '  share  like  other  folk.  Jump  into  that  boat "  (for  the 
boats  had  by  this  time  pulled  round  the  headland) ;  "  and 
you,  my  lads,  make  way  for  the  factor  in  the  stern-sheets. 
He  shall  be  the  first  man  this  blessed  day  that  shall  strike 
the  fish." 

The  loud  authoritative  voice,  and  the  habit  of  absolute 
command  inferred  in  the  Udaller'^  viVvcAfe  max«\Kt^  ^a.'^^^s^e^ 
with  the  conscious  want  of  favoutets  sixvd  \i^O!RK«%  .'^'^^"^'^^ 
the  rest  of  the  company,  rendered  \t  d\«vc>3Nx.  to^ '^^^'^'^  "^^ 


ft26  The  Piraie. 


1 


to  evade  compJiance,  although  he  was  thus  about 
placed  in  a  situadoa  equally  novel  and  perilous.  He  was 
still,  however,  hesitating,  and  attempling  an  explanation, 
ivith  a  voice  in  which  anger  was  qualified  by  fear,  and  both 
thirly  disguised  undo-  an  attempt  to  be  jocular,  and  to  re- 
present the  whole  as  a  jest,  when  he  heard  the  voice  of 
Baby  maundering  in  his  ear,  "  Wad  he  lose  his  share  of  the 
ubie,  and  the  laiig  Zetlajid  "winter  coming  on,  when  the 
lightest  day  in  December  is  not  so  clear  as  a  moonless  night 
in  the  Mearns?" 

This  domestic  instigation,  in  addition  to  those  of  fear  of 
the  Udaller,  and  t^ame  to  seera  less  courageous  than  others, 
so  inflamed  the  agri<;ulturist's  spirits,  that  he  shook  his  graip 
aloft,  and  entered  the  boat  with  the  air  of  Neptune  himself, 
carrying  on  high  his  trident. 

The  three  ixiats  destitwd  for  this  perilous  service  now 
approached  the  dark  mass,  which  lay  like  an  idet  In  the 
deeixjst  part  of  the  voe,  and  suffered  them  to  approach  with- 
out showing  any  sign  of  animation.  Silently,  and  with  such 
precaution  as  the  extreme  delicacy  of  the  operation  required, 
the  intrepid  adventurers,  after  the  failure  of  iheir  first  at- 
tempt, and  ihe  expenditure  of  considerable  time,  succeeded 
in  casting  a  cable  arotmd  the  body  of  the  torpid  nionster, 
and  in  carrying  the  ends  of  it  ashore,  where  a  hundred  hands 
were  instantly  employed  in  securing  them.  But  ere  this  was 
accomplished,  the  tide  began  to  make  fast,  and  die  Udaller 
informed  his  assistants  that  either  the  &sh  must  be  killed,  or 
at  least  greatly  wounded,  ere  the  depth  of  water  on  die  bar 
was  sufficient  to  .float  him,  or  that  he  was  not  unlikely  to 
escape  from  their  joint  prowess. 

"Wherefore,"  said  he,    "wc  must  set  to  work,  and  the 
factor  shall  have  tbc  honour  to  make  the  first  throw." 
^Thv  vniiani  TnpWJenius  caught  iW  ■woid  ■,  amA  i.^  is  neces- 
HkA'  MJ*  that  the  uaticnce  ot  tbe  wbaifejiri  aiKw'fttVvat 


^^f 
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If  to  be  noosed  without  resiilance,  had  abated  his  terrors, 
and  very  much  lowered  the  creature  in  his  opinion.  He 
protested  the  fish  had  no  more  wit,  and  scarcely  more  ac- 
tivity, than  a  black  snail  j  and  influenced  by  this  undue  con- 
tempt of  the  adversary,  he  ivailed  neither  for  a  further  signal, 
nor  a  better  iveapon,  nor  a  more  suitable  position,  but,  risu^ 
in  his  energy,  hurled  his  graip  with  all  his  force  against  the 
unfortunate  monster.  The  boats  had  not  yet  retreated  from 
him  to  the  distance  necessary  to  ensure  safety,  when  this  in- 
judicious commencement  of  the  War  took  piace. 

Magnus  Troil,  who  had  only  jested  with  the  factor,  and 
bad  reserved  the  launching  the  first  spear  against  the  whale 
to  some  much  more  skilful  hand,  had  just  time  to  exclaim, 
"  Mind  yourselves,  lads,  or  we  are  all  swamped  1 "  when  the 
roooster,  roused  at  once  from  inactivity  by  the  blow  of  the 
factor^s  missile,  blew,  with  a  noise  resemblir^  the  explosion 
of  a  steam-engine,  a  huge  shower  of  water  into  the  air,  and  " 
at  the  same  time  began  to  ksh  the  waves  with  his  tail  in 
every  direction.  The  boat  in  which  Magnus  presided  re- 
ceived the  shower  of  brine  which  the  animal  spouted  aloft ; 
and  the  adventurous  Triptolemus,  who  had  a  full  share  of 
the  immersic«,  was  so  much  astonished  and  terrified  by  the 
consequences  of  his  own  valorous  deed  that  he  tumbled 
backwards  amongst  the  feet  of  the  people,  who,  too  busy  to 
attend  to  him,  were  actively  engaged  in  getting  the  boat  into 
shoal  water,  out  of  the  whale's  reach.  Here  he  lay  for  some 
minutes,  trampled  on  by  the  feet  of  the  boatmen,  luitil  they 
lay  on  thdr  oars  to  bale,  when  the  Udaller  ordered  them  to 
pull  to  shore,  and  land  this  spare  hand,  wiio  had  commenced 
the  fishing  so  inauspiciously. 

While  this  was  doing,  the  other  boats  had  also  pulled  off 
to  safer  distance,  and  now,  from  d\ese  as  '«e.\-\.  a^.  fevwa.  'Cs.t 
lor^  the  unfortunate  native  of  ibe  dee^  -was,  '*^^'^"*^^'^^^ 

^l  kinds  of  missiles.      Harpoows  aM  w^ea-fs.  "f*^^  "^ 
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him  on  all  aides,  guns  were  fi-ed,  and  each  various  meaH^H 
of  annoyance  ptied  which  coud  excite  him  to  exhaust  his 
strength  in  useless  rage.  Whan  the  animal  found  tlial  he 
was  locked  in  by  shallows  on  all  sides,  and  became  sensible, 
at  the  same  time,  of  the  strain  of  the  cable  on  his  body,  the 
convulsive  efforts  which  he  made  to  escape,  i accompanied 
with  sounds  resembling  deep  and  loud  groans'^would  have 
moved  the  compassion  of  all  but  a  practised  whale-fisher. 
The  repeated  showers  which  he  spouted  into  the  air  began 
now  to  be  mingled  with  blood,  and  the  waves  which  sur- 
rounded him  assumed  the  same  crimson  appearance.  Mean- 
time the  attempts  of  the  assailants  were  redoubled  j  but 
Mordaunt  Mertoun  and  Cleveland,  in  particular,  exerted 
themselves  to  the  uttermost,  contending  who  should  display 
most  courage  in  approaching  the  monster,  so  tremendous  in 
its  agonies,  and  should  inflict  the  most  deep  and  deadly 
wounds  upon  its  huge  bulk. 

The  contest  seemed  at  last  pretty  well  over ;  for  although 
the  animal  continued  from  time  to  time  to  make  frantic 
exertions  for  liberty,  yet  its  strength  appeared  so  much  ex- 
hausted that,  even  with  the  assistance  of  the  tide,  which  had 
now  risen  considerably,  it  was  thought  it  could  scarcely  ex- 
tricate itself 

Magnus  gave  the  signal  to  venture  nearer  to  the  whale, 
calling  out  at  the  same  time,  "  Close  in,  lads ;  he  is  not  half 
so  mad  now.  The  factor  may  look  for  a  winter's  oil  for  the 
two  lamps  at  Harfra.     Pull  close  in,  lads." 

Ere  his  orders  could  be  obeyed,  the  other  two  boats  had 
anticipated  his  purpose;  and  Mordaunt  Mertoun,  eager  to 
distinguish  himself  above  Cleveland,  had,  with  the  whole 
strength  he  possessed,  plunged  a  half-pike  into  the  body  of 
tJie  animal  But  the  leviathan,  like  a  nation  whose  resources 
■tppear  totally  exhausted  by  previous  \osses  aTi4  n'a.Va.mi.t.ies, 
(Collected  his  whole   remaining  force   tot   an  t^w\,  -^Vxdo. 
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proved  at  once  desperate  and  successful.  The  wound  last 
received  had  probably  reached  through  his  external  defences 
of  blubber,  and  attained  some  very  sensitive  pari  of  the  sys- 
tem ;  for  he  roared  aloud,  as  he  sent  to  the  sky  a  mingled 
sheet  of  brine  and  blood,  and  snapping  the  strong  cable  like 
a  twig,  overset  Mertoun's  boat  with  a  blow  of  his  tail,  shot 
himself,  by  a  mighty  effort,  over  the  bar,  upon  which  the  tide 
had  now  risen  considerably,  and  made  out  to  sea,  carrying 
with  him  a  whole  grove  of  the  implements  which  had  been 
planted  in  his  body,  and  leaving  behind  him,  on  thf  waters, 
a  dark  red  trace  of  his  course.  "  There  goes  to  sea  your 
cruse  of  oil.  Master  Vellowley,"  said  Magnus,  "and  you  must 
consume  mutton  suet,  or  go  to  bed  in  the  dark." 

"  Oj'eram et oieum perd^i,"  muttered  Triptolemus  ;  "but  if 
they  catch  me  whale-fishing  again,  I  will  consent  that  the 
fish  shall  swallow  me  as  he  did  Jonah." 

"  But  where  is  Mordaunt  Mertoun  all  this  while  ? "  ex- 
claimed Claud  Halcro ;  and  it  was  instantly  perceived  that 
the  youth,  who  had  been  stunned  when  his  boat  was  stove, 
was  unable  to  swim  to  shore  as  the  other  sailors  did,  and 
now  floated  senseless  upon  the  waves. 

We  have  noticed  the  strange  and  inhuman  prejudice 
which  rendered  the  Zetlanders  of  that  period  unwilling  to 
assist  those  whom  they  saw  in  the  act  of  drowning,  though 
that  is  the  calamity  to  which  the  islanders  are  most  frequently 
exposed.  Three  men,  however,  soared  above  this  supersti- 
tion. The  first  was  Claud  Halcro,  who  threw  himself  from 
a  small  rock  headlong  into  the  waves,  forgetting,  as  he  him- 
self afterwards  stated,  that  he  could  not  swim,  and,  if  pos- 
sessed of  the  harp  of  Arion,  had  no  dolphins  in  attendance. 
The  first  plunge  which  the  poet  made  in  dee^  Tsa-tet  ^t-si-t^^ 
ing  him  of  these  deficiencies,  he -was  iami-Q  divi\'(^V' 
frow  which  he  had  dived,  and  was  at  Xeiv^^  "^^  ^' 
the  shore,  at  the  expense  of  a  duckm^. 
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Magnus  Troal,  whose  honest  heart  forgot  hk  late  coolness 
towards  Mordaunt  when  he  saw  the  yonth's  danger^  would 
instantly  have  brought  him  more  effectual  aid,  but  Eric 
Scambester  held  him  fest.  "Hout,  sir — hout,"  exclaimed 
that  faithful  ajttendant — "Captain  Cleveland  has  a  grip  of 
Master  Mordaunt ;  just  let  the  twa  strangers  help  ilk  other, 
and  stand  by  the  upshot.  The  light  of  the  country  is  not  to 
be  quenched  for  the  like  of  them.  Bide  still,  sir,  I  say — 
Bredness  Voe  is  not  a  bowl  of  punch,  that  a  man  can  be 
fished  out  of  like  a  toast  Mrith  a  long  spoon." 

This  sage  remonstrance  would  have  been  altogether  lost 
upon  Magnus,  haxi  he  not  observed  tfiat  Clesvelajod  had  in 
fact  jumped  out  of  the  boat  and  swum  to  Mertoun's  assist- 
ance, and  was  keeping  him  afloat  till  the  boat  came  to  the 
aid  of  both.  As  soon  as  the  immediate  danger  which  called 
so  loudly  for  assistance  was  thus  aided,  the  honest  Udaller^s 
desire  to  render  aid  terminated  also;  'and  recollecting  the 
cause  of  offence  which  he  had,  or  thought  he  had,  against 
Mordaunt  Mertoun,  he  shook  off  his  butler's  hold,  and  turn- 
ing round  scornfully  from  the  beach,  called  Eric  an  old  fool 
for  supposing  that  he  caied  whether  the  young  fellow  sank 
or  swam* 

Still,  however,  amid  his  assumed  indifference,  Magnus 
could  not  help  peepir^  over  the  heads  of  the  circle  which, 
surrounding  Mordaunt  as  soon  as  be  was  brought  on  shore, 
were  charitably  employed  in  endeavouring  to  recall  him  to 
life ;  and  he  was  not  able  bo  attain  the  appearance  of  abso- 
lute unconcern,  until  the  young  man  sat  up  on  the  beajch, 
and  showed  plainly  that  the  accident  had  been  attended 
with  no  material  consequences.  It  was  then  first  that,  curs- 
ing  the  assistants  for  hot  giving  the  lad  a  glass  erf  brandy,  he 
^A/Ired  sullenly  away,  as  if  totally  unccwcemcd  ii  his  fejbe. 

^   ^omen,  sdways  ajccuiate  in  obsemtv^  ^^  \.^AaSfc 
motions  of  each  other,  feiled  iiot  t<y  teavaxVL  \\\?lX.  ^i^eti  S>cv^ 
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^ters  of  Burgh-Westra  saw  Mordauiit  imnwysed  in  the 
waves,  Minna  grew  as.  pak  as  deatli,  wl\i!t!  Breiida  uttered 
successive  shrieks  of  terror,  Btrt  though  there  were  some 
nods,  winks,  and  hints  that  auld  acquaintance  weje  not  Kisiiy 
forgot,  it  was,  on  the  whole,  candidly  admitted  that  less  than 
such  marks  of  interest  could  scarce  have  been  expected. 
whai  they  saw  the  companion  of  thdr  early  youth  in  the  act 
of  perishing  before  their  eyes. 

Whatever  interest  Mordaunt's  condition  eionted  while  it 
seemed  perilous  began  to  abate  as  he  recovered  himself; 
and  when  his  senses  were  fullj  restored,  only  Cland  Halcro, 
with  two  or  three  others,  were  standing  by  him.  About  ten 
paces  off  stood  Cleveland,  his  hair  arxl  ciothes  dropping 
water,  and  his  features  wearing  so  peculiar  an  expression  as 
immediately  lo  arrest  the  attention  of  Mordatmt.  There  was 
a  suppressed  smile  on  his  citedt,  and  a  look  of  pride  in  his 
eye,  that  implied  Hbea^ation  frotti  a  painful  restraiat,  and 
something  resembling  gratified  scorn,  Claud  HaVcro  has- 
tened to  intimate  to  Mrttdaunt  that  be  owed  his  life  to 
Cleveland ;  and  the  youth,  rising  from  the  ground,  and 
losing  all  other  feelii^s  in  those  of  gratitude,  stepped  for- 
ward with  his  hand  stretched  out,  to  offer  his  warmest 
thanks  to  his  preserver.  But  be  stopped  short  in  surprise, 
as  Oeveland,  retreating  a  pace  or  two,  folded  his  arms  on  his 
breast,  and  declined  to  accept  his  proffered  hand.  He  drew 
back  in  turn,  and  gazed  with  astonishment  at  the  ungradons 
manner  and  almost  insulting  look  with  which  CleveLand, 
who  had  formerly  rather  expressed  a  frank  cordiality,  «r  at 
least  openness  of  bearing,  now,  after  having  thus  rendered 
him  a  most  important  service;  cliose  to  receive  his  thanks. 

"  II  is  enough."  raid    Cleveland,  observing  his  surprise, 
I  it  is  unnecessary  to  say  mote.  abcwA  '\'S-    "^  Vsnbi  "S?*^^ 
my  delx,  and  we  are  now  equai," 

.Voa  are  more  than  equal  with  me,  Ca^ftain.  * 
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answered  Mertoun,  "because  you  endangered  your  life  to 
do  for  me  what  I  did  for  you  without  the  slightest  risk; 
besides,"  he  added,  trying  to  give  the  discourse  a  more  pleas- 
ant turn,  "  I  have  your  rifle-gun  to  boot." 

"  Cowards  only  count  danger  for  any  point  of  the  game," 
said  Cleveland.  "  Danger  has  been  my  consort  for  life,  and 
sailed  with  me  on  a  thousand  worse  voyages ;  and  for  rifles, 
I  have  enough  of  my  own,  and  you  may  see,  when  you  will, 
which  can  use  them  best." 

There  was  something  in  the  tone  with  which  this  was  said 
that  struck  Mordaunt  strongly ;  it  was  miching  malicho,  as 
Hamlet  says,  and  meant  mischief.  Cleveland  saw  his  sur- 
prise, came  close  up  to  him,  and  spoke  in  a  low  tone  of 
voice :  "  Hark  ye,  my  young  brother.  There  is  a  custom 
amongst  us  gentlemen  of  fortune,  that  when  we  follow  the 
same  chase,  and  take  the  wind  out  of  each  other's  sails,  we 
think  sixty  yards  of  the  sea-beach  and  a  brace  of  rifles  are 
no  bad  way  of  making  our  odds  even." 

"  I  do  not  understand  you.  Captain  Cleveland,"  said  Mor- 
.  daunt. 

"I  do  not  suppose  you  do— ^I  did  not  suppose  you 
would,"  said  the  Captain;  and,  turning  on  his  heel,  with  a 
smile  that  resembled  a  sneer,  Mordaunt  saw  him  mingle 
with  the  guests,  and  very  soon  beheld  him  at  the  side  of 
Minna,  who  was  talking  to  him  with  animated  features,  that 
seemed  to  thank  him  for  his  gallant  and  generous  conduct. 

"  If  it  were  not  for  Brenda,"  thought  Mordaunt,  "  I  almost 
wish  he  had  left  me  in  the  voe,  for  no  one  seems  to  care 
whether  I  am  alive  or  dead. — Two  rifles  and  sixty  yards  of 
sea-beach — is  that  what  he  pointis  at?  It  may  come,  but 
not  on  the  day  he  has  saved  my  Kfe  with  risk  of  his  own." 

While  he  was  thus  musing,  Eric  Scambester  was  whisper- 
^'ng  to  Halcro,  ''If  these  two  lads  do  not  do  «mi\v  oMVwet  ^ 
ojjschief,  there  is  no  faith  in  frdts.     Maslet  UoxdaMtvX  w^^^ 
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Cleveland — well.  Cleveland,  in  requital,  has  turned  all  the 
sunshine  of  Bui^h-Westra  to  his  own  side  of  the  house ; 
and  think  what  it  is  to  lose  favour  in  such  a  house  as 
this,  where  the  punch-kettle  is  never  allowed  to  cool !  Well, 
now  that  Cleveland  in  his  turn  has  been  such  a  fool  as  to 
fish  Mordaunt  out  of  the  voe,  see  if  he  does  not  give  him 
sour  sillocks  for  stockfish." 

"  Pshaw,  pshaw ! "  replied  the  poet,  "  that  is  all  old 
women's  fancies,  my  friend  Eric ;  for  what  says  glorious 
Dryden — sainted  John  ? — 

^^^r  '  '  The  yellow  gall  that  in  your  bosom  floats,  ~^^^| 

^^^B)  Engenders  all  ihese  me]anchol7  thoughts,'"  ^^^| 

^^^  "  Saint  John,  or  Saint  James  either,  may  be  mistaken  T^^ 
the  matter,'  said  Eric  ,  "  for  I  think  neither  of  them  lived  in 
Zetland      I  only  sa),  that  if  there  is  faith  in  old  saws,  these 
two  lads  will  do  each  other  a  mischief;  and  if  they  do,  I 
trust  It  will  light  on  Mordaunt  Mertoun." 

"And  wh\,  Enc  Scambester,  said  Halcro  hastily  and 
angrily,  "should  you  wLsh  ill  to  that  poor  young  man,  that 
is  worth  fifty  of  the  other?" 

"  Let  every  one  roose  the  ford  as  he  finds  it,"  replied  Eric 
"Master  Mordaunt  is  all  for  wan  water,  like  his  old  dog- 
fish of  a  father ;  now  Captain  Cleveland,  d'ye  see,  takes  his 
glass  like  an  honest  fellow  and  a  gentleman." 

"Rightly  reasoned,  and  in  thine  own  division,"  said 
Halcro ;  and  breaking  off  their  conversation,  took  his  way 
back  to  Burgh-Westra,  to  which  the  guests  of  Magnus  were 
now  returning,  discussing  as  they  went,  with  much  animation 
the  various  incidents  of  their  attack  upon  the  whale,  and 
not  a  little  scandalized  that  it  should  have  baffled  all  their 
exertions. 
^^  "J  hops  Captain  Donderdiecht  ot  fce  EintracHt  c 
^KtJ^m  H-;7;  never  hear  of  it,"   said  ^Va-^vois.      "" 
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swear,  doimer  and  blitoen,  we  were  only  fit  to  iish  floun- 
ders."* 


CHAPTER  XVIH. 

And  helter-skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee, 
And  tidings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  pys, 
And  goldesi  tiniesi,  and  hupgy  news  of  pdoe. 

Ancient  PistpL 

Fortune,  who  seems  at  times  to  bear  a  conscience,  owed 
the,  hospitable  Udaller  some  amends^  and  accordingly  repaid 
to  Burgh- Westra  the  disappointment  occasioned  by  the  un- 
successful whale-fishing,  by  sending  thither,  on  the  evening 
of  the  day  in  which  that  incident  happened,  no  less  a  person 
than  the  jagger,  or  travelling  merchant,  as  he  styled  himself, 
Bryce  Snailsfoot,  who  arrived  in  great  pomp,  himself  o^  one 
pony,  and  his  pack  of  goods,  swelled  to  nearly  double  its 
usual  size,  forming  tbe  burden  of  another,  which  was  led  by 
a  bareheaded,  barelegged  boy. 

As  Bryce  announced  himself  the  beafrer  of  important  news, 
he  was  introduced  to  the  dining  apartment,  where  (for  that 
primitive  age  was  no  respecter  of  persons)  he  was  permitted 
to  sit  down  at  a  side-table,  and  amply  supplied  with  provi- 
sicais  and  good  liquor;  while  the  attentive  hospitality  of 
Magnus  permitted  no  qoestions  to  be  put  to  him  until,  his 
hunger  and  thirst  appeased,  he  announced,  with  the  sense 
of  importance  .a^ttached  to  distant  travels;  that  he  had  just 
yesterday  arrived  at  Lerwick  from  Kirkwall,  the  dapital  of 
Orkney,  and  would  have  been  here  yesterday,  but  it  blew 
hard  off  the  Fitful  Head. 

We  had  no  wind  here,"  said  Magnus. 

There  is  somebody  has  not  been  sleeping,  then,*'  said 

*  The  contest  about  the  whale  will  tetnmd  \\ve  '^oe\kaX  x^«A«i  cA 
^^A^r'^  ^/r;e  oZ-^ie  Summer  Islands. 
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the  pedlar,  "and  Ijer  name  begins  with  N  ;  but  Heaven  is 
above  all" 

"  But  the  news  from  Orkney,  Brj-ce,  instead  of  croaking 
about  a  capful  of  wind  ? " 

"Such  news,"  refdied  Bryce,  "as  has  not  been  heard  this 
thirty  years — not  since  Cromwell's  dme." 

"  There  is  not  another  JRevoltition,  is  there  ?  "  said  Halero. 
"  King  James  has  not  come  back,  as  Wilhe  as  King  Charlie 
did,  has  he  ?  " 

"It's  news,"  replied  the  pedlar,  "that  are  worth  twenty 
kin^,  and  kingdoms  Ko  boot  of  them ;  ibr  what  good  did 
the  evolutions  ever  do  us?  and  I  daresay  we  have  seen  a 
doaen,  great  and  sma'." 

"  Are  any  Indiamen  come  north  about?"  said  Magnus  Trail 

"Ye  are  nearer  the  mark,  Fowd ,"  said  the  ji^gtr;  "but 
it  is  nae  IndJaman,  but  a  gallant  armed  vessel,  chokeful  cf 
m«chandise,  that  they  part  with  so  easy  that  a  decent  man 
like  mysel"  can  afford  to  give  die  country  the  best  penny- 
worths you  ever  saw ;  and  that  you  will  say,  ivhen  I  open 
that  pack,  for  I  count  to  carry  it  back  anotiier  sort  lighter 
than  when  I  brought  it  here." 

"Ay,  ay,  Bryce,"  said,  the  UdaJler,  "you  must  have  had 
good  bargains  if  you  sell  cheap ;  but  what  ship  was  it  ?  " 

"  Cannot  justly  say.  I  spoke  to  nobody  but  the  captain, 
who  was  a  discreet  man;  but  she  Imd  been  down  on  the 
Spanish  Main,  for  she  has  siiks  and  satins,  and  tobacco,  I 
warrant  you,  and  wine,  and  no  lack  of  sugar,  and  bonny- 
wallies  baith  of  silver  and  gowd,  »nd  a  bonny'  dredging  of 
gold  dust  into  the  hai^ain." 

"What  like  was  she?"  said  Cleveland,  who  seemed  to 
give  much  attention. 

"A  stout  ship,"  said  the  itineiarvl  TOfctc.Va.i\V  "  ■a&tf*^-™ 
■d,  sai'is  iite  a  dolphin,  they  Ml^,  ca.tnesW^^'^w^ 

•ierced  for  twenty. " 
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"  Did  you  hear  the  captain's  name  ? "  said  Cleveland, 
speaking  rather  lower  than  his  usual  tone, 

"I  just  ca'd  him  the  Captain,"  replied  Bryce  Snailsfoot, 
"  for  I  make  it  a  rule  never  to  ask  questions  of  them  I  deal 
with  in  the  way  of  trade  ;  for  there  is  many  an  honest  cap- 
tain, begging  your  pardon,  Captain  Cleveland,  that  does  not 
ca»e  to  have  his  name  tacked  to  his  title.  And  as  lang  as 
we  ken  what  bargains  we  are  making,  what  signifies  it  wha 
we  are  making  them  wi',  ye  ken?" 

"Bryce  Snailsfoot  is  a  cautious  man,"  said  the  Udaller, 
laughing;  "he  knows  a  fool  may  ask  more  questions  than 
a  wise  man  cares  to  answer." 

"I  have  dealt  with  the  fair  traders  in  my  day,"  replied 
Snailsfoot,  "and  I  ken  nae  use  in  blurting  braid  out  with 
a  man's  name  at  every  moment.  But  I  will  uphold  this 
gentleman  to  be  a  gallant  commander — ay,  and  a  kind  one 
too,  for  every  one  of  his  crew  is  as  brave  in  apparel  as  him- 
self nearly.  The  very  foremast-men  have  their  silken  scarfs — 
I  have  seen  many  a  lady  wear  a  warse,  and  think  hersel'  nae 
sma'  drink^and  for  siller  buttons,  and  buckles,  and  the  lave 
of  sic  vanities,  there  is  nae  end  of  them." 

"  Idiots  ! "  muttered  Cleveland  between  his  teeth  ;  and 
then  added,  "  I  suppose  they  are  often  ashore,  to  show  all 
their  bravery  to  the  lasses  of  Kirkwall?" 

"  Ne'er  a  bit  of  that  are  they.  The  Captain  will  scarce 
let  them  stir  ashore  without  the  boatswain  go  in  the  boat — 
as  rough  a  tarpaulin  as  ever  swabbed  a  deck — and  you  may 
as  weel  catch  a  cat  without  her  claws,  as  him  without  his 
cutlass  and  his  double  brace  of  pistols  about  him  ;  every  man 
stands  as  much  in  awe  of  him  as  of  the  commander  himsel'." 

"  That  must  be  Hawkins,  or  the  devil,"  said  Cleveland. 

"Aweel,  Captain,"  replied  the  jagger,  "be  he  the  tane  or 
<■*«  richer,  or  a  wee  hit  o'  baith,  mmii  it  \s  "j'^'*^  *'^'^  ^"^^ 
«ew  names,  and  not  I-" 
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"Why,  Captain  Cleveland,"  said  the  Udaller,  "this  may 
prove  the  very  consort  you  spoke  of." 

"They  must  have  had  some  good  luck,  then,"  said  Cleve- 
land, "  to  put  them  in  better  plight  than  when  I  left  them. 
Did  they  speak  of  having  lost  their  consort,  pedlar  P  " 

"  In  troth  did  they,"  said  Bryce — "  that  is,  they  said  some- 
thing about  a  partner  that  had  gone  down  to  Davy  Joi 
these  seas." 

"  And  did  you  tell  them  what  you  knew  of  her  ?  "  said  ti 
Udaller. 

"And  wha  the  deevil  wad  hae  been  the  fule  then,"  said 
the  pedlar,  "that  I  suld  say  sae?  When  they  ken'd  what 
came  of  the  ship,  the  next  question  wad  have  been  about 
the  cargo ;  and  ye  wad  not  have  had  me  bring  down  an 
armed  vessel  on  the  coast,  to  harry  the  poor  folk  about  a 
wheen  rags  of  duds  that  the  sea  flung  upon  their  shores  ?  " 

"Besides  what  might  have  been  found  in  your  own  pack, 
you  scoundrel ! "  said  Magnus  Troii,  an  observation  which 
produced  a  loud  laugh.  The  Udaller  could  not  help  joining 
in  the  hilarity  which  applauded  his  jest ;  but  instantly  com- 
posing his  countenance,  he  said,  in  an  unusually  grave  tone, 
"You  may  laugh,  my  friends;  but  this  is  a  matter  which 
brings  both  a  curse  and  a  shame  on  the  country,  and  till 
we  learn  to  regard  the  rights  of  them  that  suffer  by  the 
winds  and  waves,  we  shall  deserve  to  be  oppressed  and  hag- 
ridden, as  we  have  been  and  are,  by  the  superior  strength  of 
the  strangers  who  rule  us." 

The  company  hung  their  heads  at  the  rebuke  of  Magnus 
Troil.  Perhaps  some,  even  of  the  better  class,  might  bs 
conscience-struck  on  their  own  account ;  and  all  of  ihem 
were  sensible  that  the  appetite  for  plunder,  on  the  ijact  at 
the  tenants  and  inferiors,  was  not  at  a\\  Uxne?.  ^es,\.\ivwL*>.-«'^^^ 
suffident  strictness.  But  CleveVand  made  B.t«wes  'S?^'^',^^ 
these  honest  feUows  be  my  comtades,  1  "^SV^  OTCW^i'S.^ 
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that  they  will  never  trouble  the  country  about  a  parcel  of 
chests,  hammocks,  and  such  trumpery,  that  the  Roost  may 
have  washed  ashore  out  of  my  poor  sloop.  What  signifies 
to  them  whether  the  tiash  went  to  Bryoe  Snailsfoot,  or  to 
the  bottom,  or  to  the  devil  ?  So  unbuckle  thy  pack,  Bryce, 
and  show  the  ladies  thy  cargo,  and  perhaps  we  may  see 
something  that  will  please  them." 

"  It  cannot  be  his  consort,"  said  Brenda  in  a  whi^xer  to  her 
sister ;  "  he  would  have  shown  more  joy  at  her  appearance." 

"  It  must  be  the  vessel,"  answered  Minna.  "  I  saw  his  eye 
glisten  at  the  thought  of  being  again  united  to  the  partner  of 
his  dangers." 

"  Perhaps  it  glistened,"  said  her  sister,  still  apart,  "  at  the 
thought  of  leaving  Zetland  \  it  is  difficult  to  guess  the  thought 
of  the  heart  from  the  glance  of  the  eye." 

"  Judge  not,  at  least,  unkindly  of  a  friend's  thoi:^ht,"  said 
Minna ;  "  and  then,  Brenda,  if  you  are  mistaken,  the  fault 
rests  not  with  you." 

During  this  dialogue,  Bryce  Snailsfoot  was^  busied  in  un- 
coiling the  carefully  arranged  cordage  of  his  pack,  which 
amounted  to  six  good  yards  of  dressed  sealskin,  curiously 
complicated  and  secured  by  all  manner  of  knots  and  buckles. 
He  was  considerably  interrupted  in  the  task  by  the  Udaller 
and  others,  who  pressed  him  with  questions  respecting  the 
stranger  vessel. 

"  Were  the  officers  often  ashore  ?  and  how  were  they  re^ 
ceived  by  the  people  of  Kirkwall  ?  "  said  Magnus  Troil. 

"  Excellently  well,"  answered  Bryce  Snailsfoot ;  "  and  the 

Captain  and  one  or  two  of  his  men  had  been  at  some  of  the 

vanities  and  dances  which  went  forward  in  the  town.    But 

there  had  been  some  word  about  customs,  or  king's  dudes, 

or  the  like,  and  some  of  the  higher  folk,  tfiat  lock  upon  them 

ay  nisgistnttes,  or  the  like,  had  had  WDrda  wtAi  liafc  Caj^fcakv, 

^  ^  refused  to  satisfv  them ;  and  theift  il  \s  ^Ve  Vve^^a 
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more  coldly  looked  on,  and  he  spoke  of  carrying  the  ship 
round  to  Stroniness  or  tlie  Langhope,  for  she  Lay  under  die 
guns  of  the  battery  at  KirkwalL  But  he  (Bryce)  thought 
she  wad  bide  at  Kirkwall  tiU  the  smniiier  fair  was  over,  for 
all  that." 

"  The  Orkney  gentry,"  said  Magnus  Troll,  "  are  always  in 
a  hurry  to  draw  the  Scotch  collar  tighter  round  their  own 
necks.  Is  it  not  enough  that  we  miist  pay  scat  and  wailU, 
which  were  all  the  public  dues  under  our  old  Norse  govern- 
ment, but  must  lliey  come  over  us  with  king's  dues  and 
customs  besides?  It  is  the  part  of  an  honest  man  to  resist, 
these  things.  I  have  done  so  all  my  life,  and  will  do  so  to 
the  end  of  it." 

There  was  a  loud  jubilee  and  shout  of  applause  among  the 
guests,  who  were  (some  of  them  at  least)  better  pleased  with 
Magnus  Troil's  latitudinarian  principles  with  respect  to  the 
public  revenue  (which  were  extremely  natural  to  those  living 
in  so  secluded  a  situation  and  subjected  to  many  additional 
enactions)  than  they  had  been  willi  the  rigour  of  his  judg- 
ment on  the  subject  of  wrecked  goods.  But  Minna's  inex- 
perienced feelings  carried  her  farther  than  her  father,  while 
she  whispered  to  Brenda,  not  unheard  by  Cleveland,  that 
the  tame  spirit  of  the  Orcadians  had  missed  every  chance 
which  late  incidents  had  given  them  to  emancipate  these 
islands  from  the  Scottish  yoke. 

"Why,"  she  said,  "should  we  not,  under  so  many  changes 
as  late  times  have  introduced,  have  seized  the  opportunity 
to  shake  off  an  allegiance  which  is  not  justly  due  from  us, 
and  to  return  to  the  protection  of  Denmark,  our  parent 
country?  Why  should  we  yet  hesitate  to  do  this,  but  that 
the  gentry  of  Orkney  have  nii.ted  families  and  friendship  so 
much  with  our  invaders,  that  the-^  't\a»fe  \itiiQtt\fe  &■*»&. ■^■'^*^ 
pro6  of  the  heroic  Korse  b\oo4  ■w'ta<i\x  -ivei^^^j^^ 
ancestors  '  ^^^^^^^H 
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•  The  latter  part  of  this  patriotic  speech  happened  to  react 
the  astonished  ears  of  our  friend  Triptolemus,  who,  having 
a  sincere  devotion  for  the  Protestant  succession  and  the 
Revolution  as  estahlished,  was  surprised  into  the  ejacula- 
tion, "  As  the  old  cock  crows  the  young  cock  learns — hen 
I  should  say,  mistress,  and  I  crave  your  pardon  if  I  say 
anything  amiss  in  either  gender.  But  it  is  a  happy  country 
where  the  father  declares  against  the  king's  customs,  and  the 
daughter  against  the  king's  crown ;  and,  in  my  judgment,  it 
can  end  in  naething  but  trees  and  tows." 

Trees   are  scarce  among  us,"  said   Magnus;   "and  for 
;s,  we  need  them  for  om'  rising,  and  cannot  spare  them 

be  shirt-collars." 

"  And  whoever,"  said  the  Captain,  "  takes  umbrage  at  what 
this  young  lady  says,  had  better  keep  his  ears  and  tongue 
for  a  safer  employment  than  such  an  adventure." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  said  Triptolemus,  "  it  helps  the  matter  much  to 
speak  truths,  whilk  are  as  unwelcome  to  a  proud  stomach  as 
wet  clover  to  a  cow's,  in  a  land  where  lads  are  ready  to  draw 
the  whittle  if  a  lassie  but  looks  awry.  But  what  manners  are 
to  be  expected  in  a  country  where  folk  call  a  pleugh-sock  a 
markal  ?  " 

"  Hark  ye,  Master  Yellowley,"  said  the  Captain,  smiling, 
"  I  hope  my  manners  are  not  among  those  abuses  which  you 
come  hither  to  reform  j  any  experiment  on  them  may  be 
dangerous." 

"As  well  as  difficult,"  said  Triptolemus  dryly.  "But  fear 
nothing,  Captain  Cleveland,  from  my  remonstrances.  My 
labours  regard  the  men  and  things  of  the  earth,  and  not  the 
men  and  things  of  the  sea — you  are  not  of  my  element." 

"  Let   us  be  friends  then,  old  clod-compeller,"  said   the 

CJod-compeller ! "  said  the  agricuUunsi,  beitimW^  \uttt 
the  lom  of  his  earlier  days— "c\od-cou\V^^''^^  f'"  <^|fl 
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ipeller,  XeiJiEXTj-j't/wTo;  Ztus — Gracum  est.  In  which  voyage 
came  you  by  that  phrase  ?  " 

"  I  have  travelled  books  as  well  as  seas  in  my  day,"  said 
the  Captain  j  "  but  my  last  voyages  have  been  of  a  sort  tp 
make  me  forget  my  early  cruises  through  classic  knowledge. 
But  come  here,  Bryce — hast  cast  off  the  lashing?  Come, 
all  hands,  and  let  us  see  if  he  has  aught  in  his  cargo  that  is 
worth  looking  upon." 

With  a  proud  and,  at  the  same  time,  a  wiiy  smile,  did  the 
crafty  pedlat  display  a  collection  of  wares  far  superior  to 
those  which  usually  filled  his  packages,  and,  in  particular, 
some  stuffs  and  embroideries  of  such  beauty  and  curiosity, 
fringed,  flowered,  and  worked,  with  such  art  and  magnifi- 
cence, upon  foreign  and  arabesque  patterns,  that  the  sight 
might  have  dazzled  a  far  more  brilliant  company  than  the 
simple  race  of  Tliule.  All  beheld  and  admired,  wJiiJe  Mis- 
tress Baby  Ycllowjey,  holding  up  her  hands,  protested  it  was 
a  sin  even  to  look  upon  such  extravagance,  and  worse  than 
murder  so  much  as  to  ask  the  price  of  them. 

Others,  however,  were  more  courageous ;  and  the  prices 
demanded  by  the  merchant,  if  they  were  not,  as  he  himself 
declared,  something  just  more  than  nothing — short  only  of 
an  absolute  free  gift  of  his  wares — were  nevertheless  so 
moderate  as  to  show  that  he  himself  must  have  made  an 
easy  acquisition  of  the  goods,  judging  by  the  rate  at  which 
he  offered  to  part  with  them.  Accordingly,  the  cheapness 
of  the  articles  created  a  rapid  sale  ;  for  in  Zetland,  as  well 
as  elsewhere,  wise  folk  buy  more  from  the  prudential  desire 
to  secure  a  good  bargain  than  from  any  real  occasion  for  the 
purchase.  The  I>ady  Glowrowrum  bought  seven  petticoats 
and  twelve  stomachers  on  this  sole  principle,  and  othet 
matrons  present  rivalled  her  in  iViis  sa^t\avia  s^je-cve-"*. 
•onotny.  The  Udaller  was  a\so  a  cousYde^ato^^  '^^!^° 
'.he  principal  customer  for  wXiatevw  co^^^^ 
6A 
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eye  of  beatrty  was  the  gallant  Captanii.  Cleveland,  who  odbd- 
maged  the  jagger's  stores  in  seledifi^  presents  fcr  the  kdtes 
of  the  paFtjTy  in  which  Mivma  and  Bxemdai  Troil  were  especi- 
ally rememberedu  •     : 

"  I  fean:,"  saad  Magrans  Troii,  "  that  the  yt>mig  women  are 
to  consider  these  pretty  pa:eseiit8.  as-  keepsakes,  and  that  all 
tihia  libemfcrty  iis  only:  a.  sure  sign  we  are  sooo  ta  lose  yooi?  *' 

This  question  seemed  to  embarrass  himi  to  whom  it  was  pot 

"  I  scarce  kncnr,"  be'  said^  with,  some  hesitatico,  "  whether 
this,  yesgci  is  my  consort  oc  jio.  I  must  take  a  trip  to  Kirk- 
wall ta  make  sure  of  that  madziferyi  and  tHem  I  hope  to  rehim 
to  Dunroasness  to-  bid,3?om  iaiH  fearewelL" 

"  In  that  case,"  s»id  the-  Udalkr  after  a  moment's  pause, 
''  I  think  I.  may  carry  yaw  tbither.  I  should  be  at  the  Kirk- 
wall fair,  to  settle  witK  the  meirchants  I  have  consigned  my 
fish  toy  and  I  have  ofteifi  promised  Minna  and  Brenda  that 
they  shotriid  see  the  fair.  Perhaps  ^o  your  consort,  or  these 
strangers,,  whoever  they  b^  may  have  some  njerchandise 
that  will  suit  me.  I  love  to  seei  ray  riggir^-loft  well  stocked 
with  .goods,  almost  as  much  as  to  see  it  full  of  dancers.  We 
will  go  to  Orkney  m  my  own  brig,  and  I  can  offer  you  a 
hammock^  if  you  wilL" 

The  offer  seemed  so  accepjtable  to  Clevdand  that^  after 
pouring  himself  forth  in  thanks,  he  seemed  determined  to 
mark  his  joy  by  exhausting  Bryce  Snailsfoot's  treasures  in 
liberality  to  the  company.  The  contents  of  a  purse  of  gold 
were  transferred  to  the  jagger,  with  a  facility  and  indiffer- 
ence On  the  part  of  its  former  owner  which  argued  either 
the  greatest  profusion  or  consciousness  of  superior  and  inex- 
haustible wealth,  so  that  Baby  whispered  to  her  broths  that 
"if  he  eould  afiford  to  fling  away  money  at  this  rate,  the 
^^d  had  made  a  hetteic  voyage  in  a  broken  ship  than  all  the 
^^'ppers  of  Dundee  had  made  in  thdr  Viaffl..  ana^  Cot  a  twdve- 
^^nth  past '' 
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But  the  angiy  feeling  in  whdcEt  she  maxle.  this  resnaark  was 
much  malHfied  when  Cleveland,  whose  object  it  seemed  that 
evening  to  be  fco^  buy  golden  opinions  of  aJil  sorts  of  men, 
approached  her  with  a  garment  somewhat  resembling  in 
shape  the  Scottish  plaid,  but  woven  of  a  sort  of  wool  so 
soft  that  it  felt  to  the  touch  as  if  it  were  composed  of  eid€f- 
down.  "This,,"  he  said,  "waa  a  part  of  a  Spanish  lady's 
dress,  called  a  mantilla.  As  it  would  exactly  fit  the  size  of 
Mistress  Baby  Yellowley,  and  was  very  well  suited  for  the  fogs 
of  the  ciimate  of  Zetland,  he  entreajbed  her  to  wear  it  for  his 
sake."  The  kdy^  with,  as  much  condescending  sweetness 
as  her  countenance  was  able  to  express,  not  only  consented 
to  receive  this  mark  of  gallantry^  but  permitted  the  donor  to 
arrai^e  the  mantilla  upon  her  projecting  and  bony  shoulder- 
blades,  where^  said  Qaud  Halcro,.  ''it  hcng^  for  alt  the  wodd, 
as  if  it  had  been  stretched  betwixt  a  couple  of  cloak-pins.'* 

While  the  Captain  was  performing  tiiis  piece  of  courtesy, 
much  to  the  entertainment  of  the  company,  which,  it  may 
be  presumed^  wa^  his  principal  object  from  the  beginning, 
Mordaunt  Mertoun  made  purchase  of  a  small  golden  chaplet, 
with  the  private  intention  of  presenting  it  to  Brenda  when 
he  should  find  an  opportunity.  The  price  was  fixed,  and 
the  article  laid  aside  Qaud  Hakro  also  showed  some 
desire  of  possessing  a  silver  box  of  antique  shape  for  deposit- 
ing tobaecov  which  he  was  in  the  habit  of  using  in  consider- 
able quantity.  But  the  bard  seldom  had  current  coin  in 
promptitude^  and,  indeed,  in  his  wandering  way  of  li£e,  had 
little  occasion  for  any ;  and  Biryoe,.  on  the  other  hand,  his 
having  been  hitherto  a  ready-money  trade,  protested  that 
his  very  moderate  profits  upon,  such  rare  and  choice  articles 
would  iiiot  allow  of  his  aflfording  credit  to  the  purchaser, 
Mordaunt  gathered  the  impart  oi  ^\s  eooj^-^^axv^^  \v5i«v 
the  mode  in  which  they  whispeted  Xog,eV\ve\,  Vcv\^  ^^1^ 
seemed  to  advance  a  wishful  finger  VQ^wax^^"^^^^"^^ 
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lion,  and  the  cautious  pedlar  detained  tt  with  the  weight  of 
his  whole  hand,  as  if  he  had  been  afraid  it  would  literally 
make  itself  wings  and  fly  into  Claud  Halcro's  pocket  Mor- 
daunt  Mertoun  at  this  moment,  desirous  to  gratify  an  old 
acquaintance,  laid  the  price  of  the  box  on  the  tahle,  and 
said  he  would  not  permit  Master  Halcro  to  purchase  that 
hox,  as  he  had  settled  in  his  own  mind  to  make  him  a 
present  of  it 

"  I  cannot  think  of  rohbing  you,  my  dear  young  friend," 
said  the  poet ;  "  but  the  truth  is,  that  that  same  box  does 
remind  me  strangely  of  glorious  John's,  out  of  which  I  had 
the  honour  to  take  a  pinch  at  the  Wits'  Coffee-house,  for 
which  1  think  more  highly  of  my  right-hand  finger  and  thumb 
than  any  other  part  of  my  body  ;  only  you  must  allow  me  to 
pay  you  hack  the  price  when  my  Urkaster  stockfish  come  to 
market." 

"Settle  that  as  you  like  betwixt  you,"  said  the  ja^er, 
taking  up  Mordaunt's  money  ;  "the  box  is  bought  and  sold." 

"  And  how  dare  you  sell  over  again,"  said  Captain  Cleve- 
land, suddenly  interfering,  "  what  you  already  have  sold  to 

^n,.An  were  surprised  at  this  interjection,  which  was  hastily 
made,  as  Cleveland,  having  turned  from  Mistress  Baby,  had 
become  suddenly,  and,  as  it  seemed,  not  without  emotion, 
aware  what  articles  Bryce  Snailsfoot  was  now  disposing  of. 
To  this  short  and  fierce  question,  the  jagger,  afraid  to 
contradict  a  customer  of  his  description,  answered  only  by 
stammering,  that  the  "  Lord  knew  he  meant  nae  offence." 

"  How,  sir  !  no  offence  ! "  said  the  seaman,  "  and  dispose 

of  my  property  ?  "  extending  his  hand  at  the  same  rime  to 

the   box  and   chaplet.     "  Restore    the  young    gentleman's 

money,  and  learn  to  keep  your  course  on  the  meridian  of 

honesty. " 

E^^'^/^ger,  confuse^        '    -luctant,  puUei  Ottl  VCw  \e«Ct\OTR 
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inch  to  repay  to  Mordaunt  the  money  he  had  just  de- 
posited in  it ;  but  the  youth  was  not  to  be  so  satisfied. 

"  The  articles,"  he  said,  "  were  bought  and  sold — these 
were  your  own  words,  Bryce  Snailsfoot,  in  Master  HaJcro's 
hearing ;  and  I  will  suffer  neither  you  nor  any  other  to  de- 
prive me  of  my  property." 

'■'■Your  property,  young  man?"  said  Cleveland;  "it  is 
mine.  I  spoke  to  Bryce  respecting  them  an  instant  before  I 
turned  from  the  table." 

"I— I— I  had  not  just  heard  distinctly,"  said  Bryce,  evi- 
dently unwilling  to  offend  either  party. 

"  Come,  come,"  said  the  Udaller,  "  we  will  have  no  quar- 
relling about  baubles ;  we  shall  be  summoned  presently  to 
the  ri^ing-loft  "^so  he  used  to  call  the  apartment  used  as 
a  ballroom — "  and  we  must  all  go  in  good-humour.  The 
things  shall  remain  with  Bryce  for  to-night,  and  to-morrow  I 
will  myself  settle  whom  they  shall  belong  to." 

The  laws  of  the  Udaller  in  his  own  house  were  absolute 
as  those  of  the  Medes.  The  two  young  men,  regarding  each 
other  with  looks  of  sudden  displeasure,  drew  off  in  different 
directions. 

It  is  seldom  that  the  second  day  of  a  prolonged  festival 
equals  the  first.  The  spirits,  as  well  as  the  limbs,  are  jaded, 
and  unequal  to  the  renewed  expenditure  of  animation  and 
exertion ;  and  the  dance  at  Burgh-Westra  was  sustained  with 
much  less  mirth  than  on  the  preceding  evening.  It  was  yet 
an  hour  from  midnight,  when  even  the  reluctant  Magnus 
Troil,  after  regretting  the  degeneracy  of  the  times,  and  wish- 
ing he  could  transfuse  into  the  modern  Hialtlanders  some  of 
the  vigour  which  still  animated  bis  own  frame,  found  him- 
self compelled  to  give  the  signal  for  general  teueat. 

Just  as  this  took  place,  Hakvo,  tea&w^  1A.q^&iw^^  "^■^- 
Iktle  aside,  said  he  had  a  messa??  ^-o  "s^^^jjg 
Cleveland. 
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'*  A  imessage  i "  said  Mordaunt,  hb  heart  bea4;cng  somewhat 
thick  as  he  spoke.     ^*A  challenge,  I  suppose?" 

"A  challenge] "  repeated  Halcro;  "vho  ever  heard  of  a 
challenge  in  our  quiet  islands  ?  Do  you  think  that  I  look 
like  a  carrier  of  chaileoges,  and  to  you  of  ail  men  living?  I 
am  none  of  those  fighting  fools,  as  glorious  John  calls  them ; 
and  it  was  not  quite  a  message  I  had  to  deliver— only  thus 
far — this  Ca^in  Cleveiland,  I  find,  bath  sejt  his  heart  upon 
having  these  articles  you  looked  at." 

"  He  shall  not  have  them,  I  swear  to  you,"  replied  Mor- 
daunt  Mertoun. 

"  Nay,  but  heaj  me,"  said  Halcro.  **  It  seems  that,  by  the 
marks  or  arms  that  axe  upon  them,  he  knows  that  they  weare 
formerly  his  propearty.  Now,  were  you  to  give  me  tibe  box, 
ajs  you  promised,  I  fairly  tell  you  I  shoujid  give  the  man 
back  his  own." 

"And  Brenda  m^t  do  the  lie,"  thought  Mordaunt  to 
himself;  and  instantly  replied  aloud,  "  I  have  thought  better 
of  it,  my  friend.  Captain  Cleveland  shall  have  the  toys  he 
sets  such  stone  by,  but  it  is  on  one  sole  condition.*' 

"  Nay,  you  will  spoil  all  with  your  conditions,"  said  Hal- 
cro ;  "  for,  as  glorious  John  says,  conditions  are  but " 

"Hear  me,  I  say,  with  patience.  My  condition  is,  that 
he  keeps  the  toys  in  exchange  for  the  rifle-gun  I  accepted 
from  him,  which  will  leave  no  obligation  between  us  on 
either  side." 

"  I  see  where  you  irould  be — this  is  Sebastian  and  Dorax 
all  over.  Well,  you  may  let  the  jagger  know  be  is  to  deliver 
the  things  to  Cleveland— -I  think  he  is  mad  to  have  them — 
and  I  will  let  Cleveland  know  the  conditions  annexed,  other- 
wise honest  Bryce  nught  come  by  two  payments  iasstead  of 
<yn^/  and  I  bdieve  his  conscience  would  xK>t  choke  upon  it." 
^t'th  these  words,  iMcro  i^ent  to  seek  out  OteHetoA,^\i^^ 
ordaunt,  observing  SnaiJsfoot,  who,  as  a  soiV  ol  v^r^^^^ 
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had  ihnjst  himsdf  into  the  crowd  at  the  ixiltom  of 
the  dancing-TOolu,  wewt  up  to  hun,  and  gaye  him  directions 
to  deliver  tlie  disputed  articles  to  Cleveland  as  soon  as  he 
had  an  opportunity. 

"  Ye  are  in  the  right,  Maister  MorJaunt,"  said  ttie  jagger ; 
"  ye  are  a  prudent  and  a  sensible  lad — a  calm  answer  tnrnelh 
away  wrath — and  mysel',  I  sail  be  willing  to  plet 
ony  trifling  mattere  in  my  sma'  way ;  for,  between  the  Udal 
of  Burgh-Westra  and  Captain  Cleveland,  a  man  is,  as  it  ^ 
atween  the  deil  and  the  deep  sea;  and  h  -was  like  that 
Udaller,  in  the  end,  would  have  taken  your  part  in.  the 
pute,  for  he  is  a  man  that  loves  justice." 

"Which  apparently  you  care  very  little  about,  Mai 
Snaibfoot,"  said  Mordaunt,  "otherwise  there  could  hav&'. 
been  no  dispute  whatsoever,  the  right  being  so  clearly  on 
my  side,  if  you  had  pleased  to  bear  witness  according  to  the 
dictates  of  truth." 

"  Maister  Mordaunt,"  said  the  jagger,  "  I  must  Own  there 
was,  as  it  were,  a  colouring  or  shadow  of  justice  on  your 
side.  But  then,  the  justice  that  T  meddle  ■with  is  only  justice 
in  the  way  of  trade,  to  have  an  dlwand  of  due  length,  if  it 
be  not  something  worn  out  svith  leaning  on  it  in  my  5ang  and 
painful  journeys,  and  to  buy  and  sell  by  just  weight  and 
measure,  twenty-four  merks  to  the  lispund  ;  but  I  have  ni 
ing  to  do,  to  do  justice  betwixt  man  and  man,  like  a 
or  a  Lawright-man  at  a  (awring  lang  syne." 

"No  one  asked  you  to  do  so,  but  only  to  give  evidence 
according  to  your  conscience,"  replied  Mordaunt,  not  greatly 
pleased  either  with  the  part  the  jaggei  bad  acted  during  (he 
dispute,  or  the  construction  which  he  seemed  to  put  on  his 
own  motives  for  yielding  up  the  point. 

Bat  Bryce  Snailsfoot  wanted  not  Ws,  si.ts«^-     '^^^-'^  ^^' 
science,"  he  said,  "Maister  Moidmm'^, ""«.  »^a  \kw-s 
man's  in  my  degree  ;  but  she  \s  wwneVVAvn?, 
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nature,  cahnot  abide  angry  folk,  and  can  never  speak  above 
her  breath,  when  there  is  aught  of  a  fray  goii^  forward.  In- 
deed, she  hath  at  all  times  a  small  and  low  voice." 

"Which  you  are  not  much  in  the  habit  of  listening  to," 
said  Mordaunt. 

"There  is  that  on  your  ain  breast  that  proves  the  con- 
trary," said  Bryce  resolutely. 

"In  my  breast?"  said  Mordaunt,  somewhat  angrily, — 
"  what  know  I  of  you  ?  " 

"  I  said  on  your  breast,  Maister  Mordaunt,  and  not  in  it. 
I  am  sure  nae  eye  that  looks  on  that  waistcoat  upon  your 
gallant  brisket,  but  will  say  that  the  merchant  who  sold 
such  a  piece  for  four  dollars  had  justice  and  conscience,  and 
a  kind  heart  to  a  customer  to  the  boot  of  a'  that ;  sae  ye 
shouldna  be  sae  thrawart  wi'  me  for  having  spared  the  breath 
of  tny  mouth  in  a  fool's  quarrel." 

"  I  thrawart ! "  said  Mordaunt ;  "  pooh,  you  silly  man  !  I 
have  no  quarrel  with  you." 

"  I  am  glad  of  it,"  said  the  travelling  merchant.  "  I  will 
quarrel  with  no  man,  with  my  will — least  of  all  with  an  old 
customer ;  and  if  you  will  walk  by  my  advice,  you  will  quarrel 
nane  with  Captain  Cleveland.  He  is  like  one  of  yon  cutters 
and  slashers  that  have  come  into  Kirkwall,  that  think  as  little 
of  slicing  a  man  as  we  do  of  flinching  a  whale.  It's  their 
trade  to  fight,  and  they  live  by  it ;  and  they  have  the  advantage 
of  the  like  of  you,  that  only  take  it  up  at  your  own  hand,  and 
in  the  way  of  pastime,  when  you  hae  nothing  better  to  do." 

The  company  had  now  almost  all  dispersed;  and  Mor- 
daunt, laughing  at  the  jagger's  caution,  bade  him  good  night, 
and  went  to  his  own  place  of  repose,  which  had  been  as- 
signed to  him  by  Eric  Scambester  (who  acted  the  part  of 
chamberlain  8LS  well  as  butler),  in  a  small  room,  or  rather 
c/oset,  J12  one  of  the  out-i;fouses,  furnished  toi  tVvft  occasvoxv 
-yt/i  the  hammock  of  a  sailor. 
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CHAPTER   XIX. 

1  pass  like  night  fram  land  to  land, 

I  have  strange  power  of  speech  ; 
So  soon  as  e'er  his  face  I  see, 
I  know  Ihe  man  that  must  hear  me, 

To  him  my  lale  I  leach. 

Coleridge's  A'iiiie  of  the  Aiuifiil  Mariner. 
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The  daughters  of  Magnus  Troil  shared  the  same  bed,  in  a 
chamber  which  had  been  that  of  their  parents  before  the 
death  of  their  mother.  Magnus,  who  suffered  grievously 
under  that  dispensation  of  Providence,  had  become  dis- 
gusted with  the  apartment.  The  nuptial  chamber  was  aban- 
doned to  the  pledges  of  his  bereaved  affection,  of  whom  the 
eldest  was  at  that  period  only  four  years  old,  or  thereabouts ; 
and,  having  been  their  nursery  in  infancy,  continued,  though 
now  tricked  and  adorned  according  to  the  best  fashion  of 
the  islands,  and  the  taste  of  the  lovely  sisters  themselves, 
to  be  their  sleeping-room,  or,  in  the  old  Norse  dialect,  their 
bower. 

It  had  been  for  many  years  the  scene  of  the  most  intimate 
confidence,  if  that  could  be  called  confidence  where,  in 
truth,  there  was  nothing  to  be  confided ;  where  neither  sister 
had  a  secret ;  and  where  every  thought  that  had  birth  in  the 
bosom  of  the  one  was,  without  either  hesitation  or  doubt, 
confided  lo  the  other  as  spontaneously  as  it  had  arisen. 
But  since  Cleveland  abode  in  the  mansion  of  Burgh -Westra, 
each  of  the  lovely  sisters  had  entertained  thoughts  which  are 
not  lightly  or  easily  communicated,  unless  she  who  listens  lo 
Ihem  has  previously  assured  herself  that  the  confidence  will 
be  kindly  received.  Minna  had  noticed  what  other  and  less 
interested  observers  had  been  unable  to  perceive,  that  Osn^ 
1,  namely,  held  a  lower  rank  in  "BTenials  o^^vwi^  -icosi^sv 
n;  and  Brenda,  on  her  ade,  t\voM^x.  \Vm.  ^\««^^^ 
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hastily  and  unjustly  joined  in  the  prejudices  which  had  been 
excited  against  Mordaunt  Mertoun  in  the  mind  of  their 
father.  Each  was  sensible  that  she  was  no  longer  the  same 
to  her  sister ;  and  this  conviction  ^ras  a  painful  addition  to 
other  painful  apprehensions  which  they  suppjosed  they  had 
to  struggle  with.  Their  marmer  (owards  each  other  was,  in 
outward  appearances,  and  in  all  the  tittle  cares  by  which 
affection  can  be  expressed,  even  more  a!ssiduously  kind  than 
before ;  as  if  both,  ooascious  that  theii  ioternal  reserve  was  a 
braich  of  their  sisterly  union,  sUove  to  atone  for  il  by  double 
assiduity  in  those  esternal  marks  of  affection,  which,  at  otb^ 
times,  whm  there  ^ras  nothing  to  hide,  might:  be  oraitljsdii 
without  inferring  any  consequences.  .,_ 

On  the  night  referred  lo  in  particulw,  the  asters  felt  inoi»i 
especially  the  decay  of  the  confidence  which  used  to  ex^%^ 
between  them.  The  proposed  voyage  to  Kirkwall,  and  thai 
at  the  time  of  the  fair,  when  persons  of  every  degree  in  these 
islands  repair  thither,  either  for  business  or  amusement,  was 
likely  to  be  an  importaint  incident  in  lives  usually  so  simple 
and  uniform  as  theirs;  and,  a  few  months  ago,  Minna  and 
Brooda  would  have  been  awafce  half  the  night,  anticipating, 
in  their  talk  with  each  other,  all  that  was  likely  to  happen  on 
so  momentous  an  occasion-  But  now  ihe  subject  was  just 
mentioned,  and  suffered  to  drop,  as  if  the  topic  *vas  likely  to 
produce  a  difference  betwixt  them,  or  to  call  forth  a  more 
open  display  of  their  sevraal  opinions  than  cither  was  willing 
to  make  to  the  other. 

Yet  such  was  their  natural  openness  and  gendeness  of 
disposition,  that  each  aster  imputed  to  herself  the  Jau5t  that 
there  was  aught  liite  estrangement  existing  between  them ; 
and  irhen,  having  finished  their  devotions,  and  betaken 
f/K-aistilres  to  tbeir  commcai  couch,  they  folded  each  other 
Jt^b^r  anas,  and  eicfaanged  a  sisterly  tias,  aM  a  sSsVraVj 
HB**«*4  they  seemed  laatually  to  ask.  v)a.tdoti  acvi  ui  e^- 
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diange  fcit^iveness,  although  neither  said  a  word  of  offence 
either  offered  or  received;  and  both  'rvete  soon  plunged  in 
that  light  and  yet  profound  repose  which  is  only  enjoyed 
when  s3ec[)  sinks  down  on  the  eyes  of  youth  and  innocence. 

On  the  night  to  which  the  story  relates,  hoth  sisters  ipere 
wsited  by  dreams,  which,  though  varied  hy  tlie  moods  and 
h^itB  of  tlie  sleepers,  bore  yet  a  strajige  geneial  resembJance 
to  each  other. 

Miima  dreamed  that  she  was  in  one  of  the  most  lonely 
recessus  of  the  beach,  called  Swairtaster,  where  the  inoes- 
sanl  operation  of  the  waves,  indenting  a  calcareous  jrock, 
has  formed  a  deep  halkr,  which,  in  the  language  of  the  isl- 
and, loeans  a  subterranean  cavern,  into  which  the  tide  ebbs 
and  flows.  Many  of  these  run  to  an  extraordinary  and  un- 
ascertained depth  under  ground,  and  are  the  secure  retreat  of 
ccoTnoraaits  and  seals,  which  it  ia  neither  easy  nor  safe  to  pur- 
sue to  their  extreme  recesses.  Amongst  these,  this  halter  of 
Swartaster  was  accounted  peculiarly  inaccessible,  and  shunned 
both  by  fowlers  and  by  seamen,  on  account  of  sharp  angles 
and  turnings  in  the  cave  itself,  as  well  as  the  sunken  rocks 
which  rendered  it  very  dangerous  ftw  sJrifis  or  boats  to  ad^'ance 
far  into  it,  especiallj-  if  there  was  the  usual  swell  of  an  island 
tide.  From  the  dark-bro»ved  mouth  of  this  cavern,  it  seemed 
to  Minna,  in  her  dream,  that  she  beheld  a  mermaid  issue, 
not  in  the  classicaj  dress  of  a  Nereid,  as  in  Claud  Halcro's 
masque  of  the  piroceding  eveuiog,  but  with  comb  and  glass 
in  hand,  according  to  popular  belief,  and  lashing  the  waves 
with  that  long  scaly  train,  which,  in  the  traditions  of  the 
country,  forms  so  frightfd  a  contrast  with  the  fair  face,  long 
tresses,  and  displayed  bosom  of  a  'hiiman  and  earthly  female 
of  surpassing  beauty.  She  seemed  to  becion  to  Miao^,. 
while  her  iiild  notes  rang  Bad\y  in  Iset  ear,  aj\4  ^ewscisiKe.^ 

prophttic  sounds,  calamity  and  woe. 

"■     n'sion  of  Breoda  was  trf  a  ditfe^S'^^  ^ 
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equally  melancholy.  She  sal,  as  she  thought,  in  her  favourite 
bower,  surrounded  by  her  father  and  a  party  of  his  most 
beloved  friends,  amongst  whom  Mordaunt  Mcrtoun  was 
not  forgotten.  She  was  required  to  sing,  and  she  strove  to 
entertain  them  with  a  lively  ditty,  in  which  she  was  accounted 
eminently  successful,  and  which  she  song  with  such  simple 
yet  natural  humour  as  seldom  failed  to  produce  shouts  of 
laughter  and  applause,  while  all  who  could,  or  who  could  not 
sing,  were  irresistibly  compelled  to  lend  their  voices  to  the 
chorus.  But,  on  this  occasion,  it  seemed  as  if  her  own  voice 
refused  all  its  usual  duty,  and  as  if,  white  she  felt  herself  un- 
able to  express  the  words  of  the  well-known  air,  it  assumed, 
in  her  own  despite,  the  deep  tones  and  wild  and  melancholy 
notes  of  Noma  of  Fitful  Head,  for  the  purpose  of  chanting 
some  wild  Runic  rhyme,  resembling  those  sung  by  the  heathen 
priests  of  old,  when  the  victim  (loo  often  human)  was  bound 
to  the  fatal  altar  of  Odin  or  of  Thor. 

At  length  the  two  sisters  at  once  started  from  sleep,  and, 
uttering  a  low  scream  of  fear,  clasped  themselves  in  each 
other's  arms.  For  their  fancy  had  not  altogether  played 
them  false;  the  sounds  which  had  su^ested  their  dreams 
were  real,  and  sung  within  their  apartment.  They  knew  the 
voice  well,  indeed,  and  yet,  knowing  lo  whom  it  belonged, 
their  surprise  and  fear  were  scarce  the  less,  when  they  saw 
the  well-known  Noma  of  Fitful  Head  seated  by  the  chimne>' 
of  the  apartment,  which,  during  the  summer  season,  con- 
tained an  iron  lamp  well  trimmed,  and,  in  winter,  a  fire  of 
wood  or  of  turf. 

She  was  wrapped  in  her  long  and  ample  garment  of  wad- 
maal,  and  moved  her  body  slowly  to  and  fro  over  the  pale 
flame  of  the  lamp,  as  she  sung  lines  to  the  following  purport, 
'n  a  slow,  sad,  and  almost  unearthly  accent ; — 

'For  lengaes  along  the  watery  way,  '^H 

Through  gall  and  stream  my  couise  feas  >>eea  ■,        1|H 


h 


"  The  billows  Itnow  my  Runic  lay,^ 

The  gulf  grows  smooth,  (he  stream  is  st 
Bui  huma.n  hearts,  more  wild  tbnii  they, 
Know  but  the  role  of  waywaid  will. 

One  hour  is  mine,  in  nil  the  year, 
To  tell  my  woes, — and  one  alone  ; 

When  gleams  this  magic  lamp,  'lis  here,— 
When  dies  the  mystic  light,  'tis  gone. 

Daughters  of  northern  Magnos,  hail  1 
The  lamp  is  lit,  the  Qaxae  is  clear, — 

To  you  I  come  to  teli  my  tale. 
Awake,  arise,  my  tale  to  hear  i  " 


Noma  was  well  known  to  the  daughters  of  Troil,  but  it 
was  not  without  emotion,  although  varied  by  their  respective 
dispositions,  that  ihey  beheld  her  so  unexpectedly,  and  at 
such  an  hour.  Their  opinions  with  respect  to  the  super- 
natural attributes  to  which  she  pretended  were  extremely 
different. 

Minna,  with  an  unusual  intensity  of  imagination,  although 
superior  in  talent  to  her  sister,  was  more  apt  to  listen  to,  and 
delight  in,  every  tale  of  wonder,  and  was  at  all  times  more 
willing  to  admit  impressions  which  gave  her  fancy  scope  and 
exercise,  without  minutely  examining  their  reality.  Brenda, 
on  the  other  hand,  had,  in  her  gaiety,  a  slight  propensity  to 
satire,  and  was  often  tempted  to  laugh  at  the  very  circum- 
stances upon  which  Minna  founded  her  imaginative  dreams ; 
and,  like  all  whn  love  the  ludicrous,  she  did  not  readily  suffer 
herself  to  be  imposed  upon,  or  overawed,  by  pompous  pre- 
tensions of  any  kind  whatever.  But,  as  her  nerves  were 
weaker  and  more  irritable  than  (hose  of  her  sister,  she  oftetr 
aid  involuntary  homage,  by  her  fears,  to  KicMi  n*V,cX^J*^^ 
rj  disowned;  and  hence  Oaud  Wa\c"co  -Msei  ^f^'^^^| 
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reference  to  many  of  the  tradkkwiary  superstitions  around 
Burgh- Westra,  that  Minna  belreved  them  without  trembling, 
and  that  Brenda  trembled  without  belLeving  them.  In  our 
own  more  enlightened  days,  there  are  few  whose  undoubting 
mind  and  native  courage  have  not  fe!(l  Mitma's  high-wrought 
tone  of  enthusiasm ;  and  perhaps  still  fewer  who  have  not, 
at  one  time  or  other,:  felt^  like.  Breada,  their  nerves  confess 
the  influence  of  terrorsr  which  their  reason  disowned  and 
despised. 

Under  the  power  of  such  different  feelings,  Minna,  when 
the  first  moment  of  suirpfise  was  over,  prepared  to  spring 
from  her  bed,  and  go  to  greet  Norna,  who,  she  doubted  not, 
had  come  on  some  errand  fraught  with  fate;  while  Brenda, 
who  only  beheld  in  her  a  woman  partially  deranged  in  her 
understanding,  and  who  yety  from  the  extravagance  of  her 
cladmsy  regarded  her  as.  an  undefinedi  object  of  awe,  or  laiher 
terror,  detained  her  sister  by  aa  eager  and  terrified  grasp, 
while  she  whisjjered  in  her  ear  am  amoous  entreaty  that  she 
would  call  for  assistance.  But  the  soul  of  Minna  was  too 
highly  wrought  up  by  the  crisis  at  which  her  fate  seemed  to 
have  an-ived,  to  permit  her  to  follow  the  diictates  of  her 
sister's  feafsi;  and,  extricating  herself  from  Brenda's  hold, 
she  hastily  threw  on  a  loose  nightgown,  and,  stepping  boldly 
across  the  apartri^nt,  while  her  heart  tharobbed  rather  with 
high  excitemeot  thani  wkh  fear,,  she  thus  addressed  her  sizi- 
gular  visitor : — 

"  Noma,  if  your  mission  regards  us,,  as  your  words  seem 
to  express^  there  is  one  of  usy  at  least,  who  will  receive  its 
import  with  reverence,  but  without  fear." 

"  Norna,  dear  Norna^"  said  the  tremulous  voice  of  Brenda 

— who,  feding  no  safety  in  the  bed  after  Minna  quitted 

y^  bad  k>}}(med  ber^  as  fugitives  crowd  into  the  rear  of  an 

advancing  aimy,  because  they  dare  tmA  t%Ta«jffiL  \i^^^d^  and 

^Ao  now  stood  hM  concealed  by  her  siiatet,  «xv^\«Ji^\xv%%a^ 
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by  Ihe  skirts  of  her  gown — "Norna,  dear  Norha,"  said  she, 
"whatever  you  are  to  say>  let  it  be  to-mocrow.  I  will  call 
Ettpbane  Eea,,  the  housekeeper^  and  she  will  Ifrnd:  you  a  bed 
Jor  the  night." 

"  No  bed  for  me  i'^  said,  their  nocturnal  visitor ;  "  no  clos- 
ing of  the  eyes  for  rrne  I  They  have  watched  as  shelf  and 
stack  appeared  and  disappeared  betwixt  Burgh-Weslra  and 
Orkney  ;;  they  have  seea  the  Maa  of  Hoy  sink  into  the  sea, 
and  the  Peak  of  Hengcliff  arise  from  it;  and  yet  they  have 
not  tast^  of  slumber.  Nor  must  they  slumber  now  till  my 
task  is^nded.  Sit  down,  then,  Minna^  and  thouy  silly  trem- 
bler, sk  down,  while  I  trinn  my  krapu  Don  your  clothes,  for 
the  tale  is.  long,  and  ere  'tis  done  ye  wiH  shiver  with  worse 
than  cold." 

"For  Heaven^s  saJce,  then,  put  it  off  till  daylighty  dear 
Nornal"  said  Brenda.  "The  dawn  cannot  be  far  distant; 
and  if  you  are  to  tell  us  of  anything  frightful,  let  it  be  by 
daylight,  and  not  by  the  dSm  glimmer  of  that  blue  kmp  1 '' 

''Patience^,  fooli"  said  their  uninvited  guest  "Not  by 
dayl^bt  should  Noima  tell  a  tale  that  might  bdot  the  sun  ouit 
of  heaven,  and,  blight  the  hopes  of  the  hundred  boats  that 
will  leave  thi»  shore  ere  noon,  to  dammentte  their  deep-sea 
fisfaing — »y,  and  of  the  hundred  familes  that  will  await 
their  teturn.  The  demon,,  whom  the  sounds  will  not  fail  to 
awaken^  must  shake  his  dark  wings'  over  a  shipless  and  a 
boatless  sea^  as  he  rushes  &om:  hiis  mountain  to  drink  the 
accents  of  hoaror  he  loves  so  well  to  listen  to." 

"  Have  pity  <mi  Brenda's  feais,  good  Noma,"  said  the  elder 
sister,  "and  at  least  postpoiie  this,  frightful  communication 
to  another  place  and  hour." 

''Maiden^  no  I"  replied  Noma  sternly;  "it  must  be  told 
while  that  lamp  yet  burns.     Mine  is  xvo  da.^Vv^^.  V^^«    "^-^ 
that  lamp  it  must  he  fold,  w^ich  \s  ttamed  owx.  cA  'Ccv^  '^s^^ 
Irons  of  the  cruel  Lord  of  Woden&^oe^  ^^^  ^\i.^<^^^^ 


256  The  Pirate. 

brother;  and  has  for  its  nourishment — but  be  that  nameless 
—enough  that  its  food  never  came  either  from  the  fish  or 
from  the  fruit !  See,  it  waxes  dim  and  dimmer,  nor  must  my 
tale  last  longer  than  its  flame  endureth.  Sit  ye  down  there, 
while  I  sit  here  opposite  to  you,  and  place  the  lamp  betwixt 
us ;  for  within  the  sphere  of  its  light  the  demon  dares  not 
venture," 

The  sisters  obeyed,  Minna  casting  a  slow,  awestruck,  yet 
determined  look  all  around,  as  if  to  see  the  being,  who, 
according  to  the  doubtful  words  of  Noma,  hovered  in  their 
neighbourhood;  while  Brenda's  fears  were  mingled  with 
some  share  both  of  anger  and  of  impatience.  Noma  paid 
no  attention  to  either,  but  began  her  story  in  the  following 
words ; — 

"Ye  know,  my  daughters,  that  your  blood  is  allied  to 
mine,  but  in  what  degree  ye  know  not ;  for  there  was  early 
hostility  betwixt  your  giandsire  and  him  who  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  call  me  daughter.  Let  me  term  him  by  his 
Christian  name  of  Erland,  for  that  which  marks  our  rela- 
tion I  dare  not  bestow.  Your  grandsire  Olave  was  the 
brother  of  Erland.  But  when  the  wide  Udal  possessions  of 
their  father  Rolfe  Troil,  the  most  ricii  and  well  estated  of 
any  who  descended  from  the  old  Norse  stock,  were  divided 
betwixt  the  brothers,  the  Fowd  gave  to  Erland  his  fartier's 
lands  in  Orkney,  and  reserved  for  Olave  those  of  Hialtland. 
Discord  arose  between  the  brethren.  For  Erland  held  that 
he  was  wronged;  and  when  the  Lawting,*  with  the  Radd- 
men  and  Lawright-men,  confirmed  the  division,  he  went  in 
wrath  to  Orkney,  cursing  Hialtland  and  its  inhabitants- 
cursing  his  brother  and  his  blood. 

"But  the  love  of  the  rock  and  of  the   mountain  still 

*  The  Lawting  viiis  the  Comitia,  or  Supieroe  Caurt,  of  ihe  country, 
/^'"S  retsined  hath  in   Orkney  and  Zetland,  atvi  iptesetom^,  Ktv  " 
'  urioTij  the  Tvde  origin  of  a  parliament. 
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wrought  on  Erknd's  mind,  and  he  fixed  his  dwelling,  not  on 
the  soft  hills  of  Ophir,  or  the  green  plains  of  Gramesey,  but 
in  the  wild  and  mountainous  Isle  of  Hoy,  whose  summit 
rises  to  the  sky  like  the  cliffs  of  Foulah  and  of  Feroe.*  He 
knew — that  unhappy  Erland — -whatever"  of  legendary  lore 
Scald  and  Bard  had  left  behind  them ;  and  to  teach  me  that 
knowledge,  which  was  to  cost  us  both  so  dear,  was  the  chief 
occupation  of  his  old  age.  I  learned  to  visit  each  lonely 
barrow — each  lofty  cairn — to  tell  its  appropriate  tale,  and 
to  soothe  with  rhymes  in  his  praise  the  spirit  of  the  stem 
warrior  who  dwelt  within.  I  knew  where  the  sacrifices  were 
made  of  yore  to  Thor  and  to  Odin — on  what  stones  the  blood 
of  the  victims  flowed — where  stood  the  dark-browed  priest — 
where  the  crested  chiefs,  who  consulted  the  will  of  the  idol 
— where  the  more  distant  crowd  of  inferior  worshippers,  who 
looked  on  in  awe  or  in  terror.  The  places  most  shunned  by 
the  timid  peasants  had  no  terrors  for  me;  I  dared  walk  in 
the  fairy  circle,  and  sleep  by  the  m^c  spring. 

"  But,  for  my  misfortune,  I  was  chiefly  fond  to  linger 
about  the  Dwarfie  Stone,  as  it  is  called- — a  relic  of  antiquity, 
which  strangers  look  on  mth  curiosity,  and  the  natives  with 
awe.  It  is  a  huge  fragment  of  rock,  which  hes  in  a  broken 
and  rude  valley,  full  of  stones  and  precipices,  in  the  recesses 
of  the  Ward  Hil!  of  Hoy.  The  inside  of  the  rock  has  two 
couches,  hewn  by  no  earthly  hand,  and  having  a  small 
passage  between  them.  The  doorway  is  now  open  to  the 
weather ;  but  beside  it  lies  a  large  stone,  which,  adapted 
to  grooves  still  visible  in  the  entrance,  once  had  served  to 
open  and  to  close  this  extraordinary  dwelling,  which  Trolld, 
a  dwarf  famous  in  the  northern  Sagas,  is  said  to  have  framed 

•  And  from  which  hill  of  Hoy,  at  midBUTomei,  vVe  smti  \wi-j  "wv  ■«»»>■. 
it  is  Mid,  al  miSnight.      So  says  ihe  geogiap\vei  ■B\eavi,»i.*.o'a'^,™."«^ 
^kd  Dt.  IVfl/face,  it  csDnol  be  the  true  ^mfiv  o!  Oie  wtft-rfro^ 
^jmlyitsim^e  refracted  through  some  waleiy   '"" 
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\bt  his  own  ftiVOUiite  readence.     The  l(Hiely  she^^erd  avoids 
the  place;  for  at  sunrise,  lii^  noon,  or  sunset,  the  misshapen 
form  of  the  necromantic  owner  may  somelimes  still  be  seen 
«tling  by  ibe  Dwarfie  Stone.*     I  feared  not  the  apparition, 
ir,  Minna,  my  heart  was  as  bold  and  my  hand  was  as  inno- 
yoars.     In  my  childish  courage  I  was  even  but  too 
isumptuous,  and  the  thirst  after  things  unattainable  led  me, 
l^Ike  our  primitive  mother,  to  desire  increase  of  knowledge, 
by  prohibited  means.     I  longed  to  possess  the  power 
ihe  VotuspEe  and  divining  women  of  our  ancient  race ;  to 
;ld,  like  then*,  command  over  the  elements ;  and  to  sum- 
in  the  ghosts  of  deceased  heroes  from  their  caverns,  that 
might  recite  tlieir  daring  deeds,  and  impart  to  me  their 
lidden    treasures.      CMlen  when    watching  by   the    Dwarfie 
Itone,  with  mine  eyes  fixed  on  the  Ward  Hill,  which  rises 
'lOve  that  gloomy  valley,  I  have  distinguished,  among  riie 
dark  rocks,, that  wonderful  carbuncle,!  which  gleams  niddy 
as  a  furnace  to  them  who  view  it  from  beneath,  but  has  ever 
become  invisible  to  him  whose  daring  foot  has  scaled  the 
precipices  from  which  it  darts  its  splendour.     My  vain  and 
youthful  bosom  burned  to  investigate  these  and  a  hundred 
other  mysteries,  which  the  sagas  that  I  perused,  or  learned 
from  Erland,  rather  indicated  than  explained ;  and  in  my 
daring  mood,  I  called  on  the  Lord  of  the  Dwarfie  Stone 
to   aid    me    in   attaining   knowledge   inaccessible    to    mere 
mortals." 

"And  the  evil  spirit  heard  your  summons?"  said  Minna, 
her  blood  curdlit^  as  she  listened. 

"  Hush,"  said  Norna,  lowering  her  voice,  "  vex  him  not 
with  reproach  ;  he  is  with  us— he  hears  us  even  now." 

Bronda  started  from  het  seat.     "1  will  to  Euphane  Fea's 
chamber."  she  said,  "and  leave  j'ou,  Minna  and  Norna,  to 

Ki'  '  Nole,  p.  576.     The  Dwaifie  Stone.  • 

■^  f  Noie,  p.  577.     Carbnnckon  tUWaTi\:Ui.        -4 
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lish  your  stories  of  hobgoblins  and  of  dwarfs  ai  your  own 
Idsure.  I  care  not  for  them  at  any  tiine,  but  I  will  not  en- 
dure them  at  niidniglit,  and  by  this  pale  lamplight" 

She  was  accordingly  in  the  act  of  leaving  the  room,  when 
her  sister  detained  her. 

"Is  this  the  course,"  she  said,  "of  her  ihat  disbelieves 
whatever  the  history  of  our  fathers  tells  us  of  supernatural 
prodigy?  What  Noma  has  to  tell  concerns  the  fate,  per- 
haps, of  our  father  and  his  house.  If  I  can  listen  to  it, 
trusting  that  God  and  my  innocence  will  protect  me  from 
all  that  is  malignant,  you,  Brenda,  who  believe  not  in  such 
influence,  have  surely  no  cause  to  tremble.  Credit  me,  that 
for  the  guiltless  there  is  no  fear." 

"  There  ma)'  be  no  danger,"  said  Brenda,  unable  to  sup- 
press her  natural  turn  for  humour,  "but  as  the  old  jest-book 
says,  there  is  much  fear.  However,  Minna,  I  will  stay  with 
you ; — the  rather,"  she  added,  in  a  whisper,  "  that  I  am  loath 
to  leave  you  alone  with  this  frightful  woman,  and  that  I  have 
a  dark  staircase  and  long  passage  betwixt  us  and  Euphane  Fea, 
else  I  would  have  her  here  ere  I  were  five  minutes  older." 

"Call  no  one  hither,  maiden,  upon  peril  of  thy  life,"  said 
Noma,  "and  interrupt  not  my  tale  again ;  for  it  cannot  and 
must  not  be  (old  after  that  charmed  light  has  ceased  to  burn," 

"And  I  thank  Heaven,"  said  Brenda  to  herself,  "that  the 
oil  burns  low  in  the  cruse !  I  am  sorely  tempted  to  lend  it 
a  pyff;  but  then  Noma  would  he  alone  with  us  in  the  dark, 
and  that  would  be  worse." 

So  saying,  she  submitted  to  her  fate,  and  sat  down,  deter- 
mined to  listen  with  all  the  equanimity  which  she  could  com- 
mand to  the  remaining  part  of  Noma's  tale,  which  went  on 
as  follows : — 

"It  happened  on  a  hot  summei;  da.'^ ,  a.v.i  \*i?S.  s&tsos. '5^ 
of  noon, "  continued  Norna,  "  zs.  \  s3.\.  \s-i  "Oofc  ^^^^^ 
with   my  eyes  fi.xed  on  X\\e  \V3i4  ■H:^V>-  »''^«M^B 
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mysterious  and  ever-burning  carbuncle  shed  its  rays  more 
brightly  than  usual,  and  repined  in  my  heart  at  the  restricted 
bounds  of  human  knowledge,  that  at  length  I  could  not 
help  exclaiming,  in  the  words  of  an  ancient  saga, — 

*  Dwellers  of  the  mountain,  rise, 
Trolld  the  powerful,  Haims  the  wise  ! 
Ye  who  taught  weak  woman's  tongue 
Words  that  sway  the  wise  and  strong, — 
Ye  who  taught  weak  woman's  hand 
How  to  wield  the  magic  wand, 
And  wake  the  gales  on  Foulah's  steep. 
Or  lull  wild  Sumburgh's  waves  to  sleep  ! — 
Still  are  ye  yet  ? — Not  yours  the  power 
Ye  knew  in  Odin's  mightier  hour. 
What  are  ye  now  but  empty  names, 
Powerful  Trolld,  sagacious  Haims, 
That,  lightly  spoken,  lightly  heard. 
Float  on  the  air  like  thistle's  beard  ? ' 

"I  had  scarce  uttered  these  words,"  proceeded  Noml^ 
"  ere  the  sky,  which  had  been  till  then  unusually  clear,  grew 
so  suddenly  dark  around  me,  that  it  seemed  more  like  midr 
night  than  nooa  A  single  flash  of  lightning  showed  me 
at  once  the  desolate  landscape  of  heath,  morass,  mountain, 
and  precipice  which  lay  around ;  a  single  clap  of  thunder 
wakened  all  the  echoes  of  the  Ward  Hill,  which  continued 
so  long  to  repeat  the  sound,  that  it  seemed  some  rock,  rent 
by  the  thunderbolt  from  the  summit,  was  rolling  over  cliflf 
and  precipice  into  the  valley.  Immediately  after  fell  a  burst 
of  rain  so  violent,  that  I  was  fain  to  shun  its  pelting  by  creep- 
ing into  the  interior  of  the  mysterious  stone. 

"  I  seated  myself  on  the  larger  stone  couch,  which  is  cut 

at  the  farther  end  of  the  cavity,  and,  with  my  eyes  fixed  on 

the  smaller  bed,  wearied  myself  with  conjectures  respecting 

the  origin  and  purpose  of  my  singular  place  of  refuge.     Had 

yt  been  really  the  Vfork  of  that  powerful  TtoM,  to  ^\vom  xJcvr. 

P^try  of  the  Scalds  referred  it?    Or  was  *\V.  vVv^  ^o^"^  ^'^ 
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'  Scandinavian  chief,  interred  with  his  arms  and  his 
h,  perhaps  also  with  his  immolated  wife,  that  what  he 
1  hest  in  life  might  not  in  death  be  divided  from  him  ? 
'as  it  the  abode  of  penance,  chosen  by  some  devote4 
arite  of  later  days?  or  the  idle  work  of  some  wander- 
nechanic,  whom  chance,  and  whim,  and  leisure  had 
t  upon  such  an  undertaking?  I  tell  you  the  thoughts 
then  floated  through  my  brain,  that  ye  may  know  what 
;d  was  not  the  vision  of  a  prejudiced  or  prepossessed 
[nation,  but  an  apparition,  as  certain  as  it  was  awful, 
ileep  had  gradually  crept  on  me,  amidst  my  lucubrations, 

I  was  startled  from  my  slumbers  by  a  second  clap  of 
ler ;  and,  when  I  awoke,  I  saw,  through  the  dim  light 
1  the  upper  aperture  admitted,  the  unshapely  and  in- 
ict  form  of  Trolld  the  dwarf,  seated  opposite  to  me  on 
rsser  couch,  which  his  square  and  misshapen  bulk  seemed 
utely  to  fill  up.  I  was  startled,  but  not  affrighted,  for 
jlood  of  the  ancient  race  of  Lochlin  was  warm  in  my 
.  He  spoke;  and  his  words  were  of  Norse,  so  old  that 
save  my  father,  or  I  myself,  could  have  comprehended 

import — such  language  as  was  spoken  in  these  islands 
ilave  planted  the  cross  on  the  ruins  of  heathenism.  His 
ling  was  dark  also  and  obscure,  like  that  which  the  pagan 
wont  to  deliver,  in  the  name  of  their  idols,  to  the 

that  assembled  at  the  Hdgafeh.*  This  was  the  import — 

A  thousand  winters  dark  have  fl<jwi>, 
Since  o'er  the  Ihceshold  of  my  stone 
A  votaress  pass'd,  my  power  to  own. 
Visitor  bold 
Of  the  mansion  of  Trolld, 

Maiden  haughty  of  heart, 
Who  hast  hither  presumed,^ 
Ungifted,  undoom'd. 

Thou  shalt  not  depait  -. 


imsecratetf  mountain,  used  by  the  Sca-O' 
^■^(fteir  JdoJ- worship. 
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The  pow^  thou  dost  covet 

O'er  tempest  and  wave, 

Shall  be  thine,  thou  proud  maiden, 
By  beach  and  by  cave, — 
By  stack  *  and  by  »lterry,t  by  nonp  X  and  by  voe,§ 
By  air  II  and  by  wick, IT  and  by  helyer  **  and  gio,tt 
And  by  every  wild  shore  which  the  northern  winds  know. 

And  the  northern  tides  lave. 
But  though  this  shall  be  given  thee,  thou  desperately  brave, 
I  doom  thee  that  never  the  gift  thou  shalt  have. 

Till  thou  reave  thy  life's  giver 

Of  the  gift  which  he  gave.' 

"  I  answered  him  in  nearly  the  same  strain ;  for  the  spirit 
of  the  ancient  Scalds  of  our  race  was  upon  me,  and,  far  from 
fearing  the  phantom,  with  whom  I  sat  cooped  within  so  nar- 
row a  space,  I  felt  the  impnlse  of  that  high  courage  which 
thrust  the  ancient  champions  and  Druidesses  upon  contests 
with  the  invisible  world,  when  they  thought  that  the  earth 
no  longer  contained  enemies  worthy  to  be  subdued  by  them. 
Therefore  did  I  answer  him  thus : — 

*  Dark  are  thy  words,  and  severe. 

Thou  dweller  in  the  stone ; 
Bnt  trembling  and  Sbox 

To  her  are  ttnkiK>wn, 
Who  hath  sought  thee  here, 

In  thy  dwelling  lone. 
Come  what  comes  soever. 

The  worst  I  can  endure  ; 
Life  is  but  a  short  fever, 

And  Death  is  the  cure.' 

*  Stacky  a.  precipitcfus  rock  rising  out  of  the  sea. 
t  Sherry,  a  flat  insulated  rock  not  subject  to  the  overflowing  of  the 
sea. 
t  Noup^  a  round-headed  eminence. 
§  Voe^  a  creek,  or  inlet  of  the  sea. 
fl  ^^y,  an  open  sea-beach. 
*^  '^^^'^z  a^  open  bay. 
*  JSTd^ygr,  a  cavern  talo  whkh  the  tide  fbw^  \ 

ir  (Pto,  a  deep  ravine  which  admits  the  s«a. 
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**  The  Demon  scowled  at  me,  as  if  at  once  incensed  and 
overawed ;  and  then  coiling  himself  up  in  a  thick  and  sul- 
phnreous  Tapour,  he  disappeared  from  his  place.  I  did  not, 
till  that  moment,  fed  the  influence  of  fright;  but  then  it 
seized  me.  I  rushed  into  the  open  air,  where  the  tempest 
had  passed  away,  and  all  was  pure  and  serene.  After  a 
moment's  breathless  pause,  I  hasted  home,  musing  by  the 
way  on  the  words  of  the  phantom,  which  I  could  not,  as 
often  happens,  recaU  so  distinctly  to  memory  at  the  time,  as 
I  have  been  able  to  do  since. 

**  It  may  seem  strange  that  such  an  apparition  should,  in 
time,  haye  glided  from  my  mind,  like  a  vision  of  the  night  \ 
but  90  it  was.  I  brought  myself  to  believe  it  the  work  of 
fency.  I  thought  I  had  lived  too  much  in  solitude,  and  had 
given  way  too  much  to  the  feelings  inspired  by  my  favourite 
studies.  I  abandoned  them  for  a  time,  and  I  mixed  with 
the  youth  of  my  age.  I  was  -upon  a  visit  at  Kirkwall  when 
I  learned  to  know  your  father,  whom  business  had  brought 
thither.  He  easily  found  access  to  the  relation  with  whom 
I  lived,  who  was  anxious  to  compose,  if  possible,  the  feud 
which  divided  oar  fiamilies.  Your  father,  maidens,  has  been 
rather  hardened  than  changed  by  years.  He  had  the  same 
manly  form,  the  same  old  Norse  frankness  of  manner  and 
of  heart,  the  same  upright  courage  and  honesty  of  disposir 
tion,  with  more  of  the  gentle  ingenuousrjess  of  youth,  an 
eager  desire  to  please,  a  willingness  to  be  pleased,  and  a 
vivacity  of  spirits  which  survives  rtot  our  early  years.  But 
though  he  was  thus  -worthy  of  love,  and  though  Erland  wrote 
to  me  authorizing  his  attachment,  there  was  another — a 
strange,  Minna,  a  fetal  stranger — full  of  arts  unknown  to 
OS,  and  graces  which  to  the  plain  manners  of  your  father 
were  unknown.  Yes,  he  walked,  iti&^ejiL^  «Ltww\%  >qr»^N^^  •^. 
hmng  of  another  and  of  a  supenor  lacfc.  Xei^Vac^^-^T^/^ 
if  it  were  strange  that  I  Should  'have'Vi^d  i5dt«.^\cif«8»^5ii« 
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a  lover;  but  I  present  nothing  that  can  remind  you  that 
Noma  of  the  Fitful  Head  was  once  admired  and  loved  as 
Ulla  Troil — the  change  betwixt  the  animated  body  and  the 
corpse  after  decease  is  scarce  more  awful  and  absolute  than 
I  have  sustained,  while  I  yet  linger  on  earth.  Look  on  me, 
maidens — look  on  me  by  this  glimmering  light.  Can  ye  be- 
lieve that  these  haggard  and  weather-wasted  features — these 
eyes,  which  have  been  almost  converted  to  stone  by  looking 
upon  sights  of  terror — these  locks,  thatj  mingled  with  grey, 
now  stream  out,  the  shattered  pennons  of  a  sinking  vessel, — 
that  these,  and  she  to  whom  they  belong,  could  once  be  the 
objects  of  fond  affection  ?  But  the  waning  lamp  sinks  fast, 
and  let  it  sink  while  I  tell  my  infamy,  We  loved  in  secret, 
we  met  in  secret,  till  I  gave  the  last  proof  of  fatal  and  of 
guilty  passion! — And  now  beam  out,  thou  magic  glimmer 
— shine  out  a  little  space,  thou  flame  so  powerful  even  in 
thy  feebleness ;  bid  him  who  hovers  near  us  keep  his  dark 
pinions  aloof  from  the  c'  le  hou  d  illuminate  ;  live  but  a 
little  till  the  woret  be  old  and  hen  sink  when  thou  wilt 
into  darkness  as  black  a^  my  gu  1   and  sorrow  !  " 

While  she  spoke  ll  u      she  d  ogether  the  remaining 

nutriment  of  the  lamp  and   nmmed    s  decaying  flame  ;  then 
again,  with  a  hollow  vo  ce  and  n  b  oken  sentences,  pursued 
I    her  narrative. 

V|,, "I   must  waste  little  time  in  words.     My  love  was  dis- 
"5'*''^''^'^i   but  not  my  guilt.     Erland    came  to    Pomona  in 
anger,  and  transported  me  to  our  solitary  dwelling  in  Hoy. 
He  commanded  me  to  see  my  lover  no  more,  and  to  receive 
Magnus,  in  whom  he  was  willing  to  forgive  the  offences  of 
his  father,  as   my  future  husband.      Alas,  I  no  longer  de- 
served his  attachment ;  my  only  wish  was  to  escape  from 
my  father's  dweiYmg,   to  conceal   my  shame  in  my  lover's 
«™«.     Let  me  do  him  justice — he  'was  ^ajVcvWV— too, 
M{|f/— A7S  perfidy  would  have  WeK  me  o^  wi-j 


\no,  t^^l 
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but  the  fatal  consequences  of  his  fidelity  have  done  me  a 
tenfold  injury." 

She  paused,  and  then  resumed,  with  the  wild  tone  of  in- 
sanity, "It  has  made  me  the  powerful  and  the  despairing 
Sovereign  of  the  Seas  arid  Winds  1 " 

She  paused  a  second  time  after  this  wild  exclamation,  and 
resumed  her  narrative  in  a  more  composed  manner. 

"  My  lover  came  in  secret  to  Hoy,  to  concert  measures  for 
my  flight,  and  I  agreed  to  meet  him,  that  we  might  fix  the 
time  when  his  vessel  should  come  into  the  Sound.  I  left 
the  house  at  midnight." 

Here  she  appeared  to  gasp  with  agony,  and  went  on  with 
her  tale  by  broken  and  interrupted  sentences.  "  I  left  the 
house  at  midnight.  I  had  to  pass  my  father's  door,  and  I 
perceived  it  was  open — I  thought  he  watched  us,  and,  that 
the  sound  of  my  steps  might  not  break  his  slumbers,  I 
closed  the  fatal  door — a  light  and  trivial  action,  but,  God  in 
Heaven  !  what  were  the  consequences  ?  At  morn  the  room 
was  full  of  suffocating  vapour ;  my  father  was  dead — dead 
through  my  act — dead  through  my  disobedience  —  dead 
through  my  infamy  !  All  that  follows  is  mist  and  darkness — 
a  choking,  suffocating,  stifling  mist  envelops  all  that  I  said 
and  did,  all  that  was  said  and  done,  until  I  became  assured 
that  my  doom  was  accomplished,  and  walked  forth  the  calm 
and  terrible  being  you  now  behold  me — the  Queen  of  the 
Elements — the  sharer  in  the  power  of  those  beings  to  whom 
man  and  his  passions  give  such  sport  as  the  tortures  of  the 
dog-fish  afford  the  fisherman,  when  he  pierces  his  eyes  with 
thorns,  and  turns  him  once  more  into  his  native  element,  to 
traverse  the  waves  in  blindness  and  agony,*  No,  maidens, 
she  whom  you  see  before  you  is  impassive  to  the  foUi^  ol 
which  your  minds  are  the  sport.    1  am  ^ei  ifi^^^ 

*  This  cruelty  is  practised  by  some  fishets,  ctol'^'^^ 
to  these  ravenous  Ushes.  -V     .:  ^ 
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le  offering— I  am  she  that  bereaved  the  giver  of  the  gift  of 
life  which  he  gave  rae  :  the  dark  saying  has  been  inter- 
preted by  my  deed,  and  I  am  taken  from  humanity,  to  be 
something  pre-eminently  powerful,  pre-eminently  wretched  !" 
As  she  spoke  thus,  the  light,  which  had  been  long  quive^ 
ing,  leaped  high  for  an  instant,  and  seemed  about  to  expire, 
when  Noma,  intemipting  herself,  said  hastily,  "No  nrore 
now — he  cooies— he  comes  I  Enough  that  ye  know  me,  and 
the  right  I  have  to  advise  and  command  yoa. — Approacli 
now,  proud  Spirit,  if  thou  milt." 

So  saying,  she  extinguished  the  lamp,  and'  passed  out  of 
the  apartment  with  her  usual  loftiness  of  step,  as  Minna 
could  obser\-e  from  its  measured  cadence. 


CHAPTER    XX. 

k  all  Ihe  counsel  thai  we  iwo  h^ve  shared — 
The  sisters'  vows,  ihe  hours  that  we  hare  spent, 
When  we  have  chid  Ihe  hasly-footed  lime 
For  parting  os — oh,  aod  is  all  forgot  ? 

MiHsuiii  ma-'Nighl  's 
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^"w  terror,  which  accorded  with  and  explained  many  broken 
hints  respecting  Noma  which  she  had  heard  from  her  father 
and  other  near  rotations ;  and  she  was  for  a  time  so  lost  fn 
stirprise,  not  unmingled  with  horror,  that  she  did  not  even 
attempt  to  speak  to  her  sifiter  Brenda.  '\Mien  at  length  she 
called  her  by  her  name,  she  received  no  answer,  and,  on 
touching  her  hand,  she  found  it  cold  as  ice.  Alarmed  to 
the  uttermort,  she  threw  open  the  lattice  and  the  window- 
shutters,  and  admitted  at  once  the  free  air  and  the  pale 
fff'mmer  or  ihe  hyperborean  summer  night.  She  then  be- 
•^anJe  seasiifle  that  her  sister  was  in  a  swoom- 

<=onceming  Noma,   her   frightful  ta\e,  awi  \wn  wv^^tervo-M, 
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connection  with  the  invisible  world,  at  once  vanished  from 
Minna's  thoughts,  and  she  hastily  ran  to  the  apartment  of 
the  old  housekeeper,  to  summon  her  did,  -without  reflecting 
for  a  moment  what  sights  she  might  encounter  in  the  long 
dark  passages  which  she  had  to  traversa 

The  old  woman  hastened  to  Brenda's  assistance,  aiui  in- 
stantly applied  such  remedies  as  her  experience  suggested ; 
but  the  poor  girPs  nervous  system  had  been  so  miuch  agitated 
by  the  horrible  tale  she  had  just  heard,  that,  when  recovered 
from  her  swoon,  her  utmost  endeavours  to  compose  her  mind 
could  not  prevent  her  falling  into  a  hysterical  fit  of  some 
duration.  This  also  was  subdued  by  the  experience  of  old 
Euphane  Fea,  who  was  well  versed  in  all  the  simpile  phar- 
macy used  by  the  natives  of  Zetland,  and  who,  after  ad- 
ministering a  composing  draught,  distilled  from  simples  and 
wild  flowers,  at  lei^th  saw  her  patient  resigned  to  sleep. 
Minna  stretched  herself  beside  her  sister,  kissed  her  cheek, 
and  courted  slumber  in  her  turn  ;  but  the  more  she  invoked 
it,  the  farther  it  seemed  to  fly  from  her  eyelids,  and  if  at 
times  she  was  disposed  to  sink  into  repose,  the  voice  of  tbe 
involuntary  parricide  seemed  again  to  sonnd  in  her  ears,  and 
startled  her  into  consciousness. 

The  early  morning  hour  at  which  they  were  accustomed  to 
rise  foimd  the  state  of  the  sisters  different  from  what  might 
have  been  expected.  A  sound  sleep  had  restored  the  spirit 
of  Brenda^s  lightsome  eye.  and  the  rose  on  her  laughing 
cheek,  the  transient  indisposition  of  the  precedii^  night 
having  left  as  little  trouble  on  her  look  as  the  ^ntastic  terrors 
of  Noma's  tale  had  been,  able  to  impress  on  her  hnagination. 
The  looks  of  Minna,  on  the  contrary,  were 'incianBWiti 
downcast,  and  apparently  exhausted  by  watchiAg 
rhey  said  at  first  little  to  each  other,  as  \i  aSrfftH 
A  subject  so  fraught  with.  ^  e  jElotk)&  a3  ^BtfK>  ^*AS> 
'eding  night     It  was  not  untiV'thiey  VwAt»W* 


w- 
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'flieir  devotions,  as  usual,  that  Brenda,  while  lacing  Minna's 
bodice  (for  they  rendered  the  services  of  the  toilet  to  each 
other  reciprocally),  became  aware  of  the  paleness  of  her 
sister's  looks ;  and  having  ascertained,  by  a  glance  at  the 
mirror,  that  her  own  did  not  wear  the  same  dejection,  she 
kissed  Minna's  cheek,  and  said  affectionately,  "  Claud  Halcro 
was  right,  my  dearest  sister,  when  his  poetical  folly  gave  us 
lese  names  of  Night  and  Day." 

And  wherefore  should  you  say  so  now?"  said  Minna. 
Because  we  each  are  bravest  in  the  season  that  we  take 
name  from.  I  was  frightened  well-nigh  to  death  by  hear- 
ing those  things  last  night  which  you  endured  with  coura- 
geous firmness ;  and  now,  when  it  is  broad  light,  I  can  think 
of  them  with  composure,  while  you  look  as  pale  as  a  spirit 
hho  is  surprised  by  sunrise." 

"You  are  lucky,  Brenda,"  said  her  sister  gravely,  "who 
can  so  soon  forget  such  a  tale  of  wonder  and  horror." 

"The  horror,"  said  Brenda,  "is  never  to  he  foi^ottenj 
unless  one  couid  hope  that  the  unfortunate  woman's  excited 
imagination,  which  shows  itself  so  active  in  conjuring  up 
apparitions,  may  have  fixed  on  her  an  imaginary  crime." 

"  You  believe  nothing  then,"  said  Minna,  "  of  her  inter* 

»iew  at  the  Dwarfie  Stone,  that  wondrous  place  of  which  so 

many  tales  are  told,  and  which  for  so  many  centuries  has 

been  reverenced  as  the  work  of  a  demon,  and  as  his  abode?' 

"I  believe,"  said  Brenda,  "that  our  unhappy  relative  is  no 

lostor,  and  therefore  I  believe  that  she  was  at  the  Dwarfie 

during  a  thunderstorm,  that  she  sought  shelter  in  i^ 

id  that,    during  a  swoon,  or  during  sleep  perhaps,  some 

visited    her,  concerned  with  the    popular    traditions 

dth    which    she  was    so   conversant ;   but  I    cannot    easily 

fQve  more." 

'And  yt^t  the  fR'iil,"  s;iivl  Minna,  " com^on^ 
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"^Pardon  me,"  said  Erenda,  "I  rather  think  the  dreaiiil| 
would  never  have  been  put  into  sliape,  or  perhaps  I 
bered  at  all,  but  for  the  event.  She  toid  us  herself  she  I 
had  nearly  forgot  the  vision,  till  after  her  father's  dreadful  ( 
death ;  and  who  shall  warrant  how  much  of  what  she  then 
supposed  herself  to  remember  was  not  the  creation  of  her 
own  fancy,  disordered  as  it  naturally  was  by  the  horrid 
accident?  Had  she  really  seen  and  conversed  with  a  necroitj 
mantic  dwarf,  she  was  likely  to  remember  the  conversatioi 
long  enough — at  least  I  am  sure  I  should." 

"Brenda,"    replied    Minna,  "you   have   heard   the    goc 
minister  of  the  Cross  Kirk  say  that  human  wisdom  w 
than  folly,  when  it  was  applied  to  mysteries  beyond  its  com 
prehension ;  and  that,  if  we  believed  no  more  than  w 
understand,   we  should  resist  the   evidence  of  our  sensea 
which  presented  us,  at  every  turn,  circumstances  as  c 
they  were  unintelligible." 

"  You  are  too  learned  yourself,  sister,"  answered  Brendi 
"  to  need  the  assistance  of  the  good  minister  of  Cross  Kirk^fl 
but  I  think  his  doctrine  only  related  io  the  mysteries  of  oiwfl 
religion,  which  it  is  our  duty  to  receive  without  investigation 
Of  doubt.     But  in  things  occurring  in  common  life,  as  God 
has  bestowed  reason  upon  us,  we  cannot  act  wrong  in  em- 
ploying it.     But  you,  my  dear  Minna,  have  a  warmer  fancy 
than  mine,  and  are  willing  to  receive  all   those  wonderful 
stories  for  truth,  because  you  love  to  think  of  sorcerers,  and 
dwarfs,  and  water-spirits,  and  would  like  much  to  have  a  little  ^H 
Ttow,  or  fairy,  as  the  Scotch  call  them,  with  a  green  coat,  and^H 
a  pair  of  wings  as  brilliant  as  the  hues  of  the  starling's  necfcji^H 
specially  to  attend  on  you." 

"  It  would  spare  you  ^t  least  the  trouble  of  lacing  my 
bodice,"  said  Minna,  "and  of  lacing  k  •niovi^,Xoq  ",  tatS-^*^'^ 

B  of  your  argument  you  have  missed  tvfo  e-jfeXfeWoves.. 
Ut  error  shafj    be  presentlv   mended,"   ^^-^^  ^-^^i**^'^ 
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"and  then,  as  one  of  our  friends  might  say,  I  will  haul  tight 
and  belay.  But  you  draw  your  breath  so  deeply,  that  it  will 
be  a  difficult  matter." 

"  I  only  sighed,"  said  Minna,  in  some  confusion,  "  to  think 
how  soon  you  can  trifle  with  and  ridicule  the  misfortunes  of 
this  extraordinary  woman." 

"  I  do  not  ridicule  them,  God  knows ! "  replied  Brenda, 
somewhat  angrily.  "  It  is  you,  Minna,  who  turn  all  I  say  in 
truth  and  kindness  to  something  harsh  or  wicked,  I  look 
on  Noma  as  a  woman  of  very  extraordinary  abilities,  which 
axe  very  often  united  with  a  strong  cast  of  insanity ;  and  I 
consider  her  as  better  skilled  in  the  signs  of  the  weather  than 
any  woman  in  Zetland.  But  that  she  has  any  power  over 
the  elements,  I  no  more  believe  than  I  do  in  the  nuirsery 
stories  of  King  Erick,  who  could  make  the  wind  blow  from 
the  point  he  set  his  cap  to." 

Minna,  some\yhat  nettled  with  the  obstinate  increduHty  of 
her  sister,  replied  sharf^y,  "  And  yet,  Brenda,  this  woman — 
half-mad  woman,  and  the  veriest  impostor— is  the  person  by 
whom  you  choose  to  be  advised  in  the  matter  next  your' own 
heart  at  this  moment ! " 

"  I  do  not  know  what  you  mean,"  said  Brenda,  colouring 
deeply,  and  shifting  to  get  away  from  her  sister.  But  as  she 
was  now  undergoing  the  ceremony  of  being  laced  in  her  turn, 
her  sister  had  1iie  means  of  holding  her  fast  by  the  silken 
string  with  which  she  was  fastenii^  the  bodice,  and,  tappEmg 
her  on  the  neck,  which  expressed,  by  its  sudden  writhe  and 
sudden  change  to  a  scarlet  hiue,  as  much  pettish  confusion 
as  she  had  desired  to  proved  bhe  added,  m(»a  mildly,  '^^  Is 
it  not  strange,  Brenda,  that,  used. as (Wft' lannjjbcen^ty  tbe 

stranger  Motdatint  Mastomv"^         '^ ^   ***  '  ^brtiught 

him  iminvited  to  a  housQ^vi  adbp^ 

able,  you  should  still  tor  -I 

Sutely,  that  you  da 
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ate  such  things  as  spells  in  the  countr)',  and  that  you  yoursetf* 
labnur  under  diem.     It  is  not  for  oought  that  Mordaunt 
wears  a  chain  of  etfin  gold-     Look  to  it,  Brenda,  and  be  wise 

"  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  Mordaunt  Mertoun,"  answered 
Brenda  hastily  ;  "  nor  do  I  know  or  care  what  he  or  any  oLhu 
young  man  wtars  about  his  neck.  I  could  see  all  the  gtdd 
chains  of  all  the  bailies  of  Edinburgh,  tJiat  Lady  Glowrowria 
speaks  so  much  o£  without  falling  in  fancy  with  one  of  tl 
wearers,"  And  having  thus  conipiied  widi  the  female  r 
of  plestding  not  guilty  in  general  to  such  an  indictment,  she 
immediately  resumed,  in  a  different  tone,  "But,  to  say  the 
truth,  Minna,  I  think  you,  and  all  of  you,  have  judged  far 
too  hastily  about  this  young  friend  of  ours,  who  has  been  « 
long  our  most  intiioate  companion.  Mind,  Mordaunt  Md 
toun  is  no  more  to  me  than  he  is  to  you,  who  best  knqj 
how  bttle  difference  he  made  betwixt  us,  and  that,  chain  ( 
no  chain,  he  lived  with  us  like  a  brother  with  tv 
yet  you  can  turn  him  off  at  caice,  because  a  wandering  3 
man,  of  whom  we  know  nothijig,  and  a  paddling  jagger,  wht 
we  do  know  to  be  a  thief,  a  dieat,  and  a  liar,  speak  ■« 
and  cany  tales  in  his  disfavour,  I  do  not  believe  he  e 
said  he  could  liave  his  choice  of  either  of  us,  and  only  waitffl 
to  see  which  was  to  have  Buigh-Westra  and  Bredness  Voe — 
I  do  not  believe  he  ever  spoke  such  a  word,  oi  harbdured 
such  a  thouglit  as  that  of  making  a  choice  between  us." 

"  Perhaps,"  said  Minna  coldly,  "  you  may  have  had  reason 
10  know  that  his  choice  was  already  determined." 

"  I  will  not  endure  this  !  "  said  Brenda,  giving  way  to  her 
natural  vivadty,  and  springing  from  between  her  sister's 
hands,  then  turning  round  and  facing  her,  wliile  her  glowing 
cheek  was  rivalled  in  the  deepness  of  its  cniwsaft  V^  "is.'Wi^aKSv 
of  iternedi  md  iwsom  as  the  upper  vm\  oS,  tofeVa&^^s*-'**'.^ 
bodice  permitted    to  be  visible — "  liNeo.  Itow  -^o-a,  "5*-*s\'K4^ 


2/2  The  Pirate, 

she  said,  "  I  will  not  endure  this !  You  know  that  all  my 
life  I  have  spoken  the  truth,  and  that  I  love  the  truth ;  and 
I  tell  you  that  Mordaunt  Mertoun  never  in  his  life  made 
distinction  betwixt  you  and  me,  until " 

Here  some  feeling  of  consciousness  stopped  her  short,  and 
her  sister  replied,  with  a  smile,  "  Until  when^  Brenda  ?  Me- 
thinks,  your  love  of  truth  seems  choked  with  the  sentence 
you  were  bringing  out." 

"  Until  you  ceased  to  do  him  the  justice  he  deserves,"  said 
Brenda  firmly,  "  since  I  must  speak  out.  I  have  little  doubt 
that  he  will  not  long  throw  away  his  friendship  on  you,  who 
hold  it  so  lightly." 

"  Be  it  so,"  said  Minna ;  "  you  are  secure  from  my  rivalry, 
either  in  his  friendship  or  love.  But  bethink  you  better, 
Brenda.  This  is  no  scandal  of  Cleveland's — Cleveland  is 
incapable  of  slander — no  falsehood  of  Bryce  Snailsfoot :  not 
one  of  our  friends  or  acquaintance  but  sajrs  it  has  been  the 
common  talk  of  the  island,  that  the  daughters  of  Magnus 
Troil  were  patiently  awaiting  the  choice  of  the  nameless  and 
birthless  stranger,  Mordaunt  Mertoun.  Is  it  fitting  that  this 
should  be  said  of  us,  the  descendants  of  a  Norw^ian  Jarl, 
and  the  daughters  of  the  first  Udaller  in  Zetland  ?  or,  would 
it  be  modest  or  maidenly  to  submit  to  it  unresented,  were  we 
the  meanest  lasses  that  ever  lifted  a  milk-pail?" 

"  The  tongues  of  fools  are  no  reproach,"  replied  Bi^nda 
warmly.  "  I  will  never  quit  my  own  thoughts  of  an  innocent 
friend  for  the  gossip  of  the  island,  which  can  put  the  worst 
meaning  on  the  most  innocent  actions." 

"Hear  but  what  our  friends  say,"  repeated  Minna;  "hear 
but  the  Lady  Glowrowrum;  hear  but  Maddie  and  Caiua 
Groatsettars."  :;..;.-:    \.\\ 

'^If  I   were  to  hear  Lady  rilnirrmmiiTij*  wridrifTiinnfc 
steadily,  "  I  should  listen  to  the  worst  tonjgM  i*^*-**^ 
and  as  for  Maddie  and  Clara  Groa^bs^jte^j^^bk)^ 
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blithe  enough  to  get  Mordaunt  to  sit  betwixt  them  at  dinner 
the  day  before  yesterday,  as  you  might  have  observed  your- 
self, but  that  your  ear  was  better  engaged." 

"Your  eyes,  at  least,  have  been  but  indifferently  engaged, 
Brenda,"  retorted  the  elder  sister,  "  since  they  were  fixed  on 
a  young  man,  whom  all  the  world  but  yourself  believes  to 
have  talked  of  us  with  the  most  insolent  presumption ;  and 
even  if  he  be  innocently  charged,  Lady  Glowrowrum  says  it 
is  unmaidenly  and  bold  of  you  even  to  look  in  the  direction 
where  he  sits,  knowing  it  must  confirm  such  reports." 

"I  will  look  which  way  I  pledse,"  said  Brenda,  growing 
still  warmer;  "Lady  Glowrowrum  shall  neither  rule  my 
thoughts,  nor  my  words,  nor  my  eyes.  I  hold  Mordaunt 
Mertoun  to  be  innocent — I  will  look  at  him  as  such — I 
will  speak  of  him  as  such;  and  if  I  do  not  speak  to  him 
also  and  behave  to  him  as  usual,  it  is  in  obedience  to  my 
father,  and  not  for  what  Lady  Glowrowrum,  and  all  her 
nieces,  had  she  twenty  instead  of  two,  could  think,  wink, 
nod,  or  tattle,  about  the  matter  that  concerns  them 
not." 

"  Alas !  Brenda,"  answered  Minna,  with  calmness,  "  this 
vivacity  is  more  than  is  required  for  the  defence  of  the  char- 
acter of  a  mere  friend.  Beware  !  He  who  ruined  Norna^s 
peace  for  ever  was  a  stranger,  admitted  to  her  affections 
against  the  will  of  hfer  family." 

"  He  was  a  stranger,"  replied  Brenda,  with  emphasis,  "  not 
only  in  birth,  but  in  manners.  She  had  not  been  bred  up 
with  him  from  her  youth — she  had  not  known  the  gentle- 
ness, the  frankness,  of  his  disposition,  by  an  intimacy  of 
many  years.  He  was  indeed  a  stranger,  in  character,  tem- 
p>er,  birth,  manners,  and  morals — some  wandering  adven- 
turer, perhaps,  whom  chance  or  tempesX  Vv-aA  >(X\\q^rtv  xs^^ 
\\ie  islands,  and  who  knew  how  to  masV  ^^^^^^^^"^"^^"^ 
frank  brow.     My  good  sister,  taVe  Vvorc\e  ^o\xt  Qr«^  ^"scsxccs 
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There  are  other  strangers  at  Burgh-Westra  besides  this  poor 
Mordaunt  Mertoun." 

Minna  seemed  for  a  moment  overwhelmed  with  the  rapidity 
with  which  her  sister  retorted  her  suspicion  and  her  caution. 
But  her  natural  loftiness  of  disposition  enabled  her  to  reply 
with  assumed  composure. 

"  Were  I  to  treat  you,  Brenda,  with  the  want  of  confidence 
you  show  towards  me,  I  might  reply  that  Cleveland  is  no 
more  to  me  than  Mordaunt  was ;  or  than  young  Swaraster, 
or  Lawrence  Ericson,  or  any  other  favourite  guest  of  my 
father's,  now  is.  But  I  scorn  to  deceive  you,  or  to  disguise 
my  thoughts — I  love  Clement  Cleveland." 

"  Do  not  say  so,  my  dearest  sister,"  said  Brenda,  abandon- 
ing at  once  the  air  of  acrimony  with  which  the  conversation 
had  been  latterly  conducted,  and  throwing  her  arms  round 
her  sister's  neck,  with  looks,  and  with  a  tone,  of  the  most 
earnest  afifection — "  do  not  say  so,  I  implore  you !  I  will 
renounce  Mordaunt  Mertoun — I  will  swear  never  to  speak  to 
him  again  j  but  do  not  repeat  that  you  love  this  Cleveland ! " 

"And  why  should  I  not  repeat,"  said  Minna,  disengaging 
herself  gently  from  her  sister's  grasp,  "  a  sentiment  in  which 
I  ^ory  ?  The  boldness,  the  strength  and  energy,  of  his 
character,  to  which  command  is  natural,  and  fear  unknown, 
— these  very  properties,  which  alarm  you  for  my  happiness, 
are  the  qualities  which  ensure  it.  Remember,  Brenda,  that 
when  your  foot  loved  the  calm,  smooth  sea-beach  of  the 
summer  sea,  mine  .ever  delighted  in  the  summit  of  the 
precipice  when  the  waves  were  in  fury;" 

"  And  it  is  even  that  which  I  dread,"  said  Brenda ;  "  it  is 

even  that  adventurous;  disposition  which  now  is  urging  you 

to  the  brink  of  a  precipice  more  dangerous  than  ever  was 

washed  by  a  spring-tide.     This  man — do  not  frown,  I  will 

^y  no  slander  of  him — but  is  "h^  oc^,  evexv  Vcv  -^jowx  <i^ti 

'^rtiai  jui^ment,   stern   and  ovetbeaim^'^   wio3L^totsv&.^  ^ 


■^ 
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say,  to  command;  but,  for  that  very  reason,  command- 
ing where  he  has  no  right  to  do  so,  and  leading  whom  it 
would  most  become  him  to  follow  ?  nifliing  on  danger, 
rather  for  its  own  sake  than  for  any  other  object  ?  And 
can  you  think  of  being  yoked  with  a  spirit  so  unsettled  and 
stormy,  whose  life  has  hitherto  been  led  in  scents  of  death 
and  peril,  and  who,  even  while  sitting  by  your  side,  cannot 
disguise  his  impatience  again  to  engage  in  them  ?  A  lover, 
methinks,  should '  love  his  mistress  better  than  his  own  life ; 
but  ycmiB,  my  dear  Minna,  loves  her  less  than  the  pleasure 
of  inflicting  death  on  others," 

"  And  it  is  even  for  that  I  love  him,"  said  Minna.  "  I  am 
a  daughter  of  the  old  dames  of  Norway,  who  could  send 
their  lovers  to  battle  with  a  smile,  and  slay  them  with  their 
own  hands  if  they  returned  with  dishonour.  My  lover  must 
scorn  the  mockeries  by  which  our  degraded  race  strive  for 
distinction,  or  must  practise  (hem  only  in  sport,  and  in  earnest 
of  nobler  dangers.  No  whale-striking,  bird-nesting  favourite 
for  me ;  my  lover  must  be  a  Sea-king,  or  what  else  modern 
times  may  give  that  draws  near  to  that  lofty  character." 

"  Alas,  my  sister ! "  said  Brenda,  "  it  is  now  that  I  must  in 
earnest  begin  to  believe  the  force  of  spells  and  of  charms. 
YoQ  remember  the  Spanish  story  which  you  took  from  me 
long  since,  because  1  said,  in  your  admiration  of  the  chivalry 
of  the  oldsn  times  of  Scandinavia,  you  rivalled  the  extrava- 
gance of  the  hero.  Ah,  Minna,  your  colour  shows  that  your 
conscience  checks  you,  and  reminds  you  of  the  book  I  mean. 
Is  it  more  wise,  think  you,  to  mistake  a  windmill  for  a  giant, 
or  the  commander  of  a  paltry  corsair  for  a  Kiempe,  or  a  Vi- 
king?" 

Minna  did  indeed  colour  with  anger  at  this  insinuation,  of 
which,  perhaps,  she  felt  in  some  degtee  t'ttfc  tcvito. 
-.  "You  have  a  right,"  she  said,  "to  \nsa\t  w^i^ 
Wkt'possessed  of  my  secret." 
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Brenda's  soft  heart  could  not  resist  this  charge  of  unkirH^^ 
ness.     She  adjured  her  sister  to  pardon  her,  and  the  natural 
gL-ntleness  of  Minna's  feelings  could  not  resist  her  entreaties. 

"  VVe  are  unhappy,"  she  said,  as  she  dried  her  sister's  tears, 
"  that  we  cannot  see  with  the  same  eyes ;  let  us  not  make 
each  other  more  so  by  mutual  insult  and  unkindness.  Vou 
have  my  secret.  It  will  not,  perhaps,  long  be  one ;  for  my 
father  shall  have  the  confidence  to  which  he  is  entitled  so 
soon  as  certain  circumstances  will  permit  me  to  offer  it. 
Meantime,  I  repeat,  you  have  ray  secret ;  and  I  more  than 
suspect  that  I  have  yours  in  exchange,  though  you  refuse 
to  own  it." 

"  How,  Minna ! "  said  Brenda ;  "  would  you  have  me 
acknowledge  for  any  one  such  feelings  as  you  allude  to, 
ere  he  has  said  the  least  word  that  could  justify  such  a 
confe.ssion?  " 

"  Surely  not ;  but  a  hidden  fire  may  be  distinguished  by 
heat  as  well  as  flame." 

"  Vou  understand  these  signs,  Minna,"  said  Brenda,  hang- 
ing down  her  head,  and  in  vain  endeavouring  to  suppress 
the  temptation  to  repartee  which  her  sister's  remark  offered ; 
"but  I  can  only  say  that,  if  ever  I  love  at  all,  it  shall  not  be 
until  I  have  been  asked  to  do  so  once  or  twice  at  least,  wliich 
has  not  yet  chanced  to  me.  But  do  not  let  us  renew  our 
quarrel,  and  rather  let  us  think  why  Noma  should  have  told 
us  that  horrible  tale,  and  to  what  she  expects  it  snouid  lead." 

"It  must  have  been  as  a  caution,"  replied  Minna — "a 
caution  which  our  situation,  and,  I  will  not  deny  it,  which 
mine  in  particular,  might  seem  to  her  to  call  for.  But  I  am 
alike  strong  in  my  own  innocence,  and  in  the  honour  of 
Cleveland." 

Brenda  would  fain  have  replied  that  she  did  not  confide 
'^bsolutely  in  the  latter  security  as  in  the  ftt?,^-,  '0\sX  *,« 
^ident,  and,  forbearing  to  awakei\  iVie  foimet  ■^■iml'A 
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^,  only  replied,  "It  is  strange  that  Noma  should 
have  said  nothing  more  of  her  lover.  Surely  he  could  rot 
desert  her  in  the  extremity  of  misery  to  which  he  'had  re- 
duced her?" 

"  There  may  he  agonies  of  distress,"  said  Minna,  after  a 
pause,  "  in  which  tlie  mind  is  so  much  jarred  that  it  ceases 
to  be  responsive  even  to  the  feelings  which  have  most 
engrossed  it ;  her  sorrow  for  her  lover  may  have  been 
swallowed  up  in  horror  and  despair." 

"Or  he  may  have  fled  from  the  islands,  in  fear  of  our 
father's  vengeance,"  said  Brenda. 

"If  for  fear,  or  faintness  of  heart,"  said  Minna,  looking 
upwards,  "  he  was  capable  of  flying  from  the  ruin  which  lie 
had  occasioned,  I  trust  he  has  long  ere  this  sustained  the 
punishment  which  Heaven  reserves  for  the  most  base  and 
dastardly  of  traitors  and  of  cowards. — Come,  sister,  we  are 
ere  this  expected  at  the  breakfast  board." 

And  they  went  thither,  arm  in  arm,  with  much  more  of 
confidence  than  had  lately  subsisted  between  them  j  the 
little  quarrel  which  had  taken  place  having  served  the  pur- 
pose of  a  bourasque,  or  sudden  squall,  which  dispels  mists 
and  vapours,  and  leaves  fair  weather  behind  it. 

On  their  way  to  the  breakfast  apartment,  they  agreed  that 
it  was  unnecessary,  and  might  be  imprudent,  to  communicate 
to  their  father  the  circumstance  of  the  nocturnal  visit,  or  to 
let  him  observe  that  they  now  knew  more  than  formerly  of 

e  melancholy  history  of  Noma. 
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But  lust  to  me,  (oi  ever  lost  liiose  joj'S, 
Which  reason  scatters,  and  which  lime  destroys. 
No  more  Ihe  midnight  feiry-train  I  view, 
All  in  Ihe  merry  moonlight  tippling  dew. 
Even  the  last  lingering  fiction  of  the  brain, 
The  churctqrord  ghost,  is  now  at  rest  again. 

'J'/ie  Library. 


Tut  moral  bard,  from  whom  we  borrow  the  motto  of  this 
chapter,  has  touched  a  theme  with  which  most  readers  have 
sonit:  feelings  thai  vibrate  unconsciously.  Superstition,  when 
not  arrayed  in  her  full  horrors,  but  laying  a  gentle  hand  only 
on  her  suppliant's  head,  had  charms  which  we  fail  not  to 
tagrel,  even  in  those  stages  of  society  from  which  ber  infJa- 
ts  well-nigh  banished  by  the  light  of  reason  and  general 
nation.  At  least,  in  more  ignorant  periods,  her  system 
ofidt^al  li^rrors  had  something  in  them  interesting  to  minds 
\*hicli  had  few  means  of  excitement.  This  is  more  especi- 
ally Iriie  of  those  lighter  modifications  of  superstitious  feel- 
and  practices  which  mingle  in  the  amusements  of  the 
ler  agM,  and  are,  like  the  auguries  of  Hailow-e'en  in  Scol- 
;onsidered  partly  as  matter  of  merriment,  partly  as  sad 
id  prophetic  earnest.  And,  with  similar  feelings,  people 
eren  of  tolerable  education  have,  in  our  times,  sought  the 
Cell  of  a  fortune-teller,  upon  a  frolic,  as  it  is  termed,  and  yet 
not  always  in  a  disposition  a:bsoIutely  sceptical  towards  the 
inses  they  receive. 
When  the  sisters  of  Burgh-Westra  arrived  in  the  apart- 
it  destined  for  a  breakfast  as  ample  as  that  which  we 
descriix;d  on  t!ie  preceding  morning,  and  had  under- 
gone a  jocular  rebuke  from  the  Udaller  for  their  late  atlend- 
inrv,  rhey  /bunrl  the  company,  most  of  whom  had  already 
"■"■'■'""  '  ■■'  '■■i;.;.i;4<<l  in  .in  ancient  Norwegiaiv  cMStonv;  ' 
'ust  described- 


Keec 


^Wlei 

m 


not  ai 

Kipoi 
Wh 
mt 


I 


The  Pirate. 


1 


:t  seems  to  have  been  borrowed  from  those  poems  of  the 
Scalds,  in  which  champions  and  beroines  are  so  often  repre- 
sented as  seeking  to  know  their  destiny  from  some  sorceress 
or  prophetess  who,  as  in  the  legend  called  by  Gray  the 
Descent  of  Odir:,  awakens  by  the  force  of  Runic  rhyme 
the  unwilhng  revealer  of  the  doom  of  fate,  and  compels 
from  her  answers,  often  of  dubious  import,  but  which  w. 
then  believed  to  express  some  shadow  of  the  events 
futurity. 

An  old    sibyl,    Euphmie  Fea,    the    housekeeper  we  In 
already  mentioned,   was  installed  in  the  recess  of  a  large 
window,  studiously  darkened  by  bearskins  and  other  mis- 
cellaneous drapery,  so  as  to  give  it  something  the  appearance 
of  a  Laplander's  hut,  and  accommodated,  like  a  confessional 
chair,  with  an  aperture,  which  permitted  the  person  within 
to  hear  with  ease  whatever  questions  should  be  put,  though 
not  to  see  the  querist.     Here  seated,  the  voluspa,  or  sibyl, 
was  to  listen  to  the  rhythmical  inquiries  which  should  be  made 
to  her,  and  return  an  extemporaneous  answer.     The  drapery 
was  supposed  to  prevent  her  from  seeing  by  what  individuals, 
she  was  consulted,  and  the  intended  or  accidental  referei 
which  the  answer  given  under  such  circumstances  bore 
the  situation  of  the  person  by  whom  the  question 
often  furnished  food  for  laughter,  and  sometimes,  as  it  hap- 
pened, for  more  serious  reflection.     The  sibyl  was  usually 
chosen  from   her  possessing  the  talent  of  improvisation  in 
the  Norse  poetry;    no  unusual  accomplishment,  where  thU 
minds  of  many  were  stored  with  old  verses,  and  where 
rules  of  metrical  composition  are  uncommonly  simpli 
questions  were  also  put  in  verse ;  but  as  this  power  of 
temporaneous  composition,  though    common,  could  not  be 
supposed  universal,  the  medium  ot  a.o  ii\Ve,T^eX«^  ■a\\'^v^«t. 
used  br  any  querist,  which  interpreter,  \vo\Svwfeftvfe  w^-^^*^^ 
of  the  orach  by  the  hand,  and  ste.T\6.w?,  Vt^  *»«^  ^S^-'V'-l 


duals^^ 
ren4|H 
re  ^^M 
ske^^l 

hap- 
iually 
nn  in 
re  th»H 

re  tllH 

ThM 

of  e5P^ 


28o  The  Pirate. 

which  the  oracles  were  issued,  had  ihe  task  of  rendering  into 

vtirse  the  subject  of  inquiry. 

On  the  present  occasion  Claud  Halcro  was  summoned,  by 
the  universal  voice,  to  perform  the  part  of  interpreter ;  and, 
after  shaking  his  head,  and  muttering  some  apology  for 
decay  of  memory  and  poetical  powers,  contradicted  at  once 
by  his  own  conscious  smile  of  confidence  and  by  the 
general  shout  of  the  company,  the  light-hearted  old  man 
came  forward  to  play  his  part  in  the  proposed  entertain- 
ment. 

But  just  as  it  was  about  to  commence,  the  arrangement  of 
parts  was  singularly  altered.  Noma  of  the  Fitful  Head,  whom 
every  one  excepting  the  two  sisters  believed  to  be  at  the  dis- 
tance of  many  miles,  suddenly,  and  without  greeting,  entered 
the  apartment,  walked  majestically  up  to  the  bearskin  taber- 
nacle, and  signed  to  the  female  who  was  there  seated  to 
abdicate  her  sanctuary.  The  old  woman  came  forth,  shak- 
ing her  head,  and  looking  like  one  ovenvheimed  with  fear ; 
nor,  indeed,  were  there  many  in  the  company  who  saw  with 
absolute  composure  the  sudden  appearance  of  a  person  so 
well  known  and  so  generally  dreaded  as  Noma. 

She  paused  a  moment  at  the  entrance  of  the  tent,  and  as 
she  raised  the  skin  which  formed  the  entrance,  she  looked 
up  to  the  north,  as  if  imploring  from  that  quarter  a  strain  of 
inspiration ;  then  signing  to  the  surprised  guests  that  they 
might  approach  in  succession  the  shrine  in  which  she  was 
about  to  install  herself,  she  entered  the  tent,  and  was  shrouded 

^Vftom  their  sight. 

^"  But  this  was  a  different  sport  from  what  the  company  had 
meditated,  and  to  most  of  them  seemed  to  present  so  much 
more  of  earnest  than  of  game,  that  there  was  no  alacrity 
shown  to  consult  the  oracle.     The  character  and  pretensions 

^^^oma.  seemed,  to  almost  all  pieseW,  Voo  wiT\Q\i^  ^w  \\Mi 

^^•^A/cA  she  har*  -led;  the  mer\  \(Vi\RV««i  ^°  ^'^ 


■    other,  and  the  women,  according  to  Claud  Halcro,  realized 
the  description  of  glorious  John  Dryden, —  ^^m 

"With  horror  shiiddeting,  in  a  heap  Ihey  ran."  ^^B 

The  pause  was  interrupted  by  the  loud  manly  voice  of  the 
Udaller.  "Why  does  the  game  stand  still,  my  masters? 
Are  you  afraid  because  my  kinswoman  is  to  play  our  voluspa  ? 
It  is  kindly  done  in  her,  to  do  for  us  what  none  in  the  isles 
can  do  so  well ;  and  we  will  not  balk  our  sport  for  it,  but 
rather  go  on  the  merrier." 

There  was  stitl  a  pause  in  the  company,  and  Magnus  Troil 
added,  "  It  shall  never  be  said  that  my  kinswoman  sat  in  her 
bower  unhalsed,  as  if  she  were  some  of  the  old  mountain 
giantesses,  and  all  from  faint  heart.  I  will  speak  first  myself; 
but  the  rhyme  comes  worse  from  my  tongue  than  when  I 
was  a  score  of  years  younger. — Claud  Halcro  you  must  stand 
by  me." 

Hand  in  hand  they  approached  the  shrine  of  the  supposed 
sibyl,  and  after  a  moment's  consultation  t(^ether,  Halcro  thus 
expressed  the  query  of  his  friend  and  patron.  Now,  the 
Udaller,  like  many  persons  of  consequence  in  Zetland,  who, 
as  Sir  Robert  Sibbald  has  testified  for  them,  had  begun  thus 
early  to  apply  both  to  commerce  and  navigation,  was  con- 
cerned to  some  extent  in  the  whale-fishery  of  the  season,  and 
the  bard  had  been  directed  to  put  into  his  halting  verse  an 
inquiry  concerning  its  success. 

Ci^uD  Halcro.  ^^^^ 

"  Mother  darksome,  Mother  dread,  ^^^| 

Dweller  on  the  Fitful  Head,  ^^1 

I  Thou  canst  see  what  deeds  are  done  ^^^H 

Under  the  never-setting  sun.  ^^M 

Look  through  sleet,  and  look  through  baS^  -^^^H 

Look  lo  Greenland's  caves,  o'ftd  coaa\, —  ^^^H 

By  the  iceberg  is  a  sail  ^^^^^M 

Chaang  o[  the  swarltiy  'whB.\e  -,  .^^^^^^^H 
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Mother  doabtfiil,  Mother  dread, 
Tell  us,  has  the  good  ship  sped  ?  " 

The  jest  seemed  to  turn  to  earnest,  as  all,  bending  their 
heads  around,  listened  to  the  voice  of  Noma,  who,  without 
a  moment's  hesitation,  answered  from  the  recesses  of  the 
tent  in  which  she  was  enclosed : — 

r 

NORNA. 

"  The  thought  of  the  aged  is  ever  on  gear — 
On  his  fishing,  his  furrow,  his  flock,  and  his  steer ; 
But  thrive  may  his  fishing,  flock,  furrow,  and  herd, 
,  While  the  aged  for  anguish  shall  tear  his  grey  beard." 

There  was  a  momentary  pause,  during  which  Triptolemus 
had  time  to  whisper,  "  If  ten  witches  and  as  many  warlocks 
were  to  swear  it,  I  will  never  believe  that  a  decent  man  will 
either  fash  his  beard  or  himself  about  anything,  so  long  as 
stock  and  crop  goes  as  it  should  do." 

But  the  voice  from  within  the  tent  resumed  its  low  monot- 
onous tone  of  recitation,  and  interrupting  further  commentary, 
proceeded  as  follows : — 

NORNA. 

"  The  ship,  well-laden  as  bark  need  be, 
Lies  deep  in  the  furrow  of  the  Iceland  sea  ; — 
The  breeze  for  Zetland  blows  fair  and  soft, 
And  gaily  the  garland  *  is  flattering  aloft : 
Seven  good  fishes  have  spouted  their  last, 
And  their  jaw-bones  are  hanging  to  yard  and  mast ;  f 
Two  are  for  Lerwick,  and  two  for  Kirkwall, — 
And  three  for  Burgh- Westra,  the  choicest  of  all." 

"  Now  the  powers  above  look  down  and  protect  us  ! "  said 

*  The  garland  is  an  artificial  coronet,  composed  of  ribbons  by  those 
young  women  who  take  an  interest  in  a  whaling-vessel  or  her  crew.  It 
is  always  displayed  from  the  tiggittg,  and  preserved  with  great  care  dur- 
ing the  voyage. 

t  The  best  oil  exudes  from  the:  jaw4xiM8  off  the  r whale,  which,  for 
the  purpose  ofcollectiag  itr^imifl^iiBi^^^i^^^      \£M  thft' veaseL 
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Bryce  Snailsfoot ;  "  for  ii  is  mair  than  woman's  wit  that  has 
spaed  out  that  ferly.  I  saw  them  at  North  Ronaldshaw  that 
had  seen  the  good  bark,  the  Oiave  of  Lerwick,  that  our 
worth}'  patron  has  such  a  great  share  in  that  she  may  be 
called  his  own  in  a  manner,  and  they  had  broomed  *  the  ghip, 
and,  as  sure  as  there  are  stars  in  heaven,  she  answered  them 
for  seven  fish,  exact  as  Norna  has  telled  us  in  her  rhyme !' 

"Umph — seven  fish  exactly?  and  you  heard  it  at  North 
Ronaldshaw?"  said  Captain  Cleveland,  "and  I  sujipose  told 
it  as  a  good  piece  of  news  when  you  came  hither  ?  " 

"It  never  crossed  my  tongue,  Captain,"  answered  the 
pedlar.  "  I  have  ken'd  mony  chapmen,  travelling  merchants, 
and  such  like,  neglect  their  goods  to  carry  clashes  and 
clavers  up  and  down,  from  one  countryside  to  another ;  but 
that  is  no  traffic  of  mine.  I  dinna  believe  I  have  mentioned 
die  Olave's  having  made  up  their  cargo  to  three  folks  since 
I  crossed  to  Dunrossness." 

■'  But  if  one  of  those  three  had  spoken  the  news  over 
again,  and  it  is  two  to  one  that  such  a  tiling  happened,  the 
old  lady  prophesies  upon  velvet," 

Such  was  the  speech  of  Cleveland,  addressed  to  Magnus 
Troil,  and  heard  without  any  applause.  The  Udalier's  respect 
for  his  country  extended  to  its  superstitions,  and  so  did  the 
interest  which  he  took  in  his  unfortunate  kinswoman.  If  he 
never  rendered  a  precise  assent  to  her  high  supernatural 
pretensions,  he  was  not  at  least  desirous  of  hearing  them 
disputed  by  others. 

"  Noma,"  he  said,  "  his  cousin  (an  emphasis  on  the  word), 
held  no  communication  with  Bryce  Snailsfoot,  or  his  ac- 
quaintances. He  did  not  pretend  to  explain  how  she  came 
by  her  informadon  ;  but  he  had  always  remarked  tliat  Scots- 

•  There  is  esWbJisJied  among  whalen  a.  soil,  rf  v.^c^a^'-c  w-gse!..'* 
^^A  a  rertaiD  number  of  motions,  made  wiGi  a'\n'»™.  fc^es.  V*  « 
^fc'rejsel  the  number  of  fish  which  they  'haMC  c»a^V 


ainaf  '  1 
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men,  and  indeed  strangers  in  general,  when  they 

Zetland,  were  ready  to  find  reasons  for  things  which  remainaf ' 

sufficiently  obscure  to  those  whose  ancestors  had  dwelt  there 

for  ages." 

^^^tCaptain  Cleveland  took  the  hint,  and  bowed,  without  at- 

^^Bmpting  to  defend  his  own  scepticism. 

^^M  "And  now  forward,  my  brave  hearts,"  said  the  Udaller; 

^^S^and  may  all  have  as  good  tidings  as  I  have  1    Three  whales 

^Bcannot  but  yield — let  me  think  how  many  hogsheads " 

^*     There  was  an  obvious  reluctance  on  the  part  of  the  guests 
to  be  the  next  in  consulting  the  oracle  of  the  tent. 

"  Gude  news  arc  welcome  to  some  folks,  if  they  came  frae 
the  deii  himsel',"  said  Mistress  Baby  Yellowley,  addressing 
Ilie  Lady  Glowrowrum — for  a  similarity  of  disposition  in  some 
respects  had  made  a  sort  of  intimacy  betwixt  them—"  but  I 
tliink,  my  leddy,  that  this  has  ower  mickle  of  rank  witchcraft 
in  it  Co  have  the  countenance  of  douce  Christian  folks  like 
you  and  me,  my  leddy." 

"There  may  be  something  in  what  you  say,  my  dame," 
replied  the  good  Lady  Glowrowrum ;  "  but  we  Hialtlanders 
;ire  no  just  like  other  folks;  and  this  woman,  if  she  be  a 
ivitch,  being  the  Fowd's  friend  and  near  kinswoman,  it  will 
l>e  ill  taen  if  we  haena  our  fortunes  spaed  like  a'  the  rest  of 
thera,  and  sae  my  nieces  may  e'en  step  forward  in  their  turn, 
and  nae  harm  dune.  They  will  hae  time  to  repent,  ye  ken, 
in  the  course  of  nature,  if  there  be  onything  wrang  in  it. 
Mistress  Yellowley." 

While  others  remained  under  similar  uncertainty  and 
apprehension,  Halcro,  who  saw  by  the  knitting  of  the  old 
Udaller's  brows,  and  by  a  certain  impatient  shuffle  of  his 
right  foot,  like  the  motion  of  a  man  who  with  difficulty  re- 
fhiins  from  stamping,  that  his  patience  began  to  wax  rather 
^^'1,  gnllantly  dec/ared  that  he  himse\t  -wovii,  \tv  Vv=  ovstv 

J^'-son,    and  not  as   a   procurator   tot    olVeis,  \>-vA  -i^a  ^b.^ 
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query  to  the  Pythoness.     He  paused  a  minute,  collected  his 
rhymes,  and  thus  addressed  her  ; — 

Claud  Haicro. 
"  Mother  doubtful,  Mother  dread, 
DweUer  of  Ihe  Filful  Head, 
Thou  hast  conn'd  full  many  a  rliyme 
That  lives  upon  tlie  surge  of  time  ; 
Tell  me,  shall  my  lays  be  sang, 
Like  Hacon's  of  the  golden  tongue, 
Long  after  Halcro's  dead  and  gone  ? 
Or,  shall  Hiallland's  minsUcI  own 
One  note  to  rival  g;loriotiE  John  ?  " 

The  voice  of  the  sibyl  immediately  replied  from  her  sanc- 
tuary : — 


I 

anc- 

I 

Halcro  bit  his  lip,  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  then,  in- 
stantly recoverbg  his  good-humour,  and  the  ready,  though 
slovenly  power  of  extemporaneous  composition,  with  which 
long  habit  had  invested  him,  he  gallantly  rejoined  : — 

Claud  Halcro.  

L'  Be  mine  the  Imber-goose  to  play,  ^^^H 

And  haunt  lone  cave  and  silent  bay  : —  ^^^| 

The  archer's  aim  so  sliall  I  shun.  ^^^H 

So  shall  I  'scape  the  levell'd  gun—  ^^H 

Content  my  verse's  tuneless  jingle,  ^^^| 

With  Thule's  sounding  tides  to  mingle,  ^^^| 

While,  to  the  eat  of  wandeT\n^vi'\^\.,  ^^^| 

(7poD  the  distant  tieadloivd'a  >ve.\^^,  ^^^1 

Solien'd  by  miirmur  ot  t>ie  sea,  ^             ,^^^| 

The  rode  sounds  seem  UVe  ^ia.imci«?\  J^^H 


Norn  A. 

"  The  infant  loves  the  rattle's  noise  ; 
Age,  double  childhood,  hath  its  toys  j 
But  different  far  the  descant  rings, 
As  strikes  a  different  hand  the  strings. 
The  Eagle  mounts  the  polar  sky — 
The  Imher-goose,  unskill'd  to  fly. 
Must  be  content  to  glide  along 
Where  seal  and  sea-dog  list  his  song." 


^■1^6  The  Pirate. 

^^  As  the  little  bard  stepped  back,  with  an  alert  gait  and 
satisfied  air,  general  applause  followed  the  spirited  manner 
in  which  he  had  acquiesced  in  the  doom  which  levelled 
him  with  an  imber-goose.  But  his  resigned  and  courageous 
submission  did  not  even  yet  encourage  any  other  person  to 
consult  the  redoubted  Noma. 

"  The  coward  fools  ! "  said  the  UdaUer.     "  Are  you  too 

afraid.  Captain  Cleveland,  to  speak  to  an  old  woman  ?     Ask 

her  anything — ask    her    whether    the    twelve-gun    sloop    at 

Kirkwall  be  your  consort  or  no." 

^^     Cleveland  looked  at  Minna,  and  probably  conceiving  that 

^Kbe  watched  with  anxiety  his  answer  to  her  father's  qu^tfon, 

^^te  collected  himself,  after  a  moment's  hesitation. 

"I  never  was  afraid  of  man  or  woman. — Master  Halcro, 
you  have  beard  the  question  which  our  host  desires  me  to 
ask ;  put  it  in  my  name,  and  in  your  own  way.  I  pretend  to 
ss  little  skill  in  poetry  as  I  do  in  witchcraft." 

Halcro  did  not  wait  to  be  invited  twice,  but,  grasping  Cap- 
tain Cleveland's  hand  in  his,  according  to  the  form  which  the 
I  game  prescribed,  be  put  the  query  which  the  UdaUer  had 
dictated  to  the  stranger,  in  the  following  words :— 
I 


"  Mother  doubtful,  Mother  dread, 
Dweller  of  the  Fitful  Head, 
A  giillant  bark  from  far  abroad, 
Saint  Magnus  hath  her  in  his  road. 
With  guns  and  firelodes  not  a  few  ; 
A  silken  and  n  scarlet  crew  ; 
Deep  stored  with  precious  merdiandise. 
Of  gold,  and  goods  of  rara  device — 
WHiat  interest  hath  our  comrade  bold 
In  bark  and  crew,  in  gnods  and  gold  ?  " 

lere    was  a  pause   of  unusual  dutatvofi  eie  'Cfte  oradie 
fvturn  any  ansn-er ;  and  when  fi\ve  te^Xxei.  A  ■«»£  m 


I 


a  lower,  though  an  equa.lly  decided  tone,  with  that  which  she 

had  hitherto  employed  : — 

Norn  A. 
"  GoUl  is  tnddy,  fair,  and  free. 
Blood  15  crimson,  and  darlc  to  see  ; — 
I  look'd  out  on  Saint  Magnus  Bay, 
And  I  saw  a  felcon  [hat  slruclt  her  prey, — 
A  Eotbet  of  flesh  in  her  beak  she  bore, 
And  talons  and  singles  are  dripping  with  gore  ! 
Lei  him  that  asks  alter  them  li>ok  on  his  hand, 
And  if  there  is  blood  on'l,  he's  one  of  their  Uind. 

Cleveland  smiled  scornfully,  and  held  out  his  hand  :- 
"  Few  men  have  heen  on  the  Spanish  Main  as  often  as  I 
have,  without  having  had  to  do  with  the  Guarda  Castas 
once  and  again ;  but  there  never  was  aught  like  a  slain  on 
my  hand  that  a  wet  towel  would  not  wipe  away." 

The  Udaller  added  his  voice  potential — "  There  is  nev^r 
peace  with  Spaniards  beyond  the  Line.  I  have  heard  Cap- 
tain Tragendcck  and  honest  old  Commodore  Rummelaer 
say  so  a  hundred  times  ;  and  they  have  both  been  down 
in  the  Bay  of  Honduras,  and  all  thereabouts.  I  hate  all 
Spaniards,  since  they  came  here  and  reft  the  Fair  Isle  men 
of  their  vivers  in  1588.*  I  have  heard  my  grandfather 
speak  of  it ;  and  there  is  an  old  Dutch  history  somewhere 
about  (he  house  that  shows  what  work  they  made  in  the  Low 
Countries  long  since.  There  is  neither  mercy  nor  faith  in 
them." 

"True — true,  my  old  fHend,"  said  Cleveland.  "They  are 
as  jealous  of  iheir  Indian  possessions  as  an  old  man  of  his 
young  bride ;  and  if  they  can  catch  you  at  disadvantage,  the 

■  The  Admiral  of  the  Spanish  Annada  was  wrecked  on  the  Fair  Isle, 
half-way  betwixt  Ihe  Orkney  and  Zetland  Archipelagoes.  The  Duke 
of  Medina  Sidonia  landed,  with  some  ot  ti«  ■peo^,  s  '  ""  "^  "^^ 
iiJanders  of  (heir  winter  stores.     T\i«e  slian^tra  a.« 

remamcd  od  the  island  by  totce,  anA  oo\»i  V*^^^L„ 
h  m  spring  retamed,  when  iViey  e«wAci  \'^'S'»  «**'?^  j 


■|p,n 


I- 


The  Pirate. 


nines  for  your  life  is  the  word.     And  so  we  fight  them  with 
our  colours  nailed  lo  the  mast" 

"That  is  the  way,"  shouted  the  Udalkr;  "the  old  British 
Jack  should  never  down  !  When  I  think  of  the  wooden 
walls,  I  almost  think  myself  an  Englishman  ;  only  it  would 
be  becoming  too  like  my  Scottish  neighbours.  But  come, 
no  offence  lo  any  here,  gentlemen — all  are  friends,  and  all 
"  e  welcome. — Come,  Brenda,  go  on  with  the  play.  Do  you 
It  next ;  you  have  Norse  rhymes  enough,  we  all  know." 
"But  none  that  suit  the  game  we  play  at,  father,"  said 
tenda,  drawing  back. 

"Nonsense!"  said  her  father,  pushing  her  onward,  while 
talcro  seized  on  her  reluctant  hand;  "never  let  mistimed 
feodesty  mar  honest  mirth. — Speak  for  Brenda,  Halcro ;  it  is 
your  trade  to  interpret  maiden's  thoughts." 

The  pott  bowed  to  the  beautiful  young  woman,  with  the 

devotion   of  a  poet  and   the  gallantry  of  a  traveller,  and 

having,    in  a   whisper,    reminded  her   that   she  was    in    no 

way  responsible  for  the  nonsense  he  was  about  to  speak, 

^he  paused,  looked  upward,  simpered  as  if  he  had  caught  a 

^^Kidden  idea,  and  at  length  set  ofT  in  the  following  verses  :— 


Claud  Halcro. 
"  Mollier  doubtful,  Mother  drcnd. 
Dweller  oflhc  Fitful  Head, 
Well  Ihou  know'sl  il  ia  Ihy  task 
To  (ell  what  beauly  will  not  ask. 
Then  sleep  thy  words  in  wine  and  milk. 
And  weave  b  doom  of  gold  and  silk,^ 
For  we  would  know,  jhall  Brenda  prove 
In  love,  and  happy  in  her  love?" 

The  prophetess  replied  almost  immediately  from  behin 
w  cunnin  :— 

Norn  A. 
"  t/nrouch'tl  hy  love,  th«  ■ma.iden'aViteisi.  r 

/*»'--  '^ow  on  Hona's  cie«,  ^ 
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High  seated  in  the  middle  aky, 

In  bright  and  barren  purity. 

Bui  by  the  sunbeam  gently  kisa'd, 

Scarce  by  the  gazing  eye  'tis  miss'd, 

Ere  down  the  lonely  valley  stealing, 

Fresh  grass  and  growth  its  course  revealing, 

It  cheers  the  flock,  revives  the  flower, 

And  decks  some  happy  shepherd's  bower." 


1 


"A  comfortable  doctrine,  and  most  justly  spoker 
the  Udaller,  seizing  the  blushing  Brenda,  as  she  was  en- 
deavouring to  escape.  "  Never  think  shame  for  the  matter, 
my  girl.  To  be  the  mistress  of  some  honest  man's  house, 
and  the  means  of  maintaining  some  old  Norse  name,  making 
neighbours  happy,  the  poor  easy,  and  relieving  strangers,  is 
the  most  creditable  lot  a  young  woman  can  look  to,  and  I 
heartily  wish  it  to  all  here. — Come,  who  speaks  next  ? — good 
husbands  are  going. — Maddie  Groatsuttars^my  pretty  Clara, 
come  and  have  your  share." 

The  Lady  Glowrowram  shook  her  head,  and  "could  not," 
she  said,  "  altc^ether  approve '' 

"  Enough  said — enough  said,"  replied  Magnus — "  no  com- 
pulsion ;  but  the  play  shall  go  on  till  we  are  tired  of  \\.— 
Here,  Minna ;  I  have  got  you  at  command.  Stand  forth, 
my  girl ;  there  are  plenty  of  things  to  be  ashamed  of  besides 
old-fashioned  and  innocent  pleasantry.  Come,  I  will  speak 
for  you  myself— though  I  am  not  sure  I  can  remember  rhyme 
enough  for  it." 

There  was  a  slight  colour  which  passed  rapidly  over 
Minna's  face ;  but  she  instantly  regained  her  composure,  and 
stood  erect  by  her  father,  as  one  superior  to  any  little  jest  to 
which  her  situation  might  give  rise. 

Her   father,  after  some  rubbing  of  his  brow,  and  other 
mechanical  efforts  to  assist  his  memory,  a.^.\&T\^^^  tesLOMCT'cSi. 
sufficient  to  put  the  foUowlng  quftt^ , 'i^o'^^ '^''^  "^^ 
\t  strains  th^n  those  of  Halcro  •- —  ^H 
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Magnus  Troil. 
"  Mother,  speak,  and  do  not  larty, 
Here's  a  inaidea  (aio  would  marry. 
Shair  slie  many,  ay  or  not  ? 
Ifslie  marry,  what's  her  Ibt?" 


if  the 
doom     I 


I  A  deep  sigh  was  uttered  within  the  tabernacle  of 
Mthsayer,  as  if  she  compassionated  the  subject  of  the 
"  ich  she  was  obliged  to  pronounce.     She  then,  as  nstial, 
turned  her  response : — 

NORNA. 

"  Untosch'd  by  Icree,  tbe  maiden's  breast 
Is  litce  the  sDow  on  Rona's  crest ;. 
So  pure,  so  free  from  earthly  dye, 
It  seems,  whilst  Teanitig  on  the  sky, 
P^rt  dtihe  beavea  to  vrhidi  'tis  nigh. 
But  posrion,  like  \\e.  wild  MatcK  min, 
May  soil  the  itiealh  with,  many  a  slain. 
We  gaze — the  lovely  vision's  gone — 
A  loiient  fills  the  bed  of  stone, 
That,  hurrying  lo  dcsliaction's  shocli, 
Leapt,  headlong  frooi  (he  lofty  tock.' 

The  Udaller  heard  this  reply  with  high  resentment.  "  By 
the  bones  of  the  Martyr,"  he  said,  his  bold  visage  becoming 
suddenly  ruddy,  "  this  is  an  abuse  of  courtesy  I  and,  were  it 
any  but  yourself  that  had  classed  my  daughter's  name  and 
the  word  destruction  together,  they  had  better  have  left  the 
word  unspoken.  But  come  forth  of  the  tent,  thou  old  gal- 
dragoa,"*  he  added  with  a  smile;  "I  should  have  tnown 
that  tbou  canst  not  long  joy  in  anything  that  .smacks  of 
mirth,  God  help  thui;I"  His  summons  received  no  answer; 
and,  after  waiting  a  moment,  he  again  addressed  her — "  Nay, 
never  be  sullen  with  me,  kinswoman,  though  I  did  speak  a 
hasCy  tford;  thou  knowest  I  bear  malice  to  txi  ore,  least  of 
^to  thee-  So  come  forth,  and  let  ua  shake  hands.  Thou 
^^m  '  Ca/dra-ihtHa — the  NoTse  tor  a  ^tcelEid.  '^1^1 
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mightst  have  foretold  the  wreck  of  my  ship  and  boats,  or  a 
bad  herring-fishery,  and  I  should  have  said  never  a  word; 
but  Minna  or  Brenlda,  you  know,  are  things  which  touch  me 
nearer.  But  come  out,,  shake  hands,  and  there  let  there  be 
an  end  on't." 

Noma  returned  no  answer  whatever  to  his  repeated  invo- 
cations, and  the  company  began  to  look  upon  each  other 
with  some  surprise,  when  the  Udaller,  raising  the  skin  which 
covered  the  entrarK:e  of  the  tent,  discovered  that  the  interior 
was  empty.  The  wonder  was  now  general,  and  not  unmixed 
with  feaar ;  for  it  seemed  impossible  that  Norria  could  have, 
in  any  manner,  escaped  from  the  tabernacle  in  which  she 
was  enclosed,  without  having  been  discovered  by  the  com- 
pany. Gone,  however,  she  was,  and  the  Udaller,  after  a 
moment's  consideration,  dropped  the.  skin-curtain  again  over 
the  entrance  of  the  tent. 

"  My  friends/'  he  said,  with  a  cheerful  countenance,  "  we 
have  long  known  vfkj  kimswoman,  and  that  her  ways  are  not 
like  those  of  the  ordinary  folks  of  this  world.  But  she  means 
well  by  Hialtland,  and  hath  the  love  of  a  sister  for  me  and 
for  my  house,  and  no  guest  of  mine  needs  either  to  fear 
evil,  or  to  take  offence  at  her  hand.  I  have  little  doubt  she 
will  be  with  us;  at  dinner-time  " 

"Now,  Heaven  forbid  I '^  said  Mistress  Baby  Yellowley — 
"for,  nay  gude  Leddy  Glowrowrum,  to  tell  your  kddyship 
the  truth,  I  Hkena  cuo^noa's  that  can  come  and  gae  like  a 
^«ice  of  the  son  or  the  whisk  of  a  whirlwind." 

"  Speak  lower,  speak  lower,**  said  the  Lady  Glowrowrum, 
"  and  be  thankful  that  yow  carline  hasna  ta'en  the  house-side 
away  wi'  hear.  The  like  of  her  have  played  warse  pranks, 
and  so  has  she  herseF,  unless  she  is  the  sairer  leed  on.** 

Similar  murmurs  ran  through  the  tesA.  oit  ^^  ^ic>f«\^^asx^\ 
until  tbe  VdaMex  uplifted  bis  slentoi^itv  ax\d  vck\^^t^^^>^^  "^^'^ 
to  put  them  to  silence,  arid  iavrted^  ox  x^xVex  eQxxv«>axv^^ 
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tlie  attendance  of  his  guests  to  behold  the  boats  set  off  for 

the  haaf  or  deep-sea  fishing. 

"The  wind  has  been  high  since  sunrise,"  he  said,  "and 
had  kept  the  boats  in  the  bay ;  but  now  it  was  favourable, 
and  they  would  sail  immediately." 

This  sudden  alteration  of  the  weather  occasioned  sundry 
nods  and  winks  amongst  the  guests,  who  were  not  indisposed 
to  connect  it  with  Noma's  sudden  disappearance ;  but  with- 
out giving  vent  to  observations  which  could  not  but  be 
disagreeable  to  their  host,  they  followed  his  stately  step  to 

;  shore,  as  the  herd  of  deer  follows  the  leading  stag,  with 
1  manner  of  respectful  observance.* 


CHAPTER   XXII. 

There  was  a  laughing  devil  in  his  sneer, 
That  raised  emotions  both  of  rage  and  fear  ; 
And  where  his  frown  of  haired  darkly  fell, 
Hope  aithering  fie<3,  and  Mercy  sigh'd  farewell. 

The  Cunair,  CanlB  /. 

The  ling  or  white  fishery  is  the  principal  employment  of  the 
natives  of  Zetland,  and  was  formerly  that  upon  which  the 
gentry  chiefly  depended  for  their  income,  and  the  poor  for 
their  subsistence.  The  fishing  season  is  therefore,  like  the 
harvest  of  an  agricultural  country,  the  busiest  and  most  im- 
portant, as  well  as  the  most  animating,  period  of  the  year. 

The  fishermen  of  each  district  assemble  at  particular  sta- 
tions, with  their  boats  and  crews,  and  erect  upon  the  shore 
small  huts,  composed  of  shingle  and  covered  with  turf,  for 
their  temporary  lodging,  and  skeos,  or  drying-houses,  for  the 
fish ;  so  that  the  lonely  beach  at  once  assumes  the  appear- 
ance of  an  Indian  town.  The  banks  to  which  they  repair 
^^  'Ae  ^q/^  Hsbing  are  often  many  mWes  i\s\aift.fto^^ 
^^'  •  Nole,  p.  S77-     Forlune-ieWmg  M\f (M«.-Mj 
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station  where  the  fish  is  dried,  so  that  they  are  always 
twenty  or  thirty  hours  absent,  frequently  longer ;  and  under 
unfavourable  circumstances  of  wind  and  tide,  they  remain  at 
sea,  with  a  very  small  stock  of  provisions,  and  in  a  boat  of  a 
construction  which  seems  extremely  slender,  for  two  or  three 
days,  and  are  sometimes  heard  of  no  more.  The  departure 
of  the  fishers,  therefore,  on  this  occupation  has  in  it  a  char- 
acter of  danger  and  of  suffering,  which  renders  it  dignified ; 
and  the  anxiety  of  the  females  who  remain  on  the  beach, 
watching  the  departure  of  the  lessening  boat,  or  anxiously 
looking  out  for  its  return,  gives  pathos  to  the  scene.* 

The  scene,  therefore,  weis  in  busy  and  anxious  animation, 
when  the  Udaller  and  his  friends  appeared  on  the  beach. 
The  various  crews  of  about  thirty  boats,  amounting  each  to 
from  three  to  five  or  six  men,  were  taking  leave  of  their  wives 
and  female  relatives,  and  jumping  on  board  their  long  Nor- 
way skiffs,  where  their  lines  and  tackle  lay  ready  stowed. 
Magnus  was  not  an  idle  spectator  of  the  scene.  He  went 
from  one  place  to  another,  inquiring  into  the  state  of  their 
provisions  for  the   voyage,  and  their   preparations   for  the 

*  Dr.  Edmondston,  the  ingenious  author  of  a  View  of  the  Ancient  and 
Present  State  of  the  Zetland  Islands,  has  placed  this  part  of  the  subject 
in  an  interesting  light.  "It  is  truly  painful  to  witness  the  anxiety  and 
distress  which  the  wives  of  these  poor  men  suffer  on  the  approach  of  a 
storm.  Regardless  of  ibtigue,  they  leave  their  homes,  and  fly  to  the  spot 
where  they  expect  their  husbands  to  land,  or  ascend  the  summit  of  a 
rock,  to  look  out  for  them  on  the  bosom  of  the  deep.  Should  they  get 
a  glimpse  of  a  sail,  they  watch,  with  trembling  solicitude,  its  alternate 
rise  and  disappearance  on  the  waves  ;  and  though  often  tranquillized  by 
the  safe  arrival  of  the  objects  of  their  search,  yet  it  sometimes  is  their  lot 
•to  hail  the  bark  that  never  can  return.*  ''Subject  to  the  influence  of  a 
variable  climate,  and  engaged  on  a  sea  naturally  tempestuous,  with  rapid 
currents,  scarcely  a  season  passes  over  without  the  occurrence  of  some 
fatal  accident  or  hairbreadth  escape."— Kiew  &*€.  of  the  Zetland  lilonds^ 
yoL  I  p.,  238.     Many  interesting  pattic\i\ais  lesptc^vcv^'^^^''^'^'^^'*^ 

agriculture  of  Zetland,  as  well  as  its  antiqoixX^s,  ma>j  ^^e;  SssoxA.  \sw 

work  we  have  quoted. 
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figjjing — now  and  then,  with  a  roii^h  Dutdi  or  Norse  oath, 
abusing  them  for  blockheads  forgoing  to  sea  with,  their  boats 
indifferently  found,  but  always  ending  by  oitdeiing  from  his 
own  stores  a  gallon  of  gin,  a  tispund  of  meal,  or  some  similar 
essential  addition  to  their  sea<stores.  The  hardy  saukucs,  oo 
receiving  such  favours,  expressed  their  thanks  in  the  brief 
gruff  manner  which  their  landlord  best  approved;  but  the 
women  -were  more  clamorous  in  their  gratitude^  Vhich  Mag- 
nus was  often  obliged  to  sirlenoe  hj  cursing  all  female  tongues 
from  Eve's  downwards. 

At  length  all  were  on  board  and  ready,  the  sails  vrere 
hoisted,  the  signal  for  departure  given,  the  rowers  began  to 
pull,  and  all  started  f^pm  the  shore,  in  strong  emulation  to 
get  first  to  the  fishing  ground,  and  to  have  their  Hnes  set 
before  the  rest— an  exploit  to  which  no  little  consequence 
was  attached  by  the  boat's  crew  who  shouki  be  happy  enough 
to  perform  it 

While  they  were  yet  .'within  hearing  of  tiae  shore,  they 
chanted  an  ancient  Norse  ditty,  appropriate  to  the  occasion, 
of  which  Claud  Halcro  had  exeoated  the  following  literal 
translation  : — 

*'  Farewell,  meriy  maidens,  to  soog  and  to  laugh. 
For  the  brave  lads  of  Westra  are  botrnd  feq  the  haaf ; 
And  we  must  have  labour,  and  hunger,  and  pam, 
Ere  we  dance  with  the  maids  of  Dunrossness  again. 


r( 


For  now,  in  our  trim  hoats  oTKoroway  deal, 

We  must  dance  on  the  waves,  with  the  porpoise  and  seal  j 

The.  breeze  it  shall  pipe,  so  it  pipe  not  too  high, 

And  the  gull  be  our  songstress  whene'er  she  fUts  by. 

**  Sing  on,  my  brave  liird,  whtile  we  fonow,  lilce  thee, 
By  bank,  ihoal,  and  quicksand,  the  swarms  of  the  sea ; 
And  when  twenty-score  fishes  are  Slraining  our  line, 
Sing  louder,  brave  bird,  for  their  spoils  s^rall  be  thine. 

**  We'll  mng  while  we  'bait,  and  we'U  sing  when  we  thauly 
For  the  deeps  of  the  haaf  have  enough  iot  \sa  i^\  *. 
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TJa^ei^  19  tbr^  ior  the^nt^,  andl  skate  fbrthe  carle^ 
And  there's  weallh  for  bold  Magnus,  the  son  of  the  earl. 

^  Huzza  !  my  'brave  conwaifJes,  give  -way  for  the  haatf, 
We -shaAl  sooner  come  :back  ln>  the^awceand  the  lamgh; 
For  life  without  mirtii  is  a  lamp  without  oil; 
Then  mirth  and  long  life  to  the  bold  Magnus  Troil ! " 

The  rude  words  of  the  sang  WEre  soon  drowned  in  the 
n|)|}le  of  the  waves^  but  the  time  coBtiniied  Jong-  to  mingle 
with  the  sound  of  wimd  acid  sea^  and  the  boats  were  like  so 
many  black  speckjs  oa  the  surface  of  the  ocean,  diminishing 
by  degrees  as  they  bore  far  and  ferther  seaward  i:  while  the 
ear  <tnild  distinguish  touches  of  the  human  voice^  almost 
drowngdl  aaiid  that  of  the  elements. 

The  fishermen's  wires  looked  their  last  after  the  parting 
sails,  and  were  now  fdepaaiting  silowly,  with  downcast  and 
anxious  looks,  towards  the  huts  in  which  th^  wene  to  make 
arrangements  for  preparing  and  dryinsg  the  fish,  with  which 
they  hoped  to  see  their  husbands  and  feiends  return  deeply 
laden.  Here  and  diere  an  old  sibyl  displayed  the  superior 
importance  of  her  experience  by  predictiici^  from  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  atmosphere^  that  the  wind  would  be  £^ir  or 
foul ;  while  others  recomnaeaded  a  vow  to  the  Xirk  of  Saint 
Ninian's  for  the  sa^y  of  their  men  and  boaits  (an  anciezit 
Catholic  si^jerstitioffi,  not  yet  iwhdly  abolished) ;  and  otlaecs, 
but  in  a  low  and  tinMBtDos  to®e,  r^retted  to  tiheir  compan- 
ions that  Noma  of  Fitful  Head  had  been  suffered  to  depart 
in  discontent  that  morning  from  Bingh-Westra,  "and,  of 
all  days  in  the  year,  that  they  suld  have  contrived  to  give 
h^  dispJejasure  on  the  first  day  of  the  white  fishing ! " 

The  gentry,  guests  of  Magnus  Troil,  having  wiriled  away 
as  much  time  as  oould  be  so  disposed  of,  in  viewing  the  little 
armament  set  sail,  and  in  coovetsui^  m\ici  ^^  ^^K>wt  ^^a^asxv 
who  bad  seen  their  friends  lembaik  Viv  i&^  \»^fl^s^  "^^^^^^^ 
separate  into  various  groups  and  paiVVjes,  v<i>Efis3cv  ^x^^^^ft. 
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different  directions,  as  fancy  led  them,  to  enjoy  what  may  be 
called  the  clair-obscure  of  a  Zetland  summer  day,  which, 
though  without  the  brilliant  sunshine  that  cheers  other  coun- 
tries during  the  fine  season,  has  a  mild  and  pleasing  character 
of  its  own,  that  softens  while  it  saddens  landscapes,  which,  in 
their  own  lonely,  bare,  and  monotonous  tone,  have  some- 
thing in  them  stem  as  well  as  barren. 

In  one  of  the  loneliest  recesses  of  the  coast,  where  a  deep 
indenture  of  the  rocks  gave  the  tide  access  to  the  cavern, 
or,  as  it  is  called,  the  Helyer^  of  Swartaster,  Minna  Troil  was 
walking  with  Captain  Cleveland.  They  had  probably  chos^ 
that  walk  as  being  little  liable  to  interruption  firom  others ; 
for,  as  the  force  of  the  tide  rendered  the  place  unfit  either 
for  fishing  or  sailing,  so  it  was  not  the  ordinary  resort  of 
walkers,  on  account  of  its  being  the  supposed  habitation  of  a 
Mermaid,  a.  race  which  Norwegian  superstition  invests  with 
magical  as  well  as  mischievous  qualities.  Here,  therefore, 
Minna  wandered  with  her  lover. 

A  small  spot  of  milk-white  sand,  that  stretched  beneath 
one  of  the  precipices  which  walled  in  the  creek  on  either 
side,  afforded  them  space  for  a  dry,  firm,  and  pleasant  walk 
of  about  a  hundred  yards,  terminated  at  one  extremity  by  a 
dark  stretch  of  the  bay,  which,  scarce  touched  by  the  wind, 
seemed  almost  as  smooth  as  glass,  and  which  was  seen  fi-om 
between  two  lofty  rocks,  the  jaws  of  the  creek,  or  indenture, 
that  approached  each  other  above,  as  if  they  wished  to  meet 
over  the  dark  tide  that  separated  them.  The  other  end  of 
their  promenade  was  closed  by  a  lofty  and  almost  unscal- 
able precipice,  the  abode  of  hundreds  of  sea-fowl  of  different 
kinds,  in  the  bottom  of  which  the  huge  heiyer^  or  sea-cave, 
}tse}F  ysivmtd,  as  if  for  the  purpose  of  swallowing  up  the  ad- 
rancing  tide,  which  it  seemed  to  teoeive  into  an  abyss  of 
^nieasumble  depth  and  extent.  The  ewltacve^  lo  \)ks&  ^\^xw5\ 
xvern   — .f^f^d  not  in  2l   single  atcVv,  as  u«>>aaX,  \i\iX  >h^ 
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divided  into  two,  by  a  huge  pillar  of  natural  rock,  which, 
rising  out  of  the  sea,  and  extending  to  the  top  of  the  cavern, 
seemed  to  lend  its  support  to  the  roof,  and  thus  formed  a 
double  portal  to  the  helyer^  on  which  the  fishermen  and 
peasants  had  bestowed  the  rude  name  of  the  Devil's  Nostrils. 
In  this  wild  scene,  lonely  and  undisturbed  but  by  the  clang 
of  the  sea-fowl,  Cleveland  had  already  met  with  Minna 
Troil  more  than  once ;  for  with  her  it  was  a  favourite  walk, 
as  the  objects  which  it  presented  agreed  peculiarly  with 
the  love  of  the  wild,  the  melancholy,  and  the  wonderful. 
But  now  the  conversation  in.  which  she  was  earnestly  en- 
gaged was  such  as  entirely  to  withdraw  her  attention,  as 
well  as  that  of  her  companion,  from  the  scenery  around 
them. 

"  You  cannot  deny  it,"  she  said ;  "  you  have  given  way  to 
feelings  respecting  this  young  man  which  indicate  prejudice 
and  violence — the  prejudice  unmerited,  as  far  as  you  are 
concerned  at  least,  and  the  violence  equally  imprudent  and 
unjustifiable." 

"I  should  have  thought,"  replied  Cleveland,  "that  the 
service  I  rendered  him  yesterday  might  have  freed  me  from 
such  a  charge.  I  do  not  talk  of  my  own  risk,  for  I  have 
lived  in  danger,  and  love  it.  It  is  not  every  one,  however, 
would  have  ventured  so  near  the  furious  animal  to  save  one 
with  whom  they  had  no  connection." 

"  It  is  not  every  one,  indeed,  who  could  have  saved  him," 
answered  Minna  gravely ;  "  but  every  one  who  has  courage 
and  generosity  would  have  attempted  it.  The  giddy-brained 
Claud  Halcro  would  have  done  as  much  as  you,  had  his 
strength  been  equal  to  his  courage.  My  father  would  have 
done  as  much,  though  having  such  just  cause  of  resentment 
against  the  young'  man  for  his  vam  and  \yrajgi?x^.  ^'^^^  '^ 
our  hoepitalityj  Do  riotj  therefore,  boasX.  o^  ^o>\\  ^"^^^^"^^ 
much,  my  good  friend^  lest  y6u  s\i6u\d  Taa^5^^  "Kv^  ^""^    ^ 
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it  required  too  gireat  an  efibct.  1  know  yoci  love  not  Mar- 
daAAQt  Mertoun,  though  you  eiqsosed  your  own  life  to  save 
his." 

"  Will  yon  allow  noting,  then,"  said  Cleis?eland,  "  for  the 
loQg  misery  I  was  made  to  €aiduiDe  from  the  ooKnmon  aod 
pnevailinig  veipont  that  this  beardless  bii^d-hunter  stood  betwixt 
me  and  what  I  on  >earth  coveted  most — the  afifections  of 
Minna  Troil?" 

He  spoke  in  a  txmt  at  once  iiqpassioned  and  insinuating 
and  his  whole  language  ajad  manner  seemed  to  express  a 
grace  and  elegance  which.  foA-med  the  most  striking  contxast 
with  the  speech  and  gesture  o£  the  unpolished  seaman,  wMdi 
he  usually  alfected  or  ^hibited.  But  his  apology  was  un- 
satisfactory to  Minna. 

"You  have  known,"  she  said,  "perh£qis  too  soon,  Jknd  too 
well,  how  little  you  had  to  iear — af  yon  indeed  feared — -that 
Mertoun,  or  any  other,  had  intorestwith  Minna  TroiL  N«y, 
truce  to  thanks  and  pvotestatbns;  I  would  accept  it  as  the 
best  proof  of  gratitude,  that  you  would  be  reconciled  "Wltfe 
tins  youth,  or  at  least  avoid,  ev^eiry  quarrel  with  him." 

"That  rwe  should  be  frieotds,  Minna,  is  impossible,''  re- 
plied Cleveland;  "even  the  love  I  bear  yon,  the  mod 
powerful  emotion  that  my  heart  ev^er  knew,  cannot  woik 
that  miracle." 

"  And  why,  I  pray  you  ?  "  said  Minna.  "  There  Jaave  been 
no  evil  offences  between,  yoo,  but  rather  an  exchange  of 
m^jtual  services ;  why  can  you  not  be  friends  ?  I  have  many 
reasons  to  wish  it" 

^'  And  can  you,  then,  forget  tfhe  slights  which  he  has  caist 
upon  Brenda,  and  oa  yourself,  and  on  your  Deither's  house  ?  " 

"  I  can  forgive  them  all,"  said  Mtnna ;  "can  yon  not  say 
80  much,  who  have  in  tmtii  received  xkOroffsntthP  ?>ji3  dr.:iw.  3.. 

Cleveland  looked  down,  and  paused:  S 
raised  his  bead,  and  replied,  "1  aii|^ 
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Mirma,  and  piTomise  you  what  my  ^oul  tells  me  is  an  im- 
possibility; but  I  am  forced,  to  use  too  much  deceit  with 
others,  and  with  you  I  wfll  use  none.  I  cannot  be  friend  to 
this  young  man;  there  is  a  natural  dislike — an  instinctive 
arer^on — something  like  a  principle  of  repulsion  in  our 
mutual  nature,  whidk  makes  us  odiorus  .to  each  other.  Ask 
himsetf — he  will  tell  you  he  has  the  same  antipathy  against 
me.  The  obligation  he  conferred  on  me  was  a  bridle  to 
my  resentment,  but  I  was  so  galled  by  the  restraint  that  I 
could  have  gnawed  the  curb  till  my  lips  were  bloody." 

"  You  have  worn  what  you  are  wont  to  call  your  iron  mask 
so  long  that  your  features,"  replied  Minna,  "retain  the  im- 
pression of  its  rigidity  even  when  it  is  removed." 

"You  do  me  injustice,  Minna^"  replied  her  lover;  "and 
you  are  angry  wfth  me  because  I  deal  with  you  plainly  and 
honestly.  Plainly  and  honestly,  however,  will  I  say,  thait  I 
cannot  be  Mertouji's  friend^  but  k  shall  be  his  own  fault,  not 
mine,  if  I  am  ei«er  his  enemy.  I  seek  not  to  injure  him ; 
but  do  not  ask  me  to  love  him.  And  of  this  remain  satisfied, 
that  it  would  be  vain  even  if  I  could  do  so ;  for  as  sure  as 
[  attempted  any  advances  towards  his  confidence,  so  sure 
would  I  be  to  awaken  his  disgust  and  suspicion.  Leave  u$ 
to  the  exercise  of  our  natural  feelings,  which,  as  they  will 
unquestionably  keep  us  as  far  separate  as  possible,  are  most 
Kkely  to  prevent  any  possible  interference  with  each  other. 
Does  this  satisfy  you  ?  " 

"It  must,"  said  Minna,  "since  you  tell  me  there  is^no 
remedy.  And  now  tell  me  why  ^hdu  looked  so  grave  when 
you  heard  of  your  consort's  arrival — for  that  it  is  she  I  have 
no  doubt--ia  the  port  of  Kirkwall  ?  " 

**.I  fe0jr,".jieplied  Cleveland,  "the  consequences  of  that 
]ni|^'s-;.Ani^l  /With,  her  icrew,  as  comprehending  the  ruin 
e^ .  hoiN3%    I  had  made  sowve  ^xci^^^  >kv.  ^^«3^ 
^omAi,  ^rtfc  timci.  i»ig^  ^«^^^  ^^^^"^^  ^'^^'^  "^^"^ 
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hither  come  Hawkins  and  the  rest  to  blight  my  prospects  for 
ever.     I  told  you  on  what  terms  we  parted.     1  then  com- 
manded a  vessel  braver  and  better  found  than  their  own, 
with  a  crew  who,  at  my  slightest  nod,  would   have  faced 
fiends  armed  with  their  own  fiery  element.     But  I  now  stand 
alone,  a  single  man,  destitute  of  all  means  to  overawe  or  to 
restrain  them ;  and  they  will  soon  show  so  plainly  the  un- 
governable license  of  their  habits  and  dispositions,  that  min 
to  themselves  and  to  me  will  in  all  probability  be  the  con- 
sequence," 
^■^' "  Do  not  fear  it,"  said  Minna ;  "  my  father  can  never  be 
^^K' unjust  as  to  hold  you  liable  for  the  offences  of  others." 
^^^  "  But  what  will  Magnus  Troil  say  Co  my  own  demerits,  fair 
Minna  ?  "  said  Cleveland,  smiling. 

"  My  father  is  a  Zetlander,  or  rather  a  Norwegian,"  said 
Minna,  "  one  of  an  oppressed  race,  who  will  not  care  whether 
you  fought  against  the  Spaniards,  who  are  the  tyrants  of 
the  New  World,  or  against  the  Dutch  and  English,  who 
have  succeeded  to  their  usurped  dominions.  His  own  an- 
cestors supported  and  exercised  the  freedom  of  the  seas 
in  those  gallant  harks  whose  pennons  were  the  dread  of  all 
Europe." 

"  I  fear,  nevertheless,"  said  Cleveland,  "  that  the  descend- 
ant of  an  ancient  Sea-king  will  scarce  acknowledge  a  fitting 
acquaintance  in  a  modern  rover.  I  have  not  disguised  from 
you  that  I  have  reason  to  dread  the  English  laws ;  and 
Magnus,  though  a  great  enemy  to  taxes,  imposts,  scat,  wattle, 
and  so  forth,  has  no  idea  of  latitude  upon  points  of  a  more 
general  character.  He  would  willingly  reeve  a  rope  to  the 
yard-arm  for  the  benefit  of  an  unfortunate  buccaneer." 

"Do  not  suppose  so,"  said   Minna;  "he   himself  suffers 
too  much  oppression  from  the  tyrannical  \aws  of  our  proud 

Ebours   of  Scotland.      I   trust  he  w\\\  sdot\  \«  *Aa  \n 
rvsisiance  against   them.     The  enem-j— smkV  \  -*fl^ 
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call  them^are  now  divided  amongst  themselves,  and  every 
vessel  from  their  coast  brings  intelligence  of  fresh  commo- 
tions— the  Highlands  against  the  Lowlands,  the  Williamites 
against  the  Jacobites,  the  Whigs  against  the  Tories,  and,  to 
sum  the  whole,  the  kingdom  of  England  against  that  of 
Scotland.  What  is  there,  as  Claud  Halcro  well  hinted,  to 
prevent  our  availing  ourselves  of  the  quarrels  of  these 
robbers,  to  assert  the  independence  of  which  we  are  de- 
prived ?  " 

"To  hoist  the  raven  standard  on  the  Castle  of  Scalloway," 
said  Cleveland,  in  imitation  of  her  tone  and  manner,  "and 
proclaim  your  father  Earl  Magnus  the  First ! " 

"  Earl  Magnus  the  Seventh,  if  it  please  you,"  answered 
Minna,  "  for  six  of  his  ancestors  have  worn,  or  were  entitled 
to  wear,  the  coronet  before  him.  You  laugh  at  my  ardour, 
but  what  is  there  to  prevent  ail  this  ?  " 

'*  Nothing  will  prevent  it,"  replied  Cleveland,  "  because  it 

win  never  be  attempted.     Anything  might  prevent  it,  that 

is  equal  in  strength  to  the  longboat  of  a  British  man-of-war." 

"  Vou  treat  us  with  scorn,  sir,"  said  Minna  ;  "  yet  yourself 

should  know  what  a  few  resolved  men  may  perform." 

"But  they  must  be  armed,  Minna,"  replied  Cleveland, 
"and  willing  to  place  their  lives  upon  each  desperate  adven- 
ture. Think  not  of  such  visions.  Denmark  has  been  cut 
down  into  a  second-rate  kingdom,  incapable  of  exchanging 
a  single  broadside  with  England;  Norway  is  a  starving  wil- 
derness; and,  in  these  islands  the  love  of  independence 
has  been  suppressed  by  a  long  term  of  subjection,  or  shows 
itself  but  in  a  few  muttered  growls  over  the  bowl  and  bottle. 
And,  were  your  men  as  willing  warriors  as  their  ancestors, 
what  could  the  unarmed  crews  of  a  few  fishing-boats  do 
against  the  British  navy  ?  Think  no  mora  o^  'w.,  s«e.e,^'^\vK^i. 
_e-^I  IS  a  dream,  and  I  must  term  \t  so,  iVom^  ^^-  vx'iie-es.  ^g 
mge  so  bright  and  your  step  so  nob\e."  ^H 
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^*  It  is.  indeed  a  dream  i''  said  Minna,  looking  down,  '^and 
it  ill  becoiBies  a  daughter  di  Hjahiand  to  look  or  to  more 
like  a  free  woman.  Our  eye  shoutd  be  on  the  ground,  and 
our  step  slow  and  rehuctantr  as  that  of  one  who  obeys  a 
taskmasters^' 

"  Theve  aire  lands,*  said  Cleveland,  *  in  which  the  eye  may 
look  bright  upon  groves  of  the  palwi'  and  tihe  cocoa,  and  where 
the  foot  may  move  light  as  a  gaiky  under  sail  over  fields 
carpeted  with  flowers  and  'savannahs  surrounded  by  aromaftfe 
thickets,  and  where  subjection  is  unknown,  except  that  of 
the  brave  to  the  bravest,  atnd  of  all  to  the  waost  beautiful.** 

Minna  paused  a  moment  ere  she  spoke^  and  then  an- 
swered, "  Noj  Clevdand  My  own  rude  country  has  charms 
for  me,  even  desolate  aa  you  think  %  and  depressed  as  it 
surely  is„  which  no  other  land  on  earth  can  o£fer  to  me^  I 
endeavour  in  vain  to  represent  to  myself  those  visions  of 
trees  and  of  groves  which  my  eye  never  saw;  but  my 
imagination  can  conceive  mo  sight,  in  nature  more  sublime 
than  these  waves  when  agitated  by  a  storm,  or  more  beau* 
tiful  than  when  they  come,  as  they  now  do,  rolling  in  calm 
tranquillity  to  the  shco'e;  Not  the  fairest  scene  in  a  foreign 
land,  not  the  brightest  sunbeami  that  ever  shone  upon  the 
richest  landscape,  would  win  my  thoughts  for  a  moment  from 
that  lofty  Fock,  misty  hill,  aoid  wrde-rolling  ocean.  Hialtland 
is  the  land  of  my  deceased  ancestors,  and  of  my  living*  father ; 
and  ia  Hialtland  wiU  i  live:  and  die.*' 

**Then  in  Hialtknd,"  amswered  Cleveland,  "will  I  too  Kve 
V  and  die  I  wilil  not  go  to  Kirkwall — I  will  not  make  my 
existence  known  to  my  comrades,  from  whom  it  were  else 
hard  for  me  to  escape.  Your  father  loves  me,  Minna ;  who 
knows  whether  long  attention,  anxious  care,  might  not  bring 
him  to  receive  me  into  his  family  ?  Who  would  regard  the 
length  of  a  voyage  that  was  certain  to  terminate  in  happi- 
ness?" 
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"'Dcea/OL  not  of  such(  an;  issue/'  said  Mioaa;  ^'^itl  is  kor 
possihle.  While  joxx  live  hi  my  faitloer's  houses  while  you 
cecetve -his  asastance  aiod  shMe  his  table^  you  will  fioid  hini 
tlbre: generous  friend  and  the  hearty  host;  brut  ttoui^i  him  on 
vHhait  ooncenis  his  name!  and  fainiLy^  and  the  frank-hearted 
Udaller  urill.  start  u$)r  befoiie  you  the  baughtjr  and  proud 
descendant  «£  a  NorwegiaiK  Jad.  Sett  youv — a.  moment's 
sfll^pkion  has  fallen  gql  Mordaunt  Mertoimy  and  he  has  baisit- 
ished  from  his  &vour  the.ycmtii  whom  he  so  lately  loved 
QSk  scBii  No  one  must  &%  with  his  house  that  is  not  of 
imiainted  Northern  descent." 

"  And  mine  may  be  ao,  ka  anght  id&at  is  known  to  me 
npon  the  su^eel/'' said  QevciLand. 

"Howl*'*  said  Minna;  '^baye  you  any  jrraiflon  to  beHeve 
yourself  of  Noose  descent  ?^ 

*'I  have  toid  y^ju  before,"  replied  Clevelsmd;  "that  my 
fsunily  IS!  totally  uUkhown  Ho  me.  I  spent  my  earhest  days 
QpocL  a  solitary  pbmtation  in  thier  Httle;  isl^Mod  of  Tortuga, 
tmder  die  cha<i^  of  my  £atheiv  theoi  a  different  person  from 
whatt  he  afterwards  became.  We  were  plondeied  by  the 
Spaniards,  and  reduced  to  such  extremity  of  poverty  that 
mp  fiither;.  in  desperatioas,  and  in  thirst  of  revenge^  took 
up  arras,  and  having  becoane  chief  of  a  little  band  who 
were  in  the  same  circumstances,  became  a  buccanceii  as  it 
is  caHed,  and  cruised  agadnst  Spain,  with  Tarious  vicissitudes 
of  good  and  bad  fortune,  until^  while  he  interfered  to  check 
some  violence  of  his  companions,  he  fell  by  their  hand* — no 
iHicommon  fate  araong  the  captams  of  these  rovers;  But 
whence  my  fetber  came,  or  what  was  the  pfeice  of  his  birth, 
I  know  not,  fair  Minna,  nor  have  I  ever  had  a  curious 
thought  on  the  subject.'' 

"He  was  a  Briton,  at  least,  your  unfortunate  father?" 
said  Minna. 

***!  have  no  doubt  of  it,''  said  CVev^^xv^-    ^^\^  tvjcox^ 
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which  I  have  rendered  too  formidable  to  be  openly  spoken, 
is  an  English  one;  and  his  acquaintance  with  the  English 
language,  and  even  with  English  literature,  together  with  the 
pains  which  he  took,  in  better  days,  to  teach  me  both,  plainly 
spoke  him  to  be  an  Englishman.  If  the  rude  bearing  which 
I  display  towards  others  is  not  the  genuine  character  of  my 
mind  and  manners,  it  is  to  my  father,  Minna,  that  I  owe  any 
share  of  better  thoughts  and  principles  which  may  render 
me  worthy,  in  some  small  degree,  of  your  notice  and  appro- 
bation. And  yet  it  sometimes  seems  to  me  that  I  have  two 
different  characters;  for  I  cannot  bring  myself  to  believe  that 
I,  who  now  walk  this  lone  beach  with  the  lovely  Minna 
Troil,  and  am  permitted  to  speak  to  her  of  the  passion  which 
I  have  cherished,  have  ever  been  the  daring  leader  of  the 
bold  band  whose  name  was  as  terrible  as  a  tornado.*' 

"  You  had  not  been  permitted,"  said  Minna,  "  to  use  that 
bold  language  towards  the  daughter  of  Magnus  Troil,  had 
you  not  been  the  brave  and  undaunted  leader,  who,  with  so 
small  means,  has  made  his  name  so  formidable.  My  heart 
is  like  that  of  a  maiden  of  the  ancient  days,  and  is  to  be 
won,  not  by  fair  words,  but  by  gallant  deeds." 

"Alas!  that  heart,"  said  Cleveland;  "and  what  is  it  that 
I  may  do — what  is  it  that  man  can  do,  to  win  in  it  the 
interest  which  I  desire  ?  " 

"Rejoin  your  friends — pursue  your  fortunes — leave  the 
rest  to  destiny,"  said  Minna.  "Should  you  return,  the 
leader  of  a  gallant  fleet,  who  can  tell  what  may  befall  ?  " 

"And  what  shall  assure  me  that,  when  I  return — ^if  re- 
turn I  ever  shall — I  may  not  find  Minna  Troil  a  bride  or 
a  spouse  ?  No,  Minna,  I  will  not  trust  to  destiny  the  only 
object  worth  attaining  which  my  stormy  voyage  in  life  has 
yet  offered  me." 

"  Hear  me,"  said  Minna.  "  I  will  bind  myself  to  you,  if 
you  dare  accept  such  an  engagement^  by  the  promise  of 
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St  sacred   of  our  Northern  rites  which 
yet  practised  among  us,   that  I  will  never  favour  another, 
until  you  resign  the  pretensions  which  I  have  given  to  you. 
Will  that  satisfy  you  ? — -for  more  I  cannot,  more  I  will  nt 
give." 

"Then  with  that,"  said  Cleveland,  after 
"  I  must  perforce  be  satisfied.     But  remember, 
that  throw  me  back  upon  a  mode  of  life  which  the  laws  of 
Britain  denounce  as  criminal,  and  which  the  violent  passions 
of  the  daring  men  by  whom  it  is  pursued  have  rendered 
irifamous." 

"But  1,"  said  Minna,  "am  superior  to  such  prejudii 
In  warring  with  England,  I  see  their  laws  in  no  other  li 
than  as  if  you  were  engaged  with,  an  enemy  who,  in  fuUni 
of  pride  and  power,  has  declared  he  will  give  his  antagoni 
no  quarter.  A  brave  man  will  not  fight  the  worse  for  thi 
and,  for  the  manners  of  your  comrade,  so  that  Ihey 
not  infect  your  own,  why  should  their  evil  report  attach 
you  ?  " 

Cleveland  gazed  on  her  as  she  spoke,  with  a  degree 
wondering  admiratiort,  in  which,  at  the  same  time,  thi 
lurked  a  smile  at  her  simplicity, 

"I  could  not,"  he  said,  "have  believed  that  such  hi 
courage  could  have  been  found  united  with  such  ignorance 
of  the  world,  as  the  world  is  now  wielded.  For  my  manners, 
they  who  best  know  me  will  readily  allow  that  I  have  done 
my  best,  at  the  risk  of  my  popularity,  and  of  my  life  itself, 
to  mitigate  the  ferocity  of  my  mates ;  but  how  can  you  teach 
humanity  to  men  burning  with  vengeance  against  the  world 
by  whom  ihey  are  proscribed,  or  teach  them  temperance  and 
moderation  in  enjoying  the  pleasures  which  chance  throws 
in  their  way,  to  vary  a  life  which  would  be  otherwise  one 
^m^^jcene  of  peril   and  hardship? — But  tWa -^owiisR^^ 
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'Minna — this  promise,  which  is  all  I  am  to  receive  in  guerdon 
for  ray  faithful  attachment — let  me  at  least  lose  no  time  in 
claiming  that." 

"It  must  not  be  rendered  here,  but  in  Kirkwall.  We 
must  invoke,  to  witness  the  engagement,  the  Spirit  which 
presides  over  the  ancient  Circle  of  Stennis.  But  perhaps 
you  fear  to  name  the  ancient  Father  of  the  Slain  too,  the 
^Severe,  the  Terrible?" 

Cleveland  smiled. 
[h   "Do  me  the  justice  to  think,  lovely  Minna,  that  I  am 
Kittle  subject  to  fear  real  causes  of  terror;  and  for  those 
rhich  are  visionary,  I  have  no  sympathy  whatever." 

"Von  believe  not  in  them,  then?"  said  Minna,  "and  are 
Q  fer  better  suited  to  be  Brenda's  lover  than  mine." 
It.  "  I  will  believe,"  replied  Cleveland,  "  in  whatever  you  be- 
The  whole  inhabitants  of  that  Valhalla,  about  which 
you  converse  so  much  with  that  fiddling,  rhyming  fool, 
Claud  Halcro— all  these  shall  become  living  and  existing 
things  to  my  creduUty.  But,  Minna,  do  not  ask  me  to  fear 
any  of  them." 

K"Fear  1  no — not  to  fear  them,  surely,"  replied  the  maiden; 
for  not  before  Thor  or  Odin,  when  they  approached  in 
e  fullness  of  their  terrors,  did  the  heroes  of  my  dauntless 
race  yield  one  foot  in  retreat.  Nor  do  I  own  them  as  deities 
^a  better  faith  prevents  so  foul  an  error.  But,  in  our  own 
conception,  they  are  powerful  spirits  for  good  or  evil.  And 
when  )'ou  boast  not  to  fear  them,  bethink  you  that  you  defy 
an  enemy  of  a  kind  you  have  never  yet  encounlered," 

"  Not  in  these  northern  latitudes,"  said  the  Uwer,  with  a 

smile,  "  where  hitherto  I  have  seen  but  angels ;  hut  I  have 

faced,  in  my  time,  the  demons  of  the  Equinoctitl  Line,  which 

fre  rovers  suppose  to  be  as  powerful,  and  as  Hialij;n.int.  as 

fJtose  of  Che  North." 

Eave  you,   tbpn    witnessed  those  'Koviiws  \\\.vv  m,^  \^i;.\ 
^ 
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yond  the  visible  world  ?  "  said  Minna,  with  some  degree  of 
awe, 

Cleveland  composed  hia  countenance,  and  replied, — "A 
short  while  before  my  father's  death,  I  came,  though  then 
very  young,  into  the  command  of  a  sloop,  manned  with 
thirty  as  desperate  fellows  as  ever  handled  a  musket.  We 
cruised  for  a  long  while  with  bad  success,  taking  nothing  but 
wretched  small  craft,  which  were  destined  to  catch  turtle,  or 
otherwise  loaded  with  coarse  and  worthless  trumpery.  I  had 
much  ado  to  prevent  my  comrades  from  avenging  upon  the 
crews  of  those  baubling  shallops  the  disappointment  which 
they  had  occasioned  to  us.  At  length,  we  grew  desperate,  and 
made  a  descent  on  a  village,  where  we  were  told  we  should 
intercept  the  mules  of  a  certain  Spanish  governor,  laden  with 
treasure.  \\'e  succeeded  in  carrying  the  place;  but  while 
I  endeavoured  to  save  the  inhabitants  from  the  fury  of  my 
followers,  the  muleteers,  with  their  precious  ca^o,  escaped 
into  the  neighbouring  woods.  This  filled  up  the  measure  of 
my  unpopularity.  My  people,  who  had  been  long  discon- 
tented, became  openly  mutinous.  I  was  deposed  from  my 
command  in  solemn  council,  and  condemned,  as  having  too 
little  luck  and  too  much  humanity  for  the  profession  I  had 
undertaken,  to  be  marooned,*  as  the  phrase  goes,  on  one 
of  those  litde  sandy,  bushy  islets,  which  are  called,  in  the 
West  Indies,  k^'i,  and  which  are  frequented  only  by  turtle 
and  by  sea-fowl.  Many  of  them  are  supposed  to  be  haunted 
— some  by  the  demons  worshipped  by  the  old  inhabitants' 
some  by  caciques  and  others,  whom  the  Spaniards  had 
to  death  by  torture,  to  compel  them  to  discover  their  hiddt 
treasures ;  and  others  by  the  various  .ipectres  in  which 
of  all  nations  have  implicit  faith.f     My  place  of  banishment, 

*  To  taarven  a.  seaman  signified  to  aba-ndQ&  \i™  on  »■  Jum^'i^e-  "sss.-^ 
or  island—a  piece  of  cruelly  often  wactised  \iv  VVra.Vi*  aiAXwM*'*^**^-      , 
fAa  elder  brother,  now  no  mote,  w^  w^  ei-icalei  ro  <S* -^.^  ' '^ 
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called  Coffin  Key,  about  two  leagues  and  a  half  to  the  south- 
east of  Bermudas,  was  so  infamous  as  the  resort  of  these 
supernatural  inhabitants,  that  I  believe  the  wealth  of  Mexico 
would  not  have  persuaded  the  bravest  of  the  scoundrels 
who  put  me  ashore  there  to  have  spent  an  hour  on  the  islet 
alone,  even  in  broad  daylight;  and  when  they  rowed  off, 
they  pulled  for  the  sloop  like  men  that  dared  not  cast  their 
eyes  behind  them.  And  there  they  left  me,  to  subsist  as 
I  might,  on  a  speck  of  unproductive  sand,  surrounded  by 
the  boundless  Atlantic,  and  haunted,  as  they  supposed,  by 
malignant  demons." 

"  And  what  was  the  consequence  ?  "  said  Minna  eagerly. 

"I  supported  life,"  said  the  adventurer,  "at  the  expense 
of  such  sea-fowl,  aptly  called  boobies,  as  were  silly  enough 
to  let  me  approach  so  near  as  to  knock  them  down  with  a 
stick ;  and  by  means  of  turtle-eggs,  when  these  complaisant 
birds  became  better  acquainted  with  the  mischievous  dispo- 
sition of  the  human  species,  and  more  shy,  of  course,  of  my 
advances." 

"And  the  demons  of  whom  you  spoke?"  continued 
Minna. 

"  I  had  my  secret  apprehensions  upon  their  account,"  said 
Cleveland.  "  In  open  daylight,  or  in  absolute  darkness,  I  did 
not  greatly  apprehend  their  approach ;  but  in  the  misty  dawn 
of  the  morning,  or  when  evening  was  about  to  fall,  I  saw,  for 
the  first  week  of  my  abode  on  the  key,  many  a  dim  and 
undefined  spectre,  now  resembling  a  Spaniard,  with  his  capa 
wrapped  around  him,  and  his  huge  sombrero,  as  large  as  an 
umbrella,  upon  his  head — now  a  Dutch  sailor,  with  his  rough 

had  been  a  midshipman  in  Rodney's  squadron  in  the  West  Indies,  used 
to  astonish  the  author's  boyhood  with  tales  of  those  haunted  islets.  On 
one  of  them,  called,  I  believe,  Coffin  Key,  the  seamen  positively  refused 
to  pass  the  night,  and  came  off  every  evening  while  they  were  engaged 
in  completing  the  watering  of  the  vessel,  lelutmii^  tK^  following  sun- 
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cap  and  trunk-hose — and  now  an  Indian  caciqi 
feathery  crown  and  long  lance  of  cane." 

"  Did  you  not  approach  and  address  them  ?  "  said  Minnt 

"  I  always  approached  them,"  replied  the  seaman 
— I  grieve  to  disappoint  your  expectations,  my  fair  friend- 
whenever  1  drew  near  them,  the  phantom  changed  into 
bush,  or  a  piece  of  driftwood,  or  a  wreath  of  mist, 
such  cause  of  deception,  until  at  last  I  was  taught  by  expi 
ence  to  cheat  myself  no  longer  with  such  visions,  and  c( 
tinued  a  solitary  inhabitant  of  Coffin  Key,  as  little  alarmed  by 
visionary  terrors  as  I  ever  was  in  the  great  cabin  of 
vessel,  with  a  score  of  companions  around  me," 

"  You  have  cheated  me  into  listening  to  a  tale  of  nothing 
said  Minna.    "  But  how  long  did  you  continue  on  the  island  ? 

"  Four   weeks    of   wretched    existence,"   said    Cleveland, 
"when  I  was  relieved  by  the  crew  of  a  vessel  which  came 
thither  a-turtling.     Yet  my  miserable  seclusion  was  not 
tirely  useless  to  me  j  for  on  that  spot  of  barren  sand  I  foui 
or  rather  forged,  the  iron  mask,  which  has  since  been 
chief  security  against  treason  or  mutiny  of  my  follow, 
was  there  I  formed  the  resolution  to  seem  no  softer  hearti 
nor  better  instructed,  no  more  humane,  and  no  more  sci 
pulous,  than  those  with  whom  fortune  had  leagued  n: 
thought  over  my  former  story,  and  saw  that  seeming 
brave,  skilful,  and  enterprising  than  others  had  gained  me 
command  and  respect,  and  that  seeming  more  gently  nur- 
tured and  more  civilized  than  they  had  made  them  envy 
and  hate  me  as  a  being  of  another  species.     I   bargained 
with  myself,  then,  that  since  I  could  not  lay  aside  my 
riority  of  intellect  and  education,  I  would  do  my  best  tt 
disguise,  and  to  sink  in  the  rude  seaman,  all  appearance 
better  feeling  and  belter  accomplishments.     I  foresaw  tht 
what  has  since  happened,   that,   under   the   a^^'i 
daring  obduracy  I  should  acquire  sucVi  a  WtiSl-'viai 
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over  my  followers,  that  I  might  use  it  for  the  insurance  of 
discipline,  and  for  relieving  the  distresses  of  the  wretches 
who  fell  under  our  power.  I  saw,  in  short,  that  to  attain 
authority,  I  must  assume  the  external  semblance,  at  least,  of 
those  over  whom  it  was  to  be  exercised.  The  tidings  of  my 
father's  fate,  while  it  excited  me  to  wrath  and  to  revenge, 
confirmed  the  resolution  I  had  adopted.  He  also  had  fallen 
a  victim  to  his  superiority  of  mind,  morals,  and  manners 
above  those  whom  he  commanded.  They  were  wont  to  call 
him  the  Gentleman ;  and,  unquestionably,  they  thought  he 
waited  some  favourable  opportunity  to  reconcile  himself, 
perhaps  at  their  expense,  to  those  existing  forms  of  society 
his  habits  seemed  best  to  suit  with,  and,  even  therefore, 
they  murdered  him.  Nature  and  justice  alike  called  on 
me  for  revenge.  I  was  soon  at  the  head  of  a  new  body 
of  the  adventurers  who  are  so  numerous  in  those  islands. 
I  sought  not  after  those  by  whom  I  had  been  myself 
marooned,  but  after  the  wretches  who  had  betrayed  my 
father ;  and  on  them  I  took  a  revenge  so  severe,  that  it  was 
of  itself  sufficient  to  stamp  me  with  the  character  of  that 
inexorable  ferocity  which  I  was  desirous  to  be  thought  to 
possess,  and  which,  perhaps,  was  gradually  creeping  on  my 
natural  disposition  in  actual  earnest.  My  manner,  speech, 
and  conduct  seemed  so  totally  changed  that  those  who 
formerly  knew  me  were  disposed  to  ascribe  the  alteration  to 
my  intercourse  with  the  demons  who  haunted  the  sands  of 
Coffin  Key ;  nay,  there  were  some  superstitious  enough  to 
believe  that  I  had  actually  formed  a  league  with  them." 

"  I  tremble  to  hear  the  rest ! "  said  Minna.  "  Did  you  not 
become  the  monster  of  courage  and  cruelty  whose  character 
you  assumed  ?  " 

"  If  I  have  escaped  being  so,  it  is  to  you,  Minna,"  replied 

Cleveland,  "that  the  winder  must  be  ascribed.     It  is  true, 

I  have  alwayf  SiiiUii(ia2;f«elf  rather  by 
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acts  of  adventurous  valour,  than  by  schemes  of  revenge  or 
of  plunder,  and  that  at  length  I  could  save  lives  by  a  rude 
jest,  and  sometimes,  by  the  excess  of  the  measures  which 
I  myself  proposed,  could  induce  those  under  me  to  inter- 
cede in  fevour  of  prisoners ;  so  that  the  seeming  severity  of 
my  character  has  better  served  the  cause  of  humanity  than 
had  I  appeared  directly  devoted  to  it." 

He  ceased,  and,  as  Minna  replied  not  a  word,  both 
remained  silent  for  a  little  space,  when  Cleveland  again 
resumed  the  discourse  : — 

"You  are  silent,"  he  said,  "Miss  Troil,  and  1  have  in- 
jured myself  in  your  opinion  by  the  frankness  with  which  I 
have  laid  my  character  before  you.  I  may  truly  say  that 
my  natural  disposition  has  been  controlled,  but  not  altered, 
by  the  untoward  circumstances  in  which  I  am  placed." 

"  I  am  uncertain,"  said  Minna,  after  a  moment's  consid- 
eration, "  whether  you  had  been  thus  candid  had  you  not 
known  I  should  soon  see  your  comrades,  and  discover,  from 
their  conversation  and  their  manners,  what  you  would  other- 
wise gladly  have  concealed." 

"  You  do  me  injustice,  Minna — cruel  injustice.  From  the 
instant  that  you  knew  me  to  be  a  sailor  of  fortune,  an  ad- 
venturer, a  buccaneer,  or,  if  you  will  have  the  broad  word,  a 
PIRATE,  what  had  you  to  espect  less  than  what  I  have  told 
you  ?  " 

"You  speak  too  truly,"  said  Minna;  "all  this  I  might 
have  anticipated,  and  I  know  not  how  I  should  have  ex- 
pected it  otherwise.  But  it  seemed  to  me  that  a  war  on  the 
cruel  and  superstitious  Spaniards  had  in  it  something  en- 
nobling—something that  refined  the  fierce  employment  to 
which  you  have  just  now  given  its  true  and  dreaded  name. 
I  thought  that  the  independent  warriors  of  the  Western  Ocean, 
up,  as  it  were,  to  punish  the  wrow^s  c>?  so  ■to.'nk^  -ass^- 
&nd  plundered  tribes,  must  \\aMe  ViaA  ^wwiei^-^w?,  '^'' 
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gallant  elevation,  like  that  of  the  Sons  of  the  North,  whose 
long  galleys  avenged  on  so  many  coasts  the  oppressions  of 
degenerate  Rome.  Tliis  I  thought,  and  this  I  dreamed — 
1  grieve  thai  I  am  awakened  and  undeceived.  Yet  I  blame 
you  not  for  the  erring  of  my  own  fancy.  Farewell !  \re 
must  now  part." 

"Say  at  least,"  said  Cleveland,  "that  you  do  not  hold  me 
in  horror  for  having  told  you  the  truth." 

"  I  must  have  time  for  reflection,"  said  Minna,  "  time  to 
weigh  what  you  have  said,  ere  I  can  fully  understand  my 
own  feelings.  Thus  much,  however,  I  can  say  even  now, 
that  he  who  pursues  the  wicked  purpose  of  plunder,  by 
means  of  blood  and  cruejty,  and  who  must  veil  his  remains 
of  natural  remorse  under  an  affectation  of  superior  profli- 
gacy, is  not,  and  cannot  be,  the  lover  whom  Minna  Troil 
expected  to  find  in  Cleveland ;  and  if  she  still  love  him,  it 
must  be  as  a  penitent,  and  not  as  a  hero." 

So  saying,  she  extricated  herself  from  his  grasp  (for  he 
still  endeavoured  to  detain  her),  making  an  imperative  sign 
to  him  to  forbear  from  ioUowing  her,  "  She  is  gone,"  said 
Cleveland,  looking  after  her;  "wild  and  fanciful  as  she  is, 
I  expected  not  this.  She  started  not  at  the  name  of  my 
perilous  course  of  life,  yet  seems  totally  unprepared  for  the 
evil  which  must  necessarily  attend  it ;  and  so  all  the  merit  I 
have  gained  by  my  resemblance  to  a  Norse  Champion,  or 
King  of  the  Sea,  is  to  be  lost  at  once,  because  a  gang  of 
pirates  do  not  prove  to  be  a  choir  of  saints,  I  would  that 
Rackam,  Hawkins,  and  the  rest  had  been  at  the  bottom  of 
the  Race  of  Portland — I  would  the  Pentland  firth  had  swept 
them  to  hell  rather  than  to  Orkney  I  I  will  not,  however, 
quit  the  chase  of  this  angel  for  all  that  these  fiends  can 
do.  I  win — J  must  to  Orkney  before  the  Udaller  makes 
his  voyage  thither.  Our  meeting  mighx  a.\a^m  cve'!\  V.\s  blunt 
undcrstanciing,  a/t/iough.  thank  Heaver\,  m  fc«  VvXi  cw-mvXvj  ^ 
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men  know  the  nature  of  our  trade  only  by  hearsay,  through 
our  honest  friends  the  Dutch,  who  lake  care  never  to  speak 
very  ill  of  those  they  make  money  by.  Well,  if  fortune  wotald 
but  stand  my  friend  with  this  beautiful  enthusiast,  I  would 
pursue  her  wheel  no  further  at  sea,  but  set  myself  down 
amongst  these  rocks,  as  happy  as  if  they  were  so  many 
groves  of  bananas  and  palmettoes." 

With  these,  and  such  thoughts,  half  rolling  in  his  bosotn, 
half  expressed  in  indistinct  hints  and  murmurs,  the  pirate 
Cleveland  returned  to  the  mansion  of  Burgh-Westra. 


CHAPTER   XXin. 

There  was  shaking  of  hands,  and  sorrow  of  heart. 
For  the  hour  was  approaching  when  merry  folks  ran 
So  we  call'd  for  our  horses,  and  ask'd  for  our  wa.y, 
While  ihe  jolly  old  landlord  said,  "Nothing's  lo  pa 

Lillipiit,  a  Point. 


I 


We  do  not  dwell  upon  the  festivities  of  the  day,  which  had 
nothing  in  them  lo  interest  the  reader  particularly.  The 
table  groaned  under  the  usual  plenty,  whicii  was  disposed 
of  by  the  guests  with  the  usual  appetite — the  bowl  of  punch 
was  filled  and  emptied  with  the  same  celerity  as  usual— the 
men  quaffed,  and  the  women  laughed — Claud  Halcro  rhymed, 
punned,  and  praised  John  Dryden — the  Udaller  bumpered, 
and  Sling  chonises — and  the  evening  concluded,  as  usual,  in 
the  rigging-loft,  as  it  was  Magnus  Troil's  pleasure  to  term 
the  dancing  apartment. 

It  was  then  and  there  that  Cleveland,  approaching  Magnus, 
where  he  sat  betwixt  his  two  daughters,  intimated  his  inten- 
tion of  going  to  Kirkwall  in  a  small  brig  which  Bryce  Snails- 
foot,  who  had  disposed  of  his  g,ocifis  wXftv  Aiw^-^wsAsOTwA 
celerity,  bad  freighted  thither,  to  ptotme  b.  ?,wji^"l- 
Magnus  /leard  the  sudden  proposa\  o^  \vv^ '©i-es^'t '**'''^ ^ 
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prise,  not  unmingled  with  displeasure,  and  demanded  sharplj 
of  Cleveland  how  long  it  was  since  he  had  learned  to  prefei 
Bryce  Snailsfoot's  company  to  his  own  ?  Cleveland  answered, 
with  his  usual  bluntness  of  manner,  that  time  and  tide  tarried 
for  no  one,  and  that  he  had  his  own  particular  reasons  foi 
making  his  trip  to  Kirkwall  sooner  than  the  Udaller  proposed 
to  set  sail — that  he  hoped  to  meet  with  him  and  his  daugh- 
ters at  the  great  fair  which  was  now  closely  approaching,  and 
might  perhaps  find  it  possible  to  return  to  Zetland  along 
with  them. 

While  he  spoke  this,  Brenda  kept  her  eye  as  much  upon 
her  sister  as  it  was  possible  to  do  without  exciting  general 
observation.  She  remarked  that  Minna's  pale  cheek  became 
yet  paler  while  Cleveland  spoke,  and  that  she  seemed,  by 
compressing  her  lips  and  slightly  knitting  her  brows,  to  be 
in  the  act  of  repressing  the  effects  of  strong  internal  emotion. 
But  she  spoke  not;  and  when  Cleveland,  having  bidden  adieu 
to  the  Udaller,  approached  to  salute  her,  as  was  then  the 
custom,  she  received  his  farewell  without  trusting  herself  to 
attempt  a  reply. 

Brenda  had  her  own  trial  approaching;  for  Mordaunt 
Mertoun,  once  so  much  loved  by  her  father,  was  now  in  the 
act  of  making  his  cold  parting  from  him,  without  receiving 
a  single  look  of  friendly  regard.  There  was,  indeed,  sarcasm 
in  the  tone  with  which  Magnus  wished  the  youth  a  good 
journey,  and  recommended  to  him,  if  he  met  a  bonny  lass 
by  the  way,  not  to  dream  that  she  was  in  love,  because  she 
chanced  to  jest  with  him.  Mertoun  coloured  at  what  he 
felt  as  an  insult,  though  it  was  but  half  intelligible  to  him ; 
but  he  remembered..Brefi$]A,.an4  suppi!€»$«Qd.  every  feeling  of 
resentment.     He  piQW  '    Ib|V6  j  of  t^  sisters. 

Minna,  whose  bcaM  »w«i4s  bin), 

received    his   fe^  )fc;^r.  iMtf 

Brenda's  grief  ^jmwer« 
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and  the  moisture  which  gathered  in  her  eye,  that  it  was 
noticed  even  by  the  Udaller,  who  exclaimed  half  angrily, 
"  \VTiy,  ay,  lass,  that  may  be  right  enough,  for  he  was  an 
old  acquaintance;    hut    mind    I  have  no  will    that   he  re- 

Mertoun,  who  was  slowly  leaving  the  apartment,  half  over- 
heard this  disparaging  observation,  and  half  turned  round 
to  resent  it.  But  his  purpose  failed  him  when  he  saw  that 
Erenda  had  been  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  her  handker- 
chief to  hide  her  emotion,  and  the  sense  that  it  was  excited 
by  his  departure  obliterated  every  thought  of  her  father's 
unkindness.  He  retired;  the  other  guests  followed  his  ex- 
ample ;  and  many  of  them,  like  Cleveland  and  himself,  took 
their  leave  over-night,  with  the  intention  of  commencing  their 
homeward  journey  on  the  succeeding  morning. 

That  night  the  mutua!  sorrow  of  Minna  and  Brenda,  if  it 
could  not  wholly  remove  the  reserve  which  had  estranged 
the  sisters  from  each  other,  at  least  melted  all  its  frozen 
and  unkindly  symptoms.  They  wept  in  each  other's  arms; 
and  though  neither  spoke,  yet  each  became  dearer  to  the 
other,  hrcause  they  felt  that  the  grief  which  called  forth 
these  drops  had  a  source  common  to  them  both. 

It   is   probable   that,    though    Brenda's   tears   were   most 

abundant,  the  grief  of  Minna  was  most  deeply  seated ;  for, 

long  after  the  younger  had  sobbed  herself  asleep,  like  a  child, 

upon    her  sister's  bosom,    Minna  lay  awake,    watching  the 

dubious    twilight,   while   tear  after  tear  slowly  gathered  in 

her  eye,  and  found  a  current  down  her  cheek,  as  soon  as 

1      it  became  too  heavy  to  be  supported  by  her  long  black 

^■^Ucen  eyelashes.     As  she  lay,   bewildered  among  the  sor- 

^^^ftf)il<  thoughts  which    supplied  these  tears,   she  was  sur- 

^^^Msd  to  distinguish,  beneath  the  window,   the  sounds  of 

^^^Knc     At  first  she  supposed  it  was  some  ^\fci&.  lA  0»»j^ 

^^^■tere^   vihosL-  ;;in!astic   humour   someXma^  \v.i\^'?,eA  *^'^ 
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in  such  serenades.  But  it  was  not  the  gut  of  the  o!d 
strel,  but  the  guitar  that  she  heard  ;  an  instrument  which 
none  in  the  island  knew  how  to  touch  except  Cleveland, 
who  had  learned,  in  his  intercourse  with  the  South  Ameri- 
can Spaniards,  to  play  on  it  with  superior  execution.  Per- 
haps it  was  in  those  climates  also  that  he  had  learned  the 
song,  which,  though  he  now  sung  it  under  the  window  <A 
a  maiden  of  Thule,  had  certainly  never  been  composed  for 
the  native  of  a  climate  so  northerly  and  so  severe,  since  it 

^^  spoke  of  productions  of  the  earth  and  skies  which  are  th»e 

^Kuinknown. 


"  I^ve  wakes  and  weeps 
While  licauly  sleeps ; 

Oh  for  Music's  softest  nnmbers, 
To  prompt  a  theme 
For  Beauty's  dream, 

Soft  a.s  the  pillow  of  her  slumbers  I 


"  Through  groves  of  palm 

Sigh  gales  at  balm, 
Fire-fiics  on  the  air  are  wlieelmg  ; 

While  through  the  gloom 

Comes  soft  perfume, 
The  distant  beds  of  flowers  revealing. 


"  O  wake  and  live. 

No  dieam  can  give 
A  shidow'd  bliss,  the  real  excelling; 

No  longer  sleep, 

From  tall  ice  peep, 
And  list  the  tale  that  Love  is  telling  1 " 


The  voice  of  Cleveland  was  deep,  rich,  and  manly, 
accorded  well  with  the  Spanish  air,  to  which  the  words,  proh- 
~^*'^  'ransyar/ojj  from  the  samelang\lage,\\a6^»a^^ate^^4, 
■evocation  would  not  probably  \ia.ve  Wen  WwXe^i^, —  " 


1 

and  I 
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Minna  have  arisen  without  awaking  her  sister.  But  that  was 
impossible;  for  Brenda,  who,  as  we  have  already  mentioneii, 
had  wept  bitterly  before  she  had  sunk  into  repose,  now  lay 
with  her  face  on  her  sister's  neck,  and  one  arm  stretched 
^  around  her,  in  the  attitude  of  a  child  which  has  cried  itself 
_7  asleep  in  the  arms  of  its  nurse.  It  was  impossible  for  Minna 
to  extricate  herself  from  her  grasp  without  awaking  her  ;  and 
,  she  could  not,  dierefore,  execute  her  hasty  purpose  of  don- 
ning her  gown,  and  approaching  the  window  to  speak  with 
Cleveland,  who,  she  had  no  doubt,  had  resorted  to  this  con- 
trivance to  procure  an  interview.  The  restraint  was  suffi- 
ciently provoking,  for  it  was  more  than  probable  that  her 
lover  came  to  take  his  last  farewell ;  but  that  Brenda,  inimical 
as  she  seemed  to  be  of  late  towards  Cleveland,  should  awake 
and  witness  it,  was  a  thought  not  to  be  endured. 

There  was  a  short  pause,  in  which  Minna  endeavoured 
more  than  once,  with  as  much  gentleness  as  possible,  to 
unclasp  Brenda's  arm  from  her  neck ;  but  whenever  she 
attempted  it,  the  slumberer  muttered  some  little  pettish 
sound,  like  a  child  disturbed  in  its  sleep,  which  sufficiently 
showed  that  perseverance  in  the  attempt  would  awaken  her 
fully. 

To  her  great  vexation,  therefore,  Minna  was  compelled  to 
remain  still  and  silent ;  when  her  lover,  as  if  determined 
upon  gaining  her  ear  by  music  of  another  strain,  sung  ibe 
followinR  fragment  of  a  sea-ditty  : — 

L"  Farewell  I  fu'ewell  I  the  voice  yaii  hear,  ^^^H 

lias  left  its  last  soft  tone  with  yoa  ;  ''^^1 

Its  next  must  join  the  seaward  cheer,  ,  ^^^| 

And  shout  among  the  shouting  crew.  T^^^k 

"  The  accents  which  I  scarce  could  (onn  ^^^| 

Beneath  your  frown's  conlroU\n%  tVc^,^^^^^^^H 
Afusi  give  the  word,  above  the  svonn.^^^^^^^^H 
To  cut  the  mast  and  c\eat  t.^  •Nte^O^^^^^^H 


"  The  limld  eye  I  dared  nal  tajse. 

The  hand  thai  shook  when  ptess'd  to  Ihine, 
Mu5t  piinl  ihe  guns  upon  Ihe  chase — 
Must  bid  the  deadly  cuIIhss  shine 

"  To  all  1  love,  or  hope,  or  fear. 
Honour,  or  own,  a  long  adieu  ! 
To  all  that  life  has  soft  and  dear. 
Farewell !  Save  memory  of  yon."  • 

^'He  was  again  silent;  and  again  she,  to  whom  ttie  serenade 
'as  addressed,  strove  in  vain  to  arise  without  rousing  hei 
It  was  impossible ;  and  she  had  nothing  before  her 
l\it  the  unhappy  thought  that  Cleveland  was  taking  leave 
in  bis  desolation,  without  a  single  glance,  or  a  single  word. 
He,  too,  whose  temper  was  so  fiery,  yet  who  subjected  bis 
violent  mood  with  such  sedulous  attention  to  her  will — 
could  she  but  have  stolen  a  moment  to  say  adieu,  to  cau- 
tion him  against  new  quarrels  with  Mertoun,  to  implore 
him  to  detach  himself  from  such  comrades  as  he  had  de- 
!8qri bed— could  she  but  have  done  this,  who  could  say  what 
tSect  such  parting  admonitions  might  have  had  upon  his 
character,  nay,  upon  the  future  events  of  his  life  ? 

Tantalized  by  such  thoughts,  Minna  was  about  to  mate 
another  and  decisive  effort,  when  she  heard  voices  benealh 
the  window,  and  thought  she  could  distinguish  that  they 
were  those  of  Cleveland  and  Mertoun,  speaking  in  a  sharp 
tone,  which,  at  the  same  time,  seemed  cautiously  suppressed, 
if  the  speakers  feared  being  overheard.  Alarm  now 
ingled  with  her  former  desire  to  rise  from  bed,  and  she 
;omplished  at  once  the  purpose  which  she  had  so  often 
attempted  in  vain.  Brenda's  arm  was  unloosed  from  her 
sister's  neck,  without  the  sleeper  receiving  more  alarm  than 
provoked  two  or  three  unintelligible  murmurs ;  while,  with 
equal  spetrd  and  silence,   Mini\a  pul  on  aome  part  of  her 

,    ^  cannot  suppress   Ihe  pride  of  Saying  V\iat.  ftvese  Xmea 'Wit  >*k(i 
'"''■llysel  rooWgJnal  music  by  Mrs.  Artt«t\sUrf"«e'''^'S*™^ 


I 
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dress,  with  the  intention  to  steal  to  the  window,  But,  ere 
she  could  accomplish  this,  the  sound  of  the  voices  without 
was  exchanged  for  that  of  blows  and  struggling,  which  ter- 
mtnaitd  suddenly  by  a  deep  groan. 

Terrified  at  this  last  signal  of  mischief,  Minna  sprung  to 
the  window,  and  endeavoured  to  open  it,  for  the  persons 
were  so  close  under  the  walls  of  the  house  that  she  could 
not  see  them,  save  by  putting  her  head  out  of  the  casement. 
The  iron  ha.sp  was  stiff  and  rusted,  and,  as  generally  happens, 
the  haste  witli  which  she  laboured  to  undo  it  only  rendered 
the  task  more  difficult.  When  it  was  accomplished,  and 
Minna  had  eagerly  thrust  her  body  half  out  at  the  casement, 
those  who  had  created  the  sounds  which  alarmed  her  were 
become  invisible,  excepting  that  she  saw  a  shadow  cross  the 
moonlight,  the  substance  of  which  must  have  been  in  the 
act  of  turning  a  comer,  which  concealed  it  from  her  sight. 
The  shadow  moved  slowly,  and  seemed  that  of  a  man  who 
supported  another  upon  his  shoulders,  an  indication  which 
put  the  climax  to  Minna's  agony  of  mind.  The  window  was 
not  above  eight  feet  from  the  ground,  and  she  hesitated  not 
to  throw  herself  from  it  hastily,  and  to  pursue  the  object 
which  had  excited  her  terror. 

But  when  she  came  to  the  corner  of  the  buildings  from 
which  the  shadow  seemed  to  have  been  projected,  she  dis- 
covered nothing  which  could  point  out  the  way  that  the 
figure  had  gone;  and,  after  a  moment's  consideration,  be- 
came sensible  that  all  attempts  at  pursuit  would  be  alike 
'.vild  and  fruitless.  Besides  all  the  projections  and  recesses 
jf  the  many-angled  mansion  and  its  numerous  offices^be- 
sides  the  various  cellars,  store-houses,  stables,  and  so  forth, 
wluch  defied  her  solitary  search,  there  was  a  range  of  low 
Ocks,  stretching  down  to  the  haven,  and  which  were,  in  fact, 
intinuation  of  the  ridge  which  fotvwwi  \1a  ■^\e,t.  "iVoessi 
ij'  indentures,  hollows,  and  ca.Ne,Tvi^i  \«>-^  '^-"'^ 
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one  of  which  the  figure  to  which  the  shadow  belonged  might 
have  retired  with  his  fatal  burden — for  fatal,  she  feared,  it 
was  most  likely  to  prove. 

A  moment*s  reflection,  as  we  have  said,  convinced  Minna 
of  the  folly  of  further  pursuit.  Her  next  thought  was  to 
alarm  the  family;  but  what  tale  had  she  to  tell,  and  of 
whom  was  that  tale  to  be  told?  On  the  other  hand,  the 
wounded  man — if  indeed  he  were  wounded ;  alas,  if  indeed 
he  were  not  mortally  wounded  !^  might  not  be  past  the 
reach  of  assistance;  and,  with  this  idea,  she  was  about  to 
raise  her  voice,  when  she  was  interrupted  by  that  of  Claud 
Halcro,  who  was  returning  apparently  from  the  haven,  and 
singing,  in  his  manner,  a  scrap  of  an  old  Norse  ditty,  which 
might  run  thus  in  English  : — 

'*  And  you  shall  deal  the  funeral  dole  ; 
Ay,  deal  it,  mother  mine, 
To  weary  body,  and  to  heavy  soul, 
The  white  bread  and  the  wine. 

"  And  you  shall  deal  my  horses  of  pride ; 
Ay,  deal  them,  mother  mine, 
And  you  shall  deal  my  lands  so  wide, 
And  deal  my  castles  nine. 

**  But  deal  not  vengeance  for  the  deed, 
And  deal  not  for  the  crime ; 
The  body  to  its  place,  and  the  soul  to  Heaven's  grace, 
And  the  rest  in  God's  own  time." 

The  singular  adaptation  of  these  rhymes  to  the  situation 
in  which  she  found  herself  seemed  to  Minna  like  a  warning 
from  Heaven,  We  are  speaking  of  a  land  of  omens  and 
superstitions,  and  perhaps  will  scarce  be  understood  by  those 
whose  limited  imaginadon  cannot  conceive  how  strongly 
these  operate  ilqxtai  the;  hnoiaii  niind  during  a  certain  prog- 
ress, of  sodetv. '  '«niediip  casually,  was 
ifomynl^l^  ^  iq.  the  court  of 
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5(and,*  as  an  intimation  of  future  events;  and  no  won- 
r  that  a  maiden  of  the  distant  and  wild  isles  of  Zetland 
3uld  have  considered  as  an  injunction  from  Heaven,  verses 
lich  happened  to  convey  a  sense  analogous  to  her  present 

"  I  will  be  silent,"  she  muttered — "  I  will  seal  my  lips — 

'  The  body  to  ils  place,  and  the  soul  to  Hiavcn's  grace,  '' 

And  [be  rest  in  God's  own  time.'" 
"Who  speaks  there?"  said  Claud  Halcro,  in  some  alarm,-* 
■  he  had  not,  in  his  travels  in  foreign  parts,  been  able  by' 
y  means  to  rid  himself  of  his  native  superstitions.  In  ihe' 
ndition  to  which  fear  and  horror  had  reduced  her,  Minna' 
■s  at  first  unable  to  reply ;  and  Halcro,  fixing  his  eyes  upon- 
;  female  white  figure,  which  he  saw  indistinctly  (for  she 
)od  in  the  shadow  of  the  house,  and  the  morning  was  thick 
d  misty),  began  to  conjure  her  in  an  ancient  rhyme  which 
curred  to  hira  as  suited  for  the  occasion,  and  which  had 
its  gibberish  a  wild  and  unearthly  sound,  which  may  be 
it  in  the  ensuing  translation  : — 

It  Magnus  control  thee,  that  marlyr  of  Ueason  ; 
Saint  Ronan  rebuke  thee,  with  rhyme  and  with  reason  ; 
By  the  mass  of  Saint  Martin,  the  might  of  Saint  Mary, 
Be  ihon  gone,  or  Ihy  weird  shall  be  worse  if  thou  tarry  ! 

If  of  good,  go  hence  and  hallow  thee, — 

If  of  ill,  let  the  earth  swallow  Ihee,— 

ir  thouVl  of  air,  1st  the  grey  mist  fold  thee,- 

If  of  earth,  lei  the  swacl  mine  hold  Ihee,— 

If  a  Piiie,  seek  Ihy  ring, — 

If  a  Nixie,  seek  thy  spring  ; 

If  on  middle  earth  tlion'st  been 

Slave  of  sorrow,  shame,  and  sin, 

Hast  eat  Ihe  bread  of  toil  and  strife. 

And  dree'd  the  lot  which  men  call  life, 
'  Begone  lo  thy  stone  !  for  thy  coffin  is  scant  of  ihee, 

mrm,  thy  playfellow,  wails  tor  Viie-wa.'iAo^Vttef, — 

f  celebmted  Sorles  Virgilianse  were  xeaoH-ei.  Vo  '^'^ 
aarliers,  as  a  mode  of  prying  irAo  talontj. 


1 
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Hence,  huusdess  ghost  I  kt  the  earth  hide  cbee, 

Till  Michael  shall  blow  the  hlast,  see  that  there  Ihou  biae  thee  1— 

Phantom,  fly  hence  !  take  the  Cro55  for  a  token, 

Hence  pass  till  Hallowmass  ! — my  spell  is  spoken." 


t 


"  It  is  I,  Halcro,"  tnuttered  Minna,  in  a  tone  so  thiti  and 
low  that  it  might  have  passed  for  the  faint  reply  of  the  con- 
jured phantom. 

" You  1— you!"  said  Halcro,  his  tone  of  alarm  changing 
'fi>  one  of  exlrem.e  stirprise ;  "  by  this  moonlight,  which  is 
'itfiXting,  and  bo  it  is  1  Who  cotild  have  thoujjht  to  find  you,, 
my  most  lovely  Night,  wandering  abroad  in  your  own  ele- 
ment!  But  you  saw  lUctii,  I  reckon,  as  well  as  I?-— bt^ 
enough  in  you  to  follow  them,  though." 

"Saw  whom? — follow  whom ? "  said  Minna,  hoping  to  gaip 
some  informaUoii  on  the  subject  of  her  fears  and  ansiety,      , 

"The  corpse-lights  which  danced  at  the  haven,"  replieid 
Halcro.  "  They  bode  no  good,  I  promise  you ;  you  wot  well 
what  the  old  rhyme  says — 


'  Where  corpse-light 
Dances  bright, 
Be  it  day  or  night. 
Be  it  light  or  dark. 
There  shall  corpse  lie  stiff  and  stark. ' 


I  went  half  as  far  as  the  haven  to  look  after  them,  but  they 
had  vanished.  I  think  I  saw  a  boat  put  off,  however — some 
one  bound  for  the  haaf,  I  suppose.  I  would  we  had  good 
news  of  this  fishing.  There  was  Noma  left  us  in  anger, — 
and  then  these  corpse-lights !  Well,  God  help  the  while  I 
I  am  an  old  man,  and  can  but  wish  that  all  were  well  over, 
— -But  how  now,  my  pretty  Minna?  tears  in  your  eyes! — 
and,  now  that  I  see  you  in  the  fair  moonlight,  barefooted, 
foo,  by  Saint  Magnus!  Were  there  no  stockings  of  Zet- 
'^o'  wool  soft  enotigh  for  these  pretty  tctt  awi  a'(^*iE^,^\.' 
Stance  so   white  in  the  moonbeam?     NNWt,  !;\\«A' 
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s,"  he  added,  in  a  mort  serious  tone,   "  at  my  non- 
Fw  shame,  silly  maiden!      Remember  i  am  old 
I  to   be  your  father,  and  have  always  lovod  you  as 
Id." 
im   not  angry,"  said  Minna,  constraining   herself  to 

"  but  heard  you  nothing  ? — saw  you  nothing  ?  They 
ave  passed  you." 

ey?"  said  Claud  Halcro^  "what  mean  you  by  they? 
the  corpse-lights?     No,  they  did  not  pass  by  me;  but 

they  have  passed  by  you,  and  blighted  you  with  their 
ce,  for  you  are  as  pale  as  a  spectre.  Come,  come, 
"  he  added,  opening  a  side-door  of  the  dwelling,  "  these 
ght  walks  are  fitter  for  old  poets  than  for  young  maidens 
so  lightly  clad  as  you  are !  Maiden,  you  should  take 
!w  you  give  yourself  to  the  breezes  of  a  Zetland  night, 
i  bring  more  sleet  than  odoitfs  upon  their  wings.  Bat, 
I,  go  in  j  for,  as  glorious  John  says — or,  as  he  does 
'—for  I  cannot  remember  how  his  verse  chimes — but, 
ly  myself,  in  a  pretty  poem,  written  when  my  muse 
her  teens,  ^ 

H  Mensefol  maiden  ne'er  should  rise, 

^L  Till  ihe  fiist  beam  tinge  the  Gkies  ; 

1,,  Silk-fringed  eyelids  stiU  should  close, 

g^  Till  Ihe  sun  has  kiss'd  the  rose  ; 

P  Maiden's  foot  we  should  not  yiew, 

b-  Mark'd  witb  tiny  print  OD  dew, 

■f.  Till  the  opening  Rowerc Ik  spread 

Carpet  meet  for  beauty's  tread — 

hat  comes  next?— let  me  see." 
n  the  spirit  of  recitation  seized  on  Claud  Halcro,  he 
time  and  place,  and  might  have  kept  his  companion 
cold  air  for  half  an  hour,  giving  poetical  reasons  why 
jht  lo  have  been  in  bed.  But  she  m\CTroLfite:'J-NN"--^^ 
isn'on,  earnestly  pronounced,  ■yet  m  a  \o\ce  Vciv^^M  "J*** 
^jcuiate,  holding  Halcro,  at  tVve  ^am^  -Omxt, '^'^ 


^ 
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a  trembling  and  convulsive  grasp,  as  if  to  support  hersell 
from  falling,  "Saw  you  no  one  in  the  boat  which  put  to 

"Nonsense,"  replied  Halcro;  "how  could  I  see  any  one, 
when  light  and  distance  only  enabled  me  to  know  tiiat  it  was 
a  boat,  and  not  a  grampus?" 

"  But  ihere  must  have  been  some  one  in  the  boat  ? "  re- 
^^^eated  Minna,  scarce  conscious  of  what  she  said. 
^B      "Certainly,"  answered  (he  poet;  "boats  seldom  work  to 
^^^ndward  of  their  own  accord.- — But  come,  this  is  all  folly; 
and  so,  as  the  Queen  says,  in  an  old  play,  which  was  revived 
for  the  stage  by  rare  Will  D'Avenant,  'To  bed — to  bed- 
to  bed ! ' " 

They  separated,  and  Minna's  limbs  conveyed  her  with 
difficulty,  through  several  devious  passages,  to  her  own 
chamber,  where  she  stretched  herself  cautiously  beside  her 
still  sleeping  sister,  with  a  mind  harassed  with  the  most 
agonizing  apprehensions.  That  she  had  heard  Cleveland, 
she  was  positive— the  tenor  of  the  songs  left  her  no  doubt 
on  that  subject.  If  not  equally  certain  that  she  had  heard 
young  Mertoun's  voice  in  hot  quarrel  with  her  lover,  the 
impression  to  that  effect  was  strong  on  her  mind.  The 
groan,  with  which  the  struggle  seemed  to  terminate — the 
fearful  indication  from  which  it  seemed  that  the  conqueror 
had  borne  off  the  lifeless  body  of  his  victim — all  tended  to 
prove  that  some  fatal  event  had  concluded  the  contest.  And 
which  of  the  unhappy  men  had  fallen  ? — which  had  met  a 
bloody  death? — which  had  achieved  a  fatal  and  a  bloody 
victory  ?  These  were  questions  lo  which  the  still  small  voice 
of  internal  conviction  answered,  that  her  lover  Cleveland, 
from  character,  temper,  and  habits,  was  moat  likely  to  have 
been  the  sorvjvor  of  the  fray.  She  received  from  the  reflec- 
^J2P  ^^  j'nvolunUry  consolation  w\i\c\\  s\\e  a.\t(\Q?ii.  detested^ 
^■pe//"/dr  admitting,  when  she  recoWecled  v'na.i.\x.-«a&  a^^^H 
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darkened  with  her  lover's  guilt,  and  embittered  with  the  de- 
struction of  Brenda's  happiness  for  ever. 

"  Innocent,  unhappy  sister  ! "  such  were  her  reflections ; 
"thou  that  art  ten  times  better  than  I,  because  so  unpre- 
tending, so  unassuming  in  thine  excellence!  How  is  it 
possible  that  I  should  cease  to  feel  a  pang,  which  is  only 
transferred  from  my  bosom  to  thine?" 

As  these  cruel  thoughts  crossed  her  mind,  she  could 
refrain  from  straining  her  sister  so  close  to  her  bosom 
after  a  heavy  sigh,  Brenda  awoke. 

"  Sister,"  she  said,  "  is  it  you  ?  I  dreamed  I  lay  on  one 
of  those  monuments  which  Claud  Halcro  described  to  us, 
where  the  effigy  of  the  inhabitant  beneath  lies  car\-ed  in 
stone  upon  the  sepulchre.  I  dreamed  such  a  marble  form 
lay  by  my  side,  and  that  it  suddenly  acquired  enough  of 
life  and  animation  to  fold  me  to  its  cold,  moist  bosom  ;  and 
it  is  yours,  Minna,  that  is  indeed  so  chilly.  You  are  ill,  ay 
dearest  Minna  1  for  God's  sake,  let  me  rise  and  call  Euphaiitf 
Fea.     What  ails  you?  has  Noma  been  here  again?"  '*' 

"Call  no  one  hither,"  said  Minna,  detaining  her  ;  "notS- 
ing  ails  me  for  which  any  one  has  a  remedy^  nothing  but 
apprehensions  of  evil  worse  than  even  Noma  could  prophesy. 
But  God  is  above  all,  my  dear  Brenda ;  and  let  us  pray  to 
Him  to  turn,  as  He  only  can,  our  evil  into  good." 

They  did  jointly  repeat  their  usual  prayer  for  strength 
protection  from  on  high,  and  again  composed  themseh 
to  sleep,  suffering  no  word,  save  "God  bless  you,"  t 
betwixt    them,   when    their   devotions    were    finished 
scrapulously  dedicating  to  Heaven  their  last  waking  words^ 
if  human  frailty  prevented  them  from  commanding  ihi 
waking  thoughts,     Brenda  slept  first,  and  Minna,  strongly 
resisting  the  dark  and  evil  presentiments  which  again  began 
to  crowd  themselves  upon  her  imagmat\CiT\,  ■«*&  aX  'Via.  %t 
fortunafc  as  to  slamhet  also.  '^ 
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The  storm  which  Halcro  had  expected  began  about  day- 
break— a  squall,  lieavy  with  wind  and  rain,  such  as  is  often 
felt,  even  during  the  finest  part  of  the  season,  in  these  lati- 
tudes. At  the  whistle  of  the  wind,  and  the  clatter  of  the 
kra.in  on  the  shingle-toofing  of  the  fishers'  huts,  many  a  poor 
fcioman  was  awakened,  and  called  on  her  children  to  hold 
pup  their  little  hands,  and  join  in  prayer  for  the  safety  of  the 
dear  husband  and  father,  who  was  even  then  at  the  mercy  of 
the  disturbed  elements.  Around  the  house  of  But^h-VVeslia 
chimneys  howled  and  windows  dashed.  The  props  and 
ratfters  of  the  higher  parts  of  the  building,  most  of  them 
firmed  out  of  wreck-wood,  groaned  and  quivered,  as  fearing 
D  be  again  dispersed  by  the  tempest.  But  the  daughters  of 
dagnus  TroiL  continued  to  sleep  as  softly  and  as  sweetly  as 
r  the  hand  of  Chantrey  had  formed  them  out  of  statuniv 
Rjarble.  The  squall  had  passed  away,  and  the  sunbeams, 
^ifopersing  the  clouds  which  drifted  to  leeward,  shone  full 
through  the  lattice,  when  Minna  first  started  from  the  pro- 
found sleep  into  which  fatigue  and  mental  exhaustion  bad 
lulled  her,  and,  raising  herself  on  her  arm,  began  to  recall 
events  which,  after  this  interval  of  profound  repose,  seenied 
almost  to  resemble  the  baseless  visions  of  the  night.  She 
almost  doubted  if  what  she  recalled  of  horror,  previous  to 

I  her  starting  from  her  bed,  was  not  indeed  the  fiction  of  a 
dteam,  suggested,  perhaps,  by  some  external  sounds. 
L."I  will  see  Claud  Halcro  instantly,"  she  said;  "he  rnny    ' 
fcnow  something  of  these  strange  noises,  as  he  was  stirring  at 
me  time." 
^1  With  that  she  sprung  from  bed,  but  hardly  stood  upright 
on  the  floor,  ere  her  sister  exclaimed,  "Gracious  Heaven! 
Minna,  what  ails  your  foot — your  ankle?" 
S/ie  looked  down,  and  saw  with  surprise,  which  amounted 
^^  sgony.  that  both  her  feet,  but  paTt:K.\^^^R^^|^jtt.^Mfi, 
^mpiedwith  dark  crimson,  resemblu^g^Mttfl^Htt^ 
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Without  attempting  to  ainswer  Brenda,  she  rushed  to  the 
window  and  cast  a  desperate  look  on  the  grass  beneath,  for 
there  she  knew  she  mufit  hasre  contracted  the  fatal  stain. 
But  the  rain,  which  had  fallen  there  in  treble  quantity,  as 
well  from  the  heavens  as  from  the  eaves  of  the  housCj  had 
washed  away  that  guilty  witness^  if  indeed  such  had  ever  ex- 
isted. All  was  fresh  and  fair,  and  the  blades  of  grass,  over- 
charged and  bent  with  rain-drops,  glittered  like  diamonds  in 
the  bright  morning  sun. 

While  Minna  stared  upon  the  spangled  verdure^,  with  her 
full  dark  eyes  fixed  and  enlarged  to  circles  by  the  intensity  of 
her  terror,  Brenda  was  hanging  about  her,  and  with  many  an 
eager  inquiry  pressed  to  know  whether  or  how  she  had  hurt 
herself? 

"  A  piece  of  glass  cut  through  my  shoe^"  said  Minna,  be- 
thinking herself  that  some  excuse  was  necessary  to  her  sister ; 
"  I  scarce  felt  it  at  the  time;"  , 

"And  yet  see  how  it  has  bled,"  said  her  sister.  "Sweet 
Minna,"  she  added,  approaching  her  with  a  wetted  towel, 
"let  me  wipe  the  blood  off — the  .hurt  may  be  worse  than 
you  think  of." 

But  as  she  approached,  Minna,  who  saw  no  other  way  of 
preventing  discovery  that  the  blood  with  which  she  was 
stained  had  never  fknl^^ed  in  her  own  veins,  harshly  and 
hastily  repelled  the  proffered  kindness.  Poor  Brenda,  un- 
conscious of  any  offence  which  she  had  given  to  her  sister, 
drew  back  two  or  three  paces  on  findii^  her  service  thus 
unkindly  refused,  and  stood  gazing  at  Minna  with  looks  in 
which  there. wa$j  more  of  surprise  and.  mortified  affection 
than  of  resentment,  but  whidii  had  yet  something  also  of 
natural  disp^asure. 

"Sister,"  said  she,  "I  thougbit  ^we  \«A  ^^^ft^\sv^^.V^s5^ 
m^t  that,  happen  to  us  what  might,  we  v«>\sV^  ^'^  ^£»sX^s:^^ 
each  otbtr."  . 
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"  Much  may  happen  betwixt  night  and  morning,"  answered 
Minna,  in  words  rather  wrenched  from  her  by  her  situation, 
than  flowing  forth  the  voluntary  interpreters  of  her  thoughts. 

"  Much  may  indeed  have  happened  in  a  night  so  stormy,** 
answered  Brenda,  "for  see  where  the  very  wall  around 
Euphane's  plantie  cruive  has  been  blown  down ;  but  neither 
wind  nor  rain,  nor  aught  else,  can  cool  our  affection,  Minna.*' 

"  But  that  may  chance,'*  replied  Minna,  "  which  may  con- 
vert it  into '* 

The  rest  of  the  sentence  she  muttered  in  a  tone  so  indis- 
tinct that  it  could  not  be  apprehended ;  while,  at  the  same 
time,  she  washed  the  blood-stains  from  her  feet  and  left 
ankle.  Brenda,  who  still  remained  looking  on  at  some 
distance,  endeavoured  in  vain  to  assume  some  tone  which 
might  re-establish  kindness  and  confidence  betwixt  them. 

*^  You  were  right,**  she  said,  "  Minna,  to  suffer  no  one  to 
help  you  to  dress  so  simple  a  scratch — standing  where  I  do, 
it  is  scarce  visible.'* 

"The  most  cruel  wounds,*'  replied  Minna,  "are  those 
which  make  no  outward  show.  Are  you  sure  you  see  it  at 
all  ?  '* 

"Oh,  yes!**  replied  Brenda,  framing  her  answer  as  she 
thought  would  best  please  her  sister ;  "  I  see  a  very  slight 
scratch — nay,  now  you  draw  on  the  stocking,  I  can  see 
nothing." 

"  You  do  indeed  see  nothing,"  answered  Minna,  somewhat 
wildly ;  "  but  the  time  will  soon  come  that  all — ay,  all — will 
be  seen  and  known." 

So  saying,  she  hastily  completed  her  dress,  and  led  the 
way  to  breakfast,  where  she  assumed  her  place  amongst  the 
guests,  but  with  a  countenance  so  pale  and  haggard,  and 
manners  and  speech  so  altered  and  so  bewildered,  that  it 
excited  the  attif  '*'^e  whole  company,  and  the  utmost 

anxiety  on  tb  bec,  Ma^cius  Txo\\»    Many  and 
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vaiious  were  the  conjectures  of  the  guests,  coticeriiing  a 
distemperature  which  seemed  rather  mental  than  corporeal. 
Some  hinted  that  the  maiden  had  been  struck  with  an  evi! 
eye,  and  something  they  muttered  about  Noma  of  the  Fit- 
ful Head  ;  some  talked  of  the  departure  of  Captain  Cievi-knd, 
and  murmured,  "  It  was  a  shame  for  a  young  lady  to  take  on 
so  after  a  land-louper,  of  whom  no  one  knew  anything ; " 
and  this  contemptuous  epithet  was  in  particular  bestowed  on 
the  Captain  by  Mistress  Baby  Vellowley,  while  she  was  in  the 
act  of  wrapping  round  her  old  skinny  neck  the  very  hand- 
some owerlay  (as  she  called  it)  wherewith  the  said  captain 
had  presented  her.  The  old  Lady  Glowrowrum  had  a  sys- 
tem of  her  own,  which  she  hinted  to  Mistress  Vellowley,  after 
thanking  God  that  her  own  connection  with  the  Burgh-Westra 
family  was  by  the  lass's  mother,  who  was  a  canny  Scots- 
woman like  herself. 

"  For,  as  to  these  Troiis,  you  see.  Dame  Vellowley,  for  as 
high  as  they  hold  their  heads,  they  say  that  ken  "  (winking 
sagaciously)  "that  there  is  a  bee  in  their  bonnet — that 
Noma,  as  they  call  her,  for  its  not  her  right  name  neither, 
is  at  whiles  far  beside  her  right  mind ;  and  they  that  ken 
the  cause,  say  the  Fowd  was  some  gate  or  other  linked  in 
with  it,  for  he  will  never  hear  an  ill  word  of  her.  But  I  was 
in  Scotland  then,  or  I  might  have  ken'd  the  real  cause,  as 
weel  as  other  folk.  At  ony  rate  there  is  a  kind  of  wildness 
in  the  blood,  Ve  ken  very  weel  daft  folk  dinna  bide  to  be 
contradicted ;  and  III  say  that  for  the  Fowd,  he  hkes  to  be 
contradicted  as  ill  as  ony  man  in  Zetland.  But  it  shall  never 
be  said  that  I  said  ony  ill  of  the  house  that  I  am  sae  nearly 
connected  wi'.  Only  ye  will  mind,  dame,  it  is  through  the 
Sinclairs  that  we  are  akin,  not  through  the  Troiis;  and  the 
Sinclairs  are  ken'd  far  and  wide  for  a  wise  generation,  dame. 
— But  I  see  there  is  the  stirrup-cup  comm^  ■to\it\ir 

"J  wonder,"  said  Mistress  Baby  to  V.et  "b'lo'Oo.es,  ^  ^»=^' 
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\  Uk  \Ai\y  CilowrawTum  tamed  froin  her,  "what  ^us-ll^ 

ick)^    <*i(t-   dame,    dame,  dame,  that   ^e  at  toe?     She 

K^it  kc-n  the  bhide  of  the  CHokscales  is  as  gude  as  a^ 

iwrowruni's  amang  them." 

■■The  gu»t^  meanwhile,  were  Tast  taking  their  departoie^ 

ircvly  Birticed   by  Magnus,  who  was  so  much  engrossed 

I  Minna's  indisposition  that,  contrat]-  lo  his  hosfHtable 

mt,  he  Hurfcred  them  to  go  away  unsaluied.     And  thus 

icluded,  amid^  anxiety  and  illness,  the  festival  of  Saint 

I,  fu  celebrated  on  that  season  at  the  house  of  Bur^ 

Htra ;  adding  another  caution  to  that  of  the  Empercv  of 

Qiio[)ia — with   how  little  security  man  can  reckon  upon 

B  days  which  he  destines  to  happiness. 
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Bu!  (his  sai-t  evil  wtuiii  doth  her  infesi, 
Di.lh  OTOtse  or  nalural  cause  &r  exceed. 
And  housed  is  «ithin  ber  hollow  breast. 
That  dttier  seems  some  cursed  witch's  deeil. 
Or  evill  Sfwight  Ibat  in  her  doth  such  tonnent  breed. 

Fairy  Qiuen,  Boek  III.,  Canfa  lit. 

K  lerm  had  now  ela[»ed,  by  several  days,  when  Mordaunt 
krtoun,  as  he  had  promised  at  his  departure,  should  have 
limed  to  bis  father's  abode  at  Jarlshof ;  but  there  were  no 
ffings  of  hJH  arrival.  Such  delay  might,  3t  another  time, 
pe  L-xdtcd  liltle  ckiriosity  and  no  anxiety  ;  for  old  Swertha, 
)  took  ilpcm  her  llie  office  of  thinking  and  conjecturing 
t^'lht!  littler  houDchold,  would  have  concluded  that  he  had 
IHaincd  behind  ihe  other  guests  upon  some  party  of  sport 
or  plcanun:.  Ilill  "hr  knew  that  Mordaunt  had  not  been  lately 
"»  Afaur  with  Mngniii  Troil :  she  knew  that  he  proposed 
'ffta^at  fJuf^lhW'-^li       '-  -•■^'''  '■'■■  ''-  ';\iorlOTie,\iVon«?count 
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SJiifagetnent  wHich  his  filial  piety  received,  he  paid  uni- 
form attention.  Swertha  knew  alt  this,  and  she  became 
ansious.  She  watched  the  looks  of  her  master,  the  elder 
Mertoun;  but,  wrapt  in  dark  and  stern  uniformity  of  com- 
posure, his  countenance,  like  the  surface  of  a  midnight  lake, 
enabled  no  one  to  penetrate  into  what  was  beneath.  His 
studies,  his  solitary  meals,  his  lonely  walks,  succeeded  each 
other  in  unvaried  rotation,  and  seemed  undisturbed  by  the 
least  thought  about  Mordaunt's  absence. 

At  length  such  reports  reached  Swertha's  ear,  from  various 
quarters,  that  she  became  totally  unable  to  conceal  her 
anxiety,  and  resolved,  at  the  risk  of  provoking  her  master 
into  fury,  or  perhaps  that  of  losing  her  place  in  his  house- 
hold, to  force  upon  his  notice  the  doubts  which  afflicted 
her  own  mind.  Mordaunt's  good-humour  and  goodly  person 
must  indeed  have  made  no  small  impression  on  the  withered 
and  selfish  heart  of  the  poor  old  woman,  to  induce  her  to 
take  a  couree  so  desperate,  and  from  which  htff  friend  the 
Raneelman  endeavoured  in  vain  to  deter  her.  Still,  how- 
ever, conscious  that  a  miscarriage  in  the  matter  would,  like 
the  loss  of  Trinculo's  bottle  in  the  horse-pool,  be  attended 
not  only  with  dishonour,  but  witii  infinite  loss,  she  deter- 
mined to  proceed  on  her  high  emprise  with  as  much  caution 
as  was  consistent  with  the  attempt 

We  have  already  mentioned  that  it  seemed  a  part  of  the 
verj'  nature  of  this  reserved  and  unsociable  being,  at  least 
since  his  retreat  into  the  utter  solitude  of  Jarlshof,  to  endure 
no  one  to  start  a  subject  of  conversation,  or  to  put  any  ques- 
tion to  him  that  did  not  arise  out  of  urgent  and  pressing 
emei^ency.  Swertha  was  sensible,  therefore,  that,  in  order  to 
open  the  discourse  favourably  which  she  proposed  to  hold 
with  her  master,  she  must  contrive  that  it  ^U^asiVA.  w.V'essa^K. 

accomplish  this  purijose,  w\\V\e 'bMSvei'vcv  V^'^'^^'^^*^' 
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table  for  Mr.  Mertoun's  simple  and  solitary  dinner-meal,  she 
formally  adorned  the  board  with  two  covers  instead  of  one, 
and  made  all  her  other  preparations  as  if  he  was  to  have  a 
guest  or  companion  at  dinner. 

The  artifice  succeeded ;  for  Mertoun,  on  coming  from  his 
study,  no  sooner  saw  the  table  thus  arranged,  than  he  asked 
Swertha,  who,  waiting  the  effect  of  her  stratagem  as  a  fisher 
watches  his  ground-baits,  was  fiddling  up  and  down  the  room, 
"Whether  Mordaunt  was  not  returned  from  Burgh- Westra." 

This  question  was  the  cue  for  Swertha,  and  she  answered 
in  a  voice  of  sorrowful  anxiety,  half  real,  half  affected,  "  Na, 
na! — nae  sic  divot  had  dunted  at  their  door.  It  wad  be 
blithe  news  indeed  to  ken  that  young  Maister  Mordaunt, 
puir  dear  bairn,  were  safe  at  hame." 

"  And  if  he  be  not  at  home,  why  should  you  lay  a  cover 
for  him,  you  doting  fool  ? "  replied  Mertoun,  in  a  tone  well 
calculated  to  stop  the  old  woman's  proceedings.  But  she 
replied  boldly  "  that,  indeed,  somebody  should  take  thought 
about  Maister  Mordaunt ;  a'  that  she  could  do  was  to  have 
seat  and  plate  ready  for  him  when  he  came.  But  she 
thought  the  dear  bairn  had  been  ower  lang  awa;  and,  if 
she  maun  speak  out,  she  had  her  ain  fears  when  and  whether 
he  might  ever  come  hame." 

"  Your  fears ! "  said  Mertoun,  his  eyes  flashing  as  they 
usually  did  when  his  hour  of  ungovernable  passion  ap- 
proached; "do  you  speak  of  your  idle  fears  to  me,  who 
know  that  all  of  your  sex,  that  is  not  fickleness,  and  folly, 
and  self-conceit,  and  self-will,  is  a  bundle  of  idiotical  fears, 
vapours,  and  tremors?  What  are  your  fears  to  me,  you 
foolish  old  hag  ?  " 

It  is  an  admirable  quality  in  womankind  that,  when  a 
breach  of  the  laws  of  natural  affection  comes  under  their 
observation,  the  whole  sex  is  in  arms.  \jt\.  ^  xwrnour  arise 
^  the  street  of  a  parent  that  has  misused  a  cYiM,  at  ^.  Ok\^ 
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that  has  insulted  a  parent — I  say  nothing  of  the  case  of 
husband  and  wife,  where  the  interest  may  be  accounted  for 
in  sympathy — and  all  the  women  within  hearing  will  take 
animated  and  decided  part  with  the  sufferer.  Swertha,  not- 
withstanding her  greed  and  avarice,  had  her  share  of  the 
generous  feeling  which  does  so  much  honour  to  her  sex,  and 
was,  on  this  occasion,  so  much  carried  on  by  its  impulse, 
that  she  confronted  her  master,  and  upbraided  him  with  his 
hard-hearted  indifference,  with  a  boldness  at  which  she  her- 
self was  astonished. 

"To  be  sure  it  wasna  her  that  suld  be  fearing  for  her 
young  maister,  Maister  Mordaunt,  even  although  he  was,  as 
she  might  weel  say,  the  very  sea-calf  of  her  heart ;  but  ony 
other  father  but  his  honour  himseP  wad  have  had  speirings 
made  after  the  poor  lad,  and  him  gane  this  eight  days  from 
Burgh- Westra,  and  naebody*  ken'd  when  or  where  he  had 
gane.  There  wasna  a  bairn  in  the  howff  but  was  maining 
for  him,  for  he  made  all  their  bits  of  boats  with  his  knife ; 
there  wadna  be  a  dry  eye  in  the  parish,  if  alight  worse  than 
weal  should  befall  him — na,  no  ane,  unless  it  might  be  his 
honour's  ain." 

Mertoun  had  been  much  struck,  and  even  silenced,  by  the 
insolent  volubility  of  his  insurgent  housekeeper ;  but,  at  the 
last  sarcasm,  he  imposed  on  her  silence  in  her  turn  with  an 
audible  voice,  accompanied  with  one  of  the  most  terrific 
glances  which  his  dark  eye  and  stern  features  could  express. 
But  Swertha,  who,  as  she  afterwards  acquainted  the  Ranzel- 
man,  was  wonderfully  supported  during  the  whole  scene, 
would  not  be  controlled  by  the  loud  voice  and  ferocious 
look  of  her  master,  but  proceeded  in  the  same  tone  as 
before. 

"  His  honour,"  she  said,  "  had  made  axv  wxvco^^^^^^^a^^^ 
a  wheen  bits  of  kists  and  duds,  Wvat  meJoo^-^  V-a.^  n^'^^  ^^^ 
had  been  gathered  on  the  beach  b^  VVve  ^oox  X^^e;^^'^  ^ 
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township ;  and  here  was  the  bravest  lad  in  the  country  lost, 
and  cast  away,  as  it  were,  before  his  een,  and  nae  ane  asking 
what  was  come  o'  hina." 

"What  should  come  of  him  but  good,  you  old  fool?" 
answered  Mr.  Mertoun — "as  far,  at  least,  as  there  can  be 
good  in  any  of  the  follies  he  spends  his  time  in." 

This  was  spoken  rather  in  a  scornful  than  an  angry  tone, 
and  Swertha,  who  had  got  into  the  spirit  of  the  dialogue,  was 
resolved  not  to  let  it  drop,  now  that  the  fire  of  her  opponent 
seemed  to  slacken. 

"Oh,  ay,  to  be  sure  I  am  an  auld  fule;  but  if  Maister 
Mordaunt  should  have  settled  down  in  the  Roost,  as  mair 
than  ae  boat  has  been  lost  in  that  wearifu'  squall  the  other 
morning — by  good  luck  it  was  short  as  it  was  sharp,  or  nae- 
thing  could  have  lived  in  it — or  if  he  were  drowned  in  a 
loch  coming  hame  on  foot,  or  if  he  were  killed  by  miss  of 
footing  on  a  craig — the  haill  island  ken'd  how  venturesome 
he  was — who,"  said  Swertha,  "will  be  the  auld  fule  then?" 
And  she  added  a  pathetic  ejaculation,  that  "God  would 
protect  the  poor  motherless  bairn !  for  if  he  had  had  a 
mother,  there  would  have  been  search  made  after  him  be- 
fore now." 

This  last  sarcasm  affected  Mertoun  powerfully.  His  jaw 
quivered,  his  face  grew  pale,  and  he  muttered  to  Swertha  to 
go  into  his  study  (where  she  was  scarcely  ever  permitted  to 
enter),  and  fetch  him  a  bottle  which  stood  there. 

"  Oh,  ho ! "  quoth  Swertha  to  herself^  as  she  hastened  an 
the  commission,  "  my  master  knows  where  to  find  a  cyp  of 
comfort  to  qualify  his  water  with  upqo,i$jU^  OGCasicnisi'*     ,. 

There  was  indeed  a  case,,  of ,  |»Qct^,^^Q}fSn|^  iIFei;e''Usi|^ 

employed  to  hold  strong  waters,  but  tlM^doflt  and-oobw^bn  JH 

which  they  were  enveloped  thov  t>8ft4bttai 

touched  for  many  yeais,,; 

tracted  the  cork  of  onefll 
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corkscrew  was  there  none  at  Jarlshof — and  having  ascer- 
tained by  smell,  and,^  in  case  <rf  any  mistake,  by  a  moderate 
mouthful,  that  it  contained  wholesome  Barbadoes  waters,  she 
carried  it  into  the  room,  where  her  master  still  continued  to 
struggle  with  his  faintness.  She  then  began  to  pour  a  small 
quantity  into  the  nearest  cup  that  she  could  find,  wisely 
judging  that,  upon  a  person  so  much  unaccustomed  to  the 
use  of  spirituous  liquors,  a  little  might  produce  a  strong 
effect.  But  the  patient  signed  to  her  impatiently  to  fill  the 
cup,  which  might  hold  more,  tharv  th^  tixird  of  an  English 
pint  measure,  up  to  the  very  brim,  and  swallowed  it  down 
without  hesitation. 

"  Now  the  saunts  above  have  a  care  on  us  ! "  said  Swertha ; 
"he  will  be  drunk  as  weel  as  mad,  and  wha  is  to  guide  him 
then,  I  wonder  ?  " 

But  Mertoun's  breath  and  colour  returned,  without  the 
slightest  symptom  of  intoxication ;  on  the  contrary,  Swertha 
afterwards  reported  that,  "although  she  had  always  had  a 
firm  opinion  in  favour  of  a  dram,  yet  she  never  saw  one  work 
such  miracles — he  spoke  mair  like  a  man  of  the  middle 
world  than  she  had  ever  heard  him  do  since  she  had  entered 
his  service." 

"  Swertha,"  he  said,  "  you  are  right  in  this  matter,  and  I 
was  wrong.  Go  down  to  the  Ranzelman  directly,  tell  him  to 
come  and  speak  with  me  without  an  instant's  delay,  and 
bring  me  special  word  what  boats  and  people  he  can  com- 
mand. I  will  employ  them  all  in  the  search,  and  they  shall 
be  plentifully  rewarded." 

Stimulated  by  the  spur  which   maketh   the  old  woman 
proverbially  to  trot,  Swertha  posted  down  to  the  hamlet,  with 
all  the  speed  of  threescore,   rejoicing  that  her  sympathetic 
feelings  were  likfely  to  achieve  their  ovfxvTe.v^ax^\:s2>>rvcsj^'^'5x\ 
rise  to  a  quest  which  promised  to  be  so  XvsLCt^Xv*^,  ^tv^x^*^^ 
profits  whereof  she  was  determined  to  YvacveV^^  ^^^^^^  ^"^ 
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ing  out  as  she  went,  and  long  before  she  got  within  hearing, 
the  names  of  Neil  Ronaldson,  Sweyn  Erickson,  and  the 
other  friends  and  confederates  who  were  interested  in  her 
mission.  To  say  the  truth,  notwithstanding  that  the  good 
dame  really  felt  a  deep  interest  in  Mordaunt  Mertoun,  and 
was  mentally  troubled  on  account  of  his  absence,  perhaps 
few  things  would  have  disappointed  her  more  than  if  he  had 
at  this  moment  started  up  in  her  path  safe  and  sound,  and 
rendered  unnecessary,  by  his  appearance,  the  expense  and 
the  bustle  of  searching  after  him. 

Soon  did  Swertha  accomplish  her  business  in  the  village^ 
and  adjust  with  the  senators  of  the  township  her  own  little 
share  of  percentage  upon  the  profits  likely  to  accrue  on  her 
mission ;  and  speedily  did  she  return  to  Jarlshof,  with  Neil 
Ronaldson  by  her  side,  schooling  him  to  the  best  of  her  skill 
in  all  the  peculiarities  of  her  master. 

"  Aboon  a'  things,"  she  said,  "  never  make  him  wait  for  an 
answer ;  and  speak  loud  and  distinct,  as  if  you  were  hailing 
a  boat,  for  he  downa  bide  to  say  the  same  thing  twice  over. 
And  if  he  asks  about  distance,  ye  may  make  leagues  for 
miles,  for  he  kens  naething  about  the  face  of  the  earth  that 
he  lives  upon ;  and  if  he  speak  of  siller,  ye  may  ask  dollkrs 
for  shillings,  for  he  minds  them  nae  mair  than  sclate-stanes." 

Thus  tutored,  Neil  Ronaldson  was  introduced  into  the 
presence  of  Mertoun,  but  was  utterly  confounded  to  find  that 
he  could  not  act  upon  the  system  of  deception  which  had 
been  projected.  When  he  attempted,  by  some  exaggeration 
of  distance  and  peril,  to  enhance  the  hire  of  the  boats  and 
of  the  men  (for  the  search  was  to  be  by  sea  and  land),  he 
found  himself  at  once  cut  short  by  Mertoun,  who  showed 
not  only  the  most  perfect  knowledge  of  the  country,  but  of 
distances,  tides,  currents,  and  all  belonging  to  the  navigation 
of  those  seas,  although  these  were  topics  with  which  he  had 
hitherto  appe^     '  '"o  be  totally  unacquamV^d,    TVv^  Ranzel- 
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man,  therefore,  trembled  when  they  came  to  speak  of  the 
recompense  to  be  afforded  for  their  exertions  in  the  search ; 
for  it  was  not  more  unlikely  that  Mertoun  should  be  as  well 
informed  of  what  was  just  and  proper  upon  this  head  as 
upon  others ;  and  Neil  remembered  the  storm  of  his  fury, 
when,  at  an  early  period  after  he  had  settled  at  Jarlshof,  he 
drove  Swertha  and  Sweyn  Erickson  from  his  presence.  As, 
however,  he  stood  hesitating  betwixt  the  opposite  fears  of 
isking  too  much  or  too  little,  Mertoun  stopped  his  mouth, 
ind  ended  his  uncertainty,  by  promising  him  a  recompense 
beyond  what  he  dared  to  have  ventured  to  ask,  with  an 
idditional  gratuity,  in  case  they  returned  with  the  pleasing 
ntelligence  that  his  son  was  safe. 

When  this  great  point  was  settled,  Neil  Ronaldson,  like  a 
nan  of  conscience,  began  to  consider  earnestly  the  various 
places  where  search  should  be  made  after  the  young  man ; 
md  having  undertaken  faithfully  that  the  inquiry  should  be 
prosecuted  at  all  the  houses  of  the  gentry,  both  in  this  and 
:he  neighbouring  islands,  he  added  that,  "after  all,  if  his 
lonour  would  not  be  angry,  there  was  ane  not  far  off  that, 
{  anybody  dared  speir  her  a  question,  and  if  she  liked  to 
inswer  it,  could  tell  more  about  Maister  Mordaunt  than  any- 
body else  could.  Ye  will  ken  wha  I  mean,  Swertha  ?  Her 
:hat  was  down  at  the  haven  this  morning."  Thus  he  con- 
cluded, addressing  himself  with  a  mysterious  look  to  the 
housekeeper,  which  she  answered  with  a  nod  and  a  wink. 

"  How  mean  you  ?  "  said  Mertoun ;  "  speak  out,  short  and 
Dpen — whom  do  you  speak  of?" 

"  It  is  Noma  of  the  Fitful  Head,"  said  Swertha,  "that  the 
Ranzelman  is  thinking  about ;  for  she  has  gone  up  to  Saint 
Ringan's  Kirk  this  morning  on  business  of  her  own." 

"And   what   can   this   person   know   of  tk^  ^qtcv*^''    'sj^^ 
Mertoun;  "sAe  is,   I  believe,  a  wandeivcv^  xcv^^-^^^xsasx^  ^^i^ 
mpostoT." 
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"  If  she  wanders,**  said  S^ettfea;  **it  is  for  nae  lack  oi  means 
at  hame,  and  that  is  wcel  known — pknty  erf  a^  thing  ha»  slie 
of  her  ain,  forby  that  the  F6>wd  bimsel'  vwwM  let  her  want 
naething." 

"But  what  is  Ihat  to  my  son?**  said  Mertown  impatiently. 

"I  dinna  ken.  She  took  unco  pleasure  in  Maister  Mo^ 
daunt  from  the  time  she  first  saw  him,  and  mony  a  braw 
thing  she  gave  him  at  ae  time  or  another;  forby  the  gowd 
chain  that  hang^  about  his  bonny  craig — folk  say  it  is  ctf  fairy 
gold — I  kenna  what  gold  \\  is,  but  Bryce  Siiailsfoot  sarys  thai 
the  value  will  mount  iiy  a  hundred  punds  English,  and  thitf 
is  nae-  deaf  nuts.* 

"Go,  Ronaldson,"  said  Mertoun,  ''oretee  send  some  one, 
to  seek  this  woman  out — i^  you  think  there  be  a  chanoe  of 
her  knowing  anything  of  my  son." 

"She  kens  a*^  thing  that  happens  in  thae islands,"  said  Neil 
Ronaldson,  "miickle  sooner  than  other  foPk,  and  that  is 
Heaven^s  truth.  But  as  \o  going  to  the  kirk,  or  the  kirkyard, 
to  speir  after  her,  there  is  rtoi  a  man  in  Zetland  wiH  da  it 
for  meed  or  for  money — and  that's  Heaven^s  truth  as  wed  as 
the  other." 

•'Cowardly,  superstitious  foofer!"  said  Mertoun. — "But 
give  me  my  cloak,  Swertha.  This  woman  has  been  at  Burgh- 
Westra — she  is  rdiated  to  TiroiI*s  famrly — she  may  know 
something  of  Mordaunlfs  absenx:;e,  and  its  cause.  Twill  seei: 
her  myselE     She  is  at  the  Cross  Krrk,  you  say?  '^ 

'^Noi  not  at  the  Cross  Kirk,  but  at  the  auld  Kirk  of  Saint 
Ringan's — it's  a  dowie  bit,  and  far  frae  being  canny ;  arxd  if 
your  honour;"'  added  Swertha,  "wad  walk  by  my  rule,  I  wad 
wait  until  she  came  back,  and  no  trouble  her  when  she  may 
be  mair  busied  wi''  the  dead,  for  onything  that  we  ken,  than 
she  is  wi'  the  living.  The  like  of  her  carena  to  have  other 
folk's  een  on  them  when  they  are,  gnde  sain  us !  doing  their 
ain  particular  turns/* 
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Mertotmrt  iraade  ncj  answer,  bat  tbf<wing  hi&  cloak  foosely 
aioitirDd  hitti  (for  the  (fey  nias  mistfjf,  witfei  pa^ftittg  ishdwei-s?^ 
and  leaving  the  decayed  mdnskfti  isfi  Jafej?l$ho»fy  be-  walked  2tt « 
pax:e  muda  faster  tilian-  was  tisuttl-  with  hiiin,  taking  the  direc- 
tion, of  the  romans  cfeiwrcfci^  whiclii  stood,  as  he  weil  knew, 
withm  thf ee  or  fotar  ihiles.  of  h isJ  dwelling. 

The  Ramelman  and  Svmrt&a  stot^dl  gazMg  afte?  hi»M  mv 
sikwcte,.  until  he  was  fowiy  o«rt  ol  eay^shot,  when,  l<>o'kinig' 
seriousl^r  on;  eacii.  other^  and  ^hacking  their  sagfteicttjs^  heads 
m  the:  same  bodmg  d«g]Eee  of  vibration,  they  uttei'ed  their 
reButarks  in  the  sansie  breath. 

"'Fowls  are  aye  fleet  and  fciinj*'  said  Swertlia. 

"Fey  folk  run  fast,"  added  the  Ranzelman;  "atud  tbe* 
tiling  that  we  are  Brota  to,  we  cawnot  win  by^  I  have  known 
them  thadt  titled  to  stop  folk  that  were  fey.  Yosci  have  beard 
o€  Helen  Erabersott  Of  Can^ffey,  howsh^e  str([jpped  all  tihe  bole* 
and  windows  about  the  house,  that  her  gudeman  might  no€ 
see  daylight  and  rise  to  the  haaf  fishing,  because  she  feared 
foul  weather ;  and  how  the  boat  he  should  have  sailed  in  was 
lost  in  the  Roost ;  and  how  she  came  back,  rejoicing  in  her 
gudeman's  safety — but  ne*er  may  care,  for  there  she  found 
him  drowned  in  his  own  masking-fat,^  within  the  wa's  of  his 
ain  biggin  ;  and  moreover-— — " 

But  here  Swertha  reminded  the  Ranze^mai^  that  he  must 
go  down  to  the  haven  to  get  off  the  fishing-boats ;  "  for  both 
that  my  heart  is  sair  for  the  bonny  lad,  and  that  I  am  fear'd 
he  cast  up  of  his  ain  accca'd  before  you  are  at  Sea ;:  and,  as  I 
have  often  told  ye,  my  master  may  lead,  but  he  winna  drive ; 
and  if  ye  do  not  his  bidding,  and  get  out  to  sea,  the  never  a 
bodle  of  boat-hire  will  ye  see." 

"Weel,  wee!,  goorf  dJartie,** sard  the  Ran2?elman,  "we  will 
launch  as  fast  as  we  can ;  and  by  good  Wck^tv^V^feftxOa:?^^^'^'^ 
boat,  nor  Peter  Gwt%  is  otit  to  \\ie  \i^a.^  '^^^  \«.c5Wcw^A<s^  "^ 
i^bbii  ran  stcrcfss  the:  palh  a:s  the^  v^ete  ^om^  <3Cv  \sa«x^^ « 
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they  came  back  like  wise  men,  kenning  they  wad  be  called 
to  other  wark  this  day.  And  a  marvel  it  is  to  think,  Swertha, 
how  few  real  judicious  men  are  left  in  this  land.  Then 
our  great  Udaller  is  wee!  eneugh  when  he  is  fresh,  but  he 
makes  ower  mony  voyages  in  his  ship  and  his  yawl  to  be  lang 
sae ;  and  now,  they  say,  his  daughter,  Mistress  Minna,  is  s, 
out  of  sorts.  Then  there  is  Noma  kens  muckle  mair  than 
other  folk,  but  wise  woman  ye  cannot  call  her.  Our  tacks- 
man here,  Maister  Mertoun,  his  wit  is  sprung  in  the  bow- 
sprit, I  doubt ;  his  son  is  a  daft  gowk ;  and  I  ken  few  of 
consequence  hereabouts — excepting  always  myself,  £ 
maybe  you,  Swertha — but  what  may,  in  some  sense  or  other, 
be  called  fules." 

"  That  may  be,  Neil  Ronaldson,"  said  the  dame ;  "  but  if 

you  do  not  hasten  the  faster  to  the  shore,  you  will  lose  tide ; 

and,  as  I  said  to  my  master  some  short  time  syne,  wha  will 

e  the  fulc  then  ?  " 


CHAPTER    XXV. 

I  do  love  Ihcse  ancient  ruins— 
We  never  tread  upon  them  but  we  sel 
Onr  foot  upon  some  reverend  history  ; 
And,  queslionless,  here,  in  this  open  court 
(Which  now  lies  naked  to  the  injuries 
Of  stormy  wealhei),  some  men  lie  interr'd, 
Loved  the  Cburch  so  well,  and  gave  so  largely  to  it, 
They  thought  it  should  have  canopied  their  hones 
Till  doomsday  ; — bul  all  things  hawe  their  end^ 
Churches  and  cities,  which  have  diseases  like  lo  men. 
Mast  have  lilie  death  which  we  have. 

The  ruinous  church  of  Saint  Ninlan  had,  in  its  time,  enjoyed 
gre^t  celehriiy;  for  that  mighty  system  of  Roman  superstition, 
w-A/cA  spread  its  roots  over  all  Europe,  Wi  v\o\.  (i\\.e.d  to  ex- 

^them  even  to  this  remote  archipdago,  aui7,eiXa.ui\isA, 
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in  the  Catholic  times,  her  saints,  her  shrines,  and  her  relics, 
which,  though  little  known  elsewhere,  attracted  the  homage 
and  commanded  the  observance  of  the  simple  inhabitants 
of  Thule,  Their  devotion  to  this  church  of  Saint  Ninian, 
or,  as  he  was  provincially  termed.  Saint  Ringan,  situated,  as 
the  edifice  was,  close  to  the  sea-beach,  and  serving,  in  many 
points,  as  a  landmark  to  their  boats,  was  particularly  obstinate, 
and  was  connected  with  so  much  superstitious  ceremonial 
and  credulity,  that  the  reformed  clergy  thought  it  best,  by  an 
order  of  the  Church  Courts,  to  prohibit  all  spiritual  service 
within  its  walls,  as  tending  to  foster  the  rooted  faith  of  the 
simple  and  rude  people  around  in  saint-worship  and  other 
erroneous  doctrines  of  the  Romish  Church. 

After  the  Church  of  Saint  Ninian  had  been  thus  denounced 
as  a  seat  of  idolatry,  and  desecrated  of  course,  the  public 
worship  was  transferred  to  another  church;  and  the  roof, 
with  its  lead  and  its  rafters,  having  been  stripped  from  the 
little  rude  old  Gothic  building,  it  was  left  in  the  wilderness 
to  the  mercy  of  the  elements.  The  fury  of  the  uncontrolled 
winds,  which  howled  along  an  exposed  space,  resembling 
that  which  we  have  described  at  Jarlshof,  very  soon  choked 
up  nave  and  aisle,  and,  on  the  north-west  side,  which  was 
chiefly  exposed  to  the  wind,  hid  the  outside  walls  more  than 
half  way  up  with  mounds  of  drifted  sand,  over  which  the 
gable-ends  of  the  building,  with  the  little  belfry,  which  was 
built  above  its  eastern  angle,  arose  in  ragged  and  shattered 
nakedness  of  ruin. 

Yet,  deserted  as  it  was,  the  Kirk  of  Saint  Ringan  still 
retained  some  semblance  of  the  ancient  homage  formerly 
rendered  there.  The  rude  and  ignorant  fishermen  of  Dun- 
rossness  observed  a  practice,  of  which  they  themselves  had 
well-nigh  forgotten  the  origin,  and  from  whicK  the.  P^cs<ss^2>2c&. 
clergy  in  vain  endeavoured  to  Aetet  \?cvea\,  ''^^^^sxv  "^c^^s 
boats  were  in  extreme  peril,  it  was  eotcvaxoxv  ^\svcs^*^^  "^^ 
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to  propoee  t^  vow  a»  awmom^  as  tfaey  termed  it,  tbgjt  is,  90 
Ate73»  to  Saint  Rjj^gao ;  and  wben  the  danger  was  over,  they 
fiev«r  feikd  to  absoive  tbemedyes  of  their  -mw^  by  comiftg 
singly  ^nd  secretly  .to  the  old  chijif  db,  and  pntring  off  their 
.«boes  :aDd  gtocJdbogs  at  the  entT»«ce  lof  the  churchyard,  waJk- 
ing  thrice  iround  the  riadna,  observing  that  they  did  so  i» 
the  course  of  ifcbe  siin.  When  tbe  cij^cuit  wra?  acGoojpiiebed 
for  the  third  time,  the  votary  dropped  hi$  ofiering,  usuaily 
A  small  silver  leoin,  through  the  mttUiong  of  a  ianceolated 
window,  which  opened  into  a  side  aisle,  and  then  retired, 
avoiding  carefully  to  look  behind  him  tili  he  was  beyond  the 
iprecinicts  which  had  once  been  hallowed  ^ground;  for  it  was 
believed  that  the  dceleton  of  the  isakit  r^eoeivied  the  oflfering 
in  his  bony  hand,  ajiid  showed  his  gbasitly  deiath%-bead  a)t  the 
wimdow  into  which  it  was  iteow©. 

Indeed,  the  scene  was  rendered  more  appalling  to  weak 
«nid  ignorant  rainds,  becaiase  the  samfc  istoraaay  and  eddyirig 
wintds,  which,  on  the  ic«ie  side  -of  the  tehurch,  threatened  ftp 
bury  the  nwiinfi  wifth  -sand,  .and  had,  in  fact,  heaped  it  up  .in 
huge  qiaantiiies,  so  a;s  «toost  to  hide  the  side-'wall  witfe  Hs 
buttresses,  seemed  in  other  places  bent  on  uncovering  the 
graves  (Ctf  those  who  had  beem  laid  to  their  long  rest  o»  the 
«o(iiith'e*stcarn  ;q'uarfcer ;  and,  «fAer  an  tinnsually  haf d  gale,  S;he 
coffins,  .and  sometimes  the  retry  corpses,  c(f  those  who  tosd 
been  interred  without  the  usiuai  cerements,  wsene  diacoveped, 
in  a  gh^tjy  jmannec,  to  the  eyes  of  the  liviiag. 

It  was  to  this  desolated  place  of  worship  that  the  ^luto* 
Mertoim  now  proceeded,  thoiugh  without  any  of  those  re- 
ligious or  ^uperstitiows  purposes  with  which  the  church  of 
5aiot  Ri?^^  wa^  usoally  approached.  He  was  totally  "with- 
•oirt  the  superstitious  fears  of  the  (Goiumtry~nay,  frosm  the 
»eq»estei)ed  and  isulten  manner  m  which  ike  lived,  with- 
idrawir^g  .himself  from  hM»ian  society  even  when  assembled 
ftv  wojjsi  ;«A^^l  JM^kiou  rival  b^  erred  om  the 


Tk£  Pirate.  34$!1 

more  fatal  side,  and  believed  rather  too  little  than  too  much  ' 
of  tliat  which  the  Church  receives  and  enjoins  to  Christianfi. 

As  he  fctntcred  tiie  little  bay,  on  the  shore  and  aloiost  on 
the  beach  of  which  the  ruins  are  situated,  he  could  not  helg 
pausing  for  an  instant,  artd  becotning  sensible  that  the  seen* 
as  calcuktiKl  to  uperate  on  human  feelings,  had  l»een  selectdi 
with  much  judgment  as  the  site  of  a  religious  home, 
front  lay  the  sea,  into  which  two  headlands,  which  formed 
the  extremities  of  the  bay,  projected  their  gigantic  causeways 
of  dark  .and  sable  rocks,  on  the  leches  of  wliich  ihe  gulls, 
scouries,  and  otlier  sea-fowl,  appeared  lik«  flakes  of  snowig 
while  upon  the  lower  ranges  of  the  cliff  stood  whole  lines  i( 
cormorants,  drawn  up  aJoi^side  of  each  other,  lik,e  soldie 
in  their  battle  array,  and  other  Jiving  thing  was  lliere  none  * 
to  Sioe.     The  sea,  although  not  in  a  tempestuous  s 
disturbed  enough  to  rush  on  these  capes  with  a  sound  like 
distaj^t  thunder,  and  the  billows,  which  rose  in  sheets  of  foao^  ■ 
halfway  up  Uieae  sabliC  rocks,  formed  a  contrast  of  coiouriaj 
equally  striking  and  awful. 

Betwixt  the  exti^iMities,  or  capes,  of  these  projecting  head-I 
lands,  there  rolled,  On  the  day  when  Mertoun  visited  the 
scene,  a  deep  and  dense  aggregation  of  clouds,  through  wLioh 
no  human  eye  could  penetrate,  and  which,  bounding  the 
vision,  and  excluding  all  view  of  ibe  distant  ocean,  rendered 
it  no  imapt  representation  of  the  sea  in  the  Vision  of  Mirza, 
whose  cKtcnt  v,as  concealed  h^  vapours,  and  douds,  and 
storms.  The  ground  rising  sbecfdy  from  the  sea-txiach,  per- 
mitting no  view  into  the  iuterioi"  of  the  txiuntry,  appeared  a 
scene  of  irretrievable  barrenness,  whae  scrubby  and  stunted 
heath,  intermixed  with  the  long  bent,  or  coarse  grass,  which 
fitst  covers  sandy  soils,  wicre  the  only  vegetables  that  could 
be  seen.  Upon  a  natural  elevation,  -whwii  loai  -ii^y*?^  *ik. 
beach  la  the  verj'  bottom  CiV  the  ba-^,  ani  leci^&fcfe.  ■i^N-SKJ^ 
{torn  thes<ia,  so  as  to  he  without  teacV  o^  v\ift  *^^^^  ■'-^^^ 
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the  half-buried  ruin  which  we  have  already  described, 
rounded  by  a  wasted,  haif-ruinous,  and  mouldering  wafl, 
which,  breached  in  several  places,  served  still  to  divide  the 
precincts  of  the  cemetery.  The  mariners  who  were  driven 
by  accident  into  this  solitary  bay,  pretended  that  the  church 
was  occasionally  observed  to  be  full  of  lights,  and,  from  that 
circumstance,  were  used  to  prophesy  shipwrecks  and  deaths 
by  sea. 

As  Mertoun  approached  near  to  the  chapel,  he  adopted, 
insensibly,  and  perhaps  without  much  premeditation,  meas- 
ures to  avoid  being  himself  seen,  until  he  came  close  under 
the  walls  of  the  burial-ground,  which  he  approached,  as  it 
chanced,  on  that  side  where  the  sand  was  blowing  from  the 
graves,  in  the  manner  we  have  described. 

Here,  looking  through  one  of  the  gaps  in  the  wall  which 
time  had  made,  he  beheld  the  person  whom  he  sought  occu- 
pied in  a  manner  which  assorted  well  with  the  ideas  popu- 
larly entertained  of  her  character,  but  which  was  otherwise 
sufficiently  extraordinary. 

She  was  employed  beside  a  rude  monument,  on  one  side 
of  which  was  represented  the  rough  outline  of  a  cavalier,  or 
knight,  on  horseback,  while,  on  the  other,  appeared  a  shield, 
with  the  armorial  bearings  so  defaced  as  not  to  be  intelligible, 
which  escutcheon  was  suspended  by  one  angle,  contrary  to 
the  modem  custom,  which  usually  places  them  straight  and 
upright.  At  the  foot  of  this  pillar  were  believed  to  repose,  as 
Mertoun  had  formerly  heard,  the  bones  of  Ribolt  Troil,  one 
of  the  remote  ancestors  of  Magnus,  and  a  man  renowned  for 
deeds  of  valorous  emprise  in  the  fifteenth  century.  From 
the  grave  of  this  warrior  Noma  of  the  Fitful  Head  seemed 
busied  in  shovelling  the  sand,  an  easy  task  where  it  was  bo 
Jight  and  loose ;  so  that  it  seemed  plain  that  she  would 
sborcJy  complete  H'Aat  ths  rude  winds  had  be^MTi,  m\(V 
^re  the  bones  which  Jay  there  inlened.     Ks  s't^e  ^a!^ 
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muttered  her  magic  song ;  for  without  the  Runic  rhyme 
form  of  Northern  superstition  was  ever  performed.  We 
e  perhaps  preserved  too  many  examples  of  these  incanta- 
IS ;  but  we  cannot  help  attempting  to  translate  that  which 

"  Champion,  famed  for  warlike  toil. 
Art  ihou  silent,  RiboU  Troil? 
r  Sand,  and  dust,  and  pebbly  atones, 

Are  leaving  bare  thy  giant  bones. 
Who  dared  touch  the  wild-bear'a  skin 
Ye  slumbet'd  on  while  life  was  in  ? — 
A  woman  now,  or  babe,  may  come. 
And  cast  the  covering  from  thy  lomb. 

"  Yet  be  not  wrathful,  chief,  nor  blight 
Mine  eyes  or  ears  with  sound  or  sight ! 
I  come  not,  with  unhallow'd  tiead, 
To  wake  the  slumbers  of  the  dead, 
Or  lay  thy  giant  relics  bare ; 
But  what  I  seek  thou  well  canst  spare. 
Be  it  to  my  hand  allow'd 
To  shear  a  merk's  weight  from  thy  shroud, 
Yet  leave  thee  sheeted  lead  enough 
To  shield  thy  bones  from  weather  rough. 

"  See,  I  draw  my  m^c  knife^ 
Never,  while  thou  weit  in  life, 
Laid'st  thou  still  for  sloth  or  fear 
When  point  and  edge  were  glittering  near  ; 
See,  the  cerements  now  I  sever— 
Waken  now,  or  sleep  for  ever  ! — 
Thou  wilt  not  wake  ?  the  deed  is  done  ! 
The  prize  I  sought  is  fairly  won. 

«  Thanks,  Ribolt,  thanks— for  this  the  sea 
Shall  smooth  its  ruffled  crest  for  thee. 
And  while  afar  its  billows  foam. 
Subside  to  peace  near  RiboU's  tomb. 
Thanks,  Riboll,  thanks— for  this  the  nu^ 
Of  wild  winds  ra^o^  aX  ftieii  W\^^.. 
When  to  thy  place  ot  alamtoei  tii^. 

'«hfllj  soften  to  a  MUb^' 
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*^  iShe,  itte  dzwQ  of  dionbt  and  dread» 
Narna  fif  ihe  Pit&il  Head, 
Mighty  in  her  own  despite — 
Misoralile  in  her  might ; 
In  despair  and  frenzy  ^;veat. 
In  her  greatness  desolate  ; 
Wi6e^,  wickisde&t  wbo  Uve$, 
WeU  ca«  keep  the  woird  she  giwes." 

While  Noma  chaateid  tibe  firet  j»Et  of  this^rhyme,  she  com- 
pleted the  task  of  laying  bare  a  pazt  'Of  tl%e  leaden  coffin  of 
the  ancient  warrior,  and  -severed  from  it,  with  much  caution 
and  apparent  awe>  a  portion  .of  the  metal.  She  then  rever- 
entially threw  back  the  sand  upon  the  coffin;  and  by  the 
time  she  had  finished  her  BOiig,  no  trace  remained  that  the 
secrets  of  the  sepulchre  had  been  Tiolated. 

Mertoun  remained  gating  on  her  irom  behind  the  church- 
yard wall  during  the  whole  oca^emony,  not  from  any  impres- 
sion of  veneration  for  her  or  her  employment,  but  because 
he  conceived  that  to  interrupt  a  madwoman  in  her  act  of 
madness  was  not  the  best  ivay  to  obtain  from  her  such  in- 
telligence as  she  imght  hawe  to  impart.  Meanwhile  he  had 
full  time  to  consider  her  figure,  although  her  face  was  ob- 
scured by  her  dishevelled  hair,  and  by  the  hood  of  her 
dark  mantle,  which  permitted  uo  mare  to  be  visible  than  a 
Druidess  would  probaHy  have  exhibited  at  the  celebration 
of  her  mystical  rites.  Mertoun  had  often  heard  of  Norna 
before — nay,  it  is  most  probable  that  he  might  have  seen  her 
repeatedly,  for  she  had  beesn  in  (the  vicinity  of  Jarlshof  more 
than  once  since  his  residence  there.  But  the  absurd  stories 
which  were  in  circulation  respecting  her  prevented  his  paying 
any  attention  to  a  person  whom  he  regarded  as  either  an 
impostor  or  a  madwonaact,  or  a  compound  of  both.  Yet, 
now  that  hifi  attention  was,  by  circumstances,  involuntarily 
fixed  upon  her  person  and  deportment^  he  could  not  help 
acknowledging  to  himself  tbat  S^e  Nuas  ^ixbfcx  ^  ^.o^cvi^lete 
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tbusiast,  or  reheaiEed  her  part  so  admirably  that  no 
Pytboness  of  .ancient  tUiies  could  bave  esceflJed  ber.  The 
dignity  and  solemnity  <of  .htir  gesture,  the  sonorous  yet 
impressive  tone  of  voice  with  which  she  addressed  the  de- 
parted spirit  wbose  mortal  relics  she  vestufed  to  disturb, 
were  sucb  as  failed  not  to  make  an  impresHoij  upon  him, 
careiless  and  indifferent  .as  he  geneially  a,pptvired  to  all  that 
ffent  on  around  him.  But  no  sooner  was  htir  eingulai  occu- 
patioa  terminated,  than,  entering  the  churchyard  with  souie 
difficulty,  by  clambering  over  the  disjointed  ruins  of  the  wall, 
he  made  Norma  aware  of  his  presenoe.  F.aj  from  starting  or 
e*j»ressing  the  least  surprise  at  bis  appewance  in  a  place  so 
solitary,  she  said,  in  a  tone  that  seemed  to  intimate  that  Ue 
had  been  expected,  "So,  you  have  sought  me.  at  last  ?  " 

"And  foimd  you,"  meplied  Mer.ioun,  judging  he  would 
best  introduce  the  inquiries  he  had  to  make  by  assuming  a 
tone  which  corresponded  lo  her.own. 

"  Ves  1 "  she  replied,  "  found  me  you  have,  and  in  the  place 
wbere  all  men  must  meet-— amid  the  laberiiacles  of  the  dead." 

"  Here  we  must,  indeed,  meet  at  laBl,"  replied  ilerloun, 
ijlandng  his  eyes  on  the  desolate  scene  around,  where  hesd- 
stonep,  half  covarad  with  aaod,  and  olfaers,  from  which  the 
same  wind  had  stripped  tbe  Boil  on  which  they  rested, 
covered  with  inscriptions  and  sculptured  with  emblems  of 
mortality,  were  the  most  conspicuous  objects — "here,  as 
in  the  house  of  death,  all  men  must  meet  at  length;  and 
happy  those  who  come  soonest  to  tlie  quiet  haven." 

"He  that  dares  desire  this  haven,"  said  Norna,  "must 
haw  steered  a  steady  course  in  the  voyage  of  life,  -/"dare 
not  hope  fcr  Buch  quiet  faarbour.  Daeest  than  expect  it?  or 
has  the  course  liwn  InaEt  kept  deserved  it?  " 

"  It  matters  not  to  my  present  purpose,"  resplied-  Mavt^vi--^-, 

tbave  to  ask  yoH  what  tuiinga  700  Vnos*  gI  -o^-^  va^  "^'^ 
It  M-enonn  ?  "  -'^^ 
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"A  father,"  replied  the  sibyl,  "asks  of  a  stranger  what 
tidings  she  hath  of  his  son !  How  should  I  know  aught  of 
him  ?  the  cormorant  says  not  to  the  mallard,  where  is  my 
brood?" 

"  Lay  aside  this  useless  affectation  of  mystery,"  said  Mer- 
toun;  "with  the  vulgar  and  ignorant  it  has  its  effect,  but 
upon  me  it  is  thrown  away.  The  people  of  Jarlshof  have 
told  me  that  you  do  know,  or  may  know,  something  9f  Mor- 
daunt  Mertoun,  who  has  not  returned  home  from  the  festival 
of  Saint  John's,  held  in  the  house  of  your  relative,  Magnus 
Troll.  Give  me  such  information,  if  indeed  ye  have  it  to  give; 
and  it  shall  be  recompensed,  if  the  means  of  recompense  are 
in  my  power." 

"The  wide  round  of  earth,"  replied  Noma,  "holds  nothii^ 
that  I  would  call  a  recompense  for  the  slightest  word  that  I 
throw  away  upon  a  living  ear.  But  for  thy  son,  if  thou 
wouldst  see  him  in  life,  repair  to  the  approaching  Fair  <rf 
Kirkwall,  in  Orkney." 

"And  wherefore  thither?"  said  Mertoun;  "I  know  he  had 
no  purpose  in  that  direction." 

"We  drive  on  the  stream  of  fate,"  answered  Noma, 
"without  oar  or  rudder.  You  had  no  purpose  this  morn- 
ing of  visiting  the  Kirk  of  Saint  Ringan,  yet  you  are  here; 
you  had  no  purpose  but  a  minute  hence  of  being  at  Kirkwall, 
and  yet  you  will  go  thither." 

"  Not  unless  the  cause  is  more  distinctly  explained  to  me. 
I  am  no  believer,  dame,  in  those  who  assert  your  super- 
natural powers." 

"You  shall  believe  in  them  ere  we  part,"  said  Noma. 
"As  yet  you  know  but  little  of  me,  nor  sl^all  you  know 
more.  But  I  know  enough  of  you,  and  could  convince  you 
with  one  word  that  I  do  so." 

"  Cc  *hen,"  said  Mertoim ;  "  for  unless  I  am  so 

convf  tie  chance  o5  vx^  ioW.omxv%'^oM\  covxcsseL" 
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^^Mark,  then,"  said  Noma,  "what  I  have  to  say  on  your 
son's  score,  else  what  I  shall  say  to  you  on  your  own  will 
banish  every  other  thought  from  your  memory.  You  shall 
go  to  the  approaching  Fair  at  Kirkwall ;  and,  on  the  fifth  day 
of  the  Fair,  you  shall  walk,  at  the  hour  of  noon,  in  the  outer 
aisle  of  the  Cathedral  of  Saint  Magnus,  and  there  you  shall 
meet  a  person  who  will  give  you  tidings  of  your  son." 

"Vou  must  speak  more  distinctly,  dame,"  returned  Mer- 
toun  scornfully,  "if  you  hope  that  I  shall  follow  your 
counsel.  I  have  been  fooled  in  my  time  by  women,  but 
never  so  grossly  as  you  seem  willing  to  gull  me." 

"Hearken,  then!"  said  the  old  woman.  "The  word 
which  I  speak  shall  touch  the  nearest  secret  of  thy  life,  and 
thrill  thee  through  nerve  and  bone." 

So  saying,  she  whispered  a  word  into  Mertot;n's  ear,  the 
effect  of  which  seemed  almost  magical.     He  remained  fined 
and  motionless  with  surprise,  as,  waving  her  arm  slowly  aloftji  • 
with  an  air  of  superiority  and  triumph.  Noma  glided  froi 
him,  turned  round  a  corner  of  the  ruins,  and  was  s 
of  sight. 

Mertoun  offered  not  to  follow,  or  to  trace  her. 
from  our  fate  in  vain  ! "  he  said,  as  he  began  to  recover  hinaj 
self,  and  turning,  he  left  behind  him  the  desolate  r 
their  cemetery.  As  he  looked  back  from  the  very  last  point 
at  which  the  church  was  visible,  he  saw  the  figure  of  Noma, 
muffled  in  her  mantle,  standing  on  the  very  summit  of  the 
ruined  tower,  and  stretching  out  to  the  sea-breeze  something 
which  resembled  a  white  pennon,  or  flag.  A  feeling  of  horror, 
similar  to  that  excited  by  her  last  words,  again  thrilled  throui;h 
his  bosom,  and  he  hastened  onwards  with  unwonted  spei^d, 
until  he  had  left  the  church  of  Saint  Ninian,  with  its  bay  of 
sand,  far  behind  him. 

—Upon  his  arrival  at  Jarlshof,  t>\e  aUeia-^Xot^.  to  Vv^  '^^'^'^'  > 
Kk  ivas  so  great  that  Swert\w,  coniectut^i.  \«.-«'^  "*■    ^ 
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to  fall  into  one  of  those  fits  of  deep  melancholy  wfticb  she 

termed  his  dark  hour. 

"And  what  better  eould  be  expected^"  thought  Swerthaf 
"when  he  must  needs  go  viait  Noma  of  the  Fitfid  Head^ 
when  she  was  m  the  haunted  Kirk  ef  Saint  Ringan's^?" 

But  without  (estifying;  any  otSter  syiiii]itocQ3  of  an  alienated 
mind  than  that  of  deep  and  sullen  dejection,  her  maslee  ac- 
quainted her  with  his  inieniion  to  go  to  the  Fair  o*  Kirkwall, 
a  thing  SO'  contrary  to  hia  usual  habits,  tiiat  the  hoBsekeejKT 
well-nigtt  refused  to  cTedft  ber  earsv  Shottly  after,  he  beard, 
with  apparent  indifference,  th«  accounts  returned  by  the  dif- 
ferent persons  who  had  been  sent  out  in  qraesc  of  Mdrdaunt, 
by  sea  and  land,  who  an-  of  them  retamed  without  any  tid- 
ings. The  equanimity  with  which  Mercomn  heard  the  report 
of  their  bad  success  convinced  Swettha  stiil  mort;  fttmly  tbat, 
in  his  interview  with  Noma,  that  issue  had  been  pretlicted  to 
iiinv  by  the  sibyt  whom  he  had  consulted. 

The  township  were  yet  more  surpnsed  whe^  their  tadra- 
man,  Mr.  Mertoun,  as  if  or»  some  sudden  resoliHiani,  made 
preparations  to  visit  Kirkwall  during  the  Fair,  althongh  lie 
had  hitherto  avoided  sedulously  all  3uch.  piaces  of  public 
resort.  SwL'rtba  puzaled  herself  a  good  deal,  w-ithout  being 
able  to  penetrate  this  mystery ;  and  veaed  h«i;self  still  more 
concemitlg  the  fete  of  her  young  master.  But  her  conoeiti 
was  much  softened'  by  the  deposit  of  a  sum  of  money,  seenb- 
ing,  however  moderate  in  itself,  a  treasure  in  bar  eyes,  which 
her  master  put  into  her  hands,  acquainting  her,  at  the  sajne 
time,  that  he  had  taken  his  passage  for  KirkwaD  in  a  snnail 
bark  belonging  to  the  pnaprietiH  of  the  island  of  Mohsjl, 
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fc'  Nile  fangershcwqit,— her  tears  were  a' spent, — 
Despair  it  was  come,  and  she  lliougtit  it  content ; 

,  She  Lbought  it  cnalenC,  but  hit  «heak  it  gnvr  pale, 
And  she  droop'd,  like  a  lily  broke  down  by  the  liail, 

Coniinualion  of  Auld Robin  Gray.* 

I  condition  of  Minna  much  tresewibled  that  of  the  village 
>uie  in  Lady  Ann  Lindsay's  beautiful  ballad.  Her  natural 
.tiess  of  mind  prevented  her  fiotQ  sinking  under  tl«  pres- 
i.  of  the  horrible  secret  whkh  bamnted  her  wbilii  awake, 

was  yet  more  tormenting  duffing  her  broken  and  hurried 
aberSb  There  is  no  grief  so  dreadful  as  that  which  we 
i  not  communicate^  and  in  which  we  can  neither  ask  noi 
,re  sympathy  j  and  when  to  this  is  added  the  burden  of  a 
ty  mystery  to  an  innocent  bosoms  thiire  is  little  wondei 
;  Minna's  health  should  hava  sunk  under  the  burden, 
"o  the  friendsi  around,  her  habits  and  manners,  nay,  her 
per,  seemed  altered  to  such  an.  extraorddnary  degree^  that 
,  no  wcaider  that  some  should  have  ascribed  the  change 
ritchcrafi,  and  some  to  incipient  madness.  She  became 
ble  to  bear  the  aolitudie  in  which  she  formerly  delighted 
ipend  her  time  ;,  yet  when  she  hurried  into  society,  it  waa 
iQut  either  joining  in  or  attending  to  what  passed,  Geii- 
ly  she  appeared  wrapped  in  sad  and  even  sullea  abstrao- 
i»  until  her  attention  was  suddenly  roused  by  some  casual 
ition  of  the  name  of  Cleveland,  or  o£  Mordaunt  Mertoun, 
vhich  she  started,  with  the  horror  of  one  who  sees  the 
ted  match  applied  to  a  charged  mine,  and  expffcls  to  be 
antly  involved  in  the  effects  of  the  explosion.     And  wheH 

ft  is-irnilh  while  sHyitig  that,  tMs.  moUo,  <md  the  Macripckm  of  the 
idful  luaiaii  feoni  which  il  is  taken  lo.  the  Right  HonoBrabU  1*^* 
,  Lindsay,  occasioned  the  ingenious  aaftioiess's  ai^tiB,-«\«i!e»*^*-  ! 

e  of  which  rfie  Editor,  t>y  lier  peumssiow, 'j'^MIi*'*^  * 
htsaibed  Kfflie  Bannalyne  ChA.- 
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she  observed  that  the  discovery  was  not  yet  made,  it  was 
so  far  from  being  a  consolation,  that  she  almost  wished  the 
worst  was  known,  rather  than  endure  the  continued  agonies 
of  suspense. 

Her  conduct  towards  her  sister  was  so  variable,  yet  uni- 
formly so  painful  to  the  kind-hearted  Brenda,  that  it  seemed 
to  all  around  one  of  the  strongest  features  of  her  malady. 
Sometimes  Minna  was  impelled  to  seek  her  sister's  company, 
as  if  by  the  consciousness  that  they  were  common  sufferers 
by  a  misfortune  of  which  she  herself  alone  could  grasp  the 
extent;  and  then  suddenly  the  feeling  of  the  injury  which 
Brenda  had  received  through  the  supposed  agency  of  Cleve- 
land made  her  unable  to  bear  her  presence,  and  still  less  to 
endure  the  consolation  which  her  sister,  mistaking  the  nature 
of  her  malady,  vainly  endeavoured  to  administer.  Frequently 
also  did  it  happen  that,  while  Brenda  was  imploring  her 
sister  to  take  comfort,  she  incautiously  touched  upon  some 
subject  which  thrilled  to  the  very  centre  of  her  soul ;  so  that, 
unable  to  conceal  her  agony,  Minna  would  rush  hastily  from 
the  apartment.  All  these  different  moods,  though  they  too 
much  resembled,  to  one  who  knew  not  their  real  source,  the 
caprices  of  unkind  estrangement,  Brenda  endured  with  such 
prevailing  and  unruffled  gentleness  of  disposition,  that  Minna 
was  frequently  moved  to  shed  floods  of  tears  upon  her  neck  ; 
and,  perhaps,  the  moments  in  which  she  did  so,  though  em- 
bittered by  the  recollection  that  her  fatal  secret  concerned 
the  destruction  of  Brenda's  happine^ss  as  well  as  her  own, 
were  still,  softened  as  they  were  by  sisterly  affection,  the 
most  endurable  moments  of  this  most  miserable  period  of 
her  life. 

The   effects    of  the   alternations  of  moping  melancholy, 
fearful  agitation,   and   bursts  of  nervous  feeling  were  soon 
risible  on  the  poor  young  woman's  Sace  'i-ni  ^^Tstiw.    ^V^ 
became  pale  and  emaciated ;  her  eye  \asl  Ooe  s't&'iA.'j  Qji\e.v 
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look  of  happiness  and  innocence,  and  was  alternately  dirti- 
and  wild,  as  she  was  acted  upon  by  a  general  feeling  of  her 
own  distressful  condition,   or_  by  some  quicker   and    more 
poignant   sense   of  agony.      Her  very   features   seemed  to^ 
change,  and  become  sharp  and  eager  ;  and  her 
in  its  ordinary  tones,  was  low  and  placid,  no 
sunk   in  indistinct    mutterings,  and  sometimes  was   rai! 
beyond  the  natural  key  in  hasty  and  abrupt  exclamatii 
When  in  company  with  others,  she  was  sullenly  silent ; 
when  she  ventured  into  solitude,  was  observed  (for  it 
now  thought  very  proper  to  watch  her  on  such  occasions) 
speak  much  to  herself 

The  pharmacy  of  the  islands  was  in  vain  resorted  to 
Minna's  anxious  father.     Sages  of  both  sexes,  who  knew 
virtues  of  every  herb  which  drinks  the  dew,  and  augment 
these  virtues  by  words  of  might  used  while  they  prepar 
and  applied  the  medicines,  were  attended  with  no  bem 
and  Magnus,  in  the  utmost  anxiety,  was  at  last  induced 
have  recourse  to  the  advice  of  his  kinswoman,  Noma  of  1 
Fitful  Head,  although,  owing  to  circumstances  noticed  in  tl 
course  of  the  story,  there  was  at  this  time  some  estrangemi 
between  them.     His  first  application  was  in 
was  then  at  her  usual  place  of  residence,  upon  the  sea-c< 
near  the  headland  from  which  she  usually  took  her  designa- 
tion;   but,   although  Eric  Scambester  himself  brought  the 
message,  she  refused  positively  to  see  him,  or  to  return  any 

Magnus  was  angry  at  the  slight  put  upon  his  t 
and  message,  but  his  anxiety  on  Minna's  accounl,  as  well* 
the  respect  which  he  had  for  Noma's  real  misfortunes  a 
imputed  wisdom  and  power,  prevented  him  from  indulging, 
on  the  present  occasion,  his  usiiial  iiTit.a.b\\.\t^  lit  iv^jcfsJi'^v- 
On  the  contrary,  he  determined  to  maVe  ^tv  wy^\^^^■i^'3^  "^"^ 
bis  kinswoman   in   his  own    person.     We  Ve^A  'ws.  v^-^^^*^ 


:el!«H 
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however,  to  himself,  and  only  desired  his  daughters  to  be  k 
readiness  to  attend  him  upon  a  visit  to  a  relation  whom  fae 
had  not  seen  for  some  time,  and  directed  them,  at  the  same 
time,  to  carry  some  provisions  along  with  them,,  as  the 
journey  was  distant,  and  they  might  perhaps  find  their  frieod 
unprovided. 

Unaccustomed  to  ask  explanations  of  his  pleasure,  and 
hoping  that  exercise  and  the  amusement  of  such  an  eaccur- 
sion  might  be  of  service  to  her  sister,  Brenda,  upon  whom 
all  household  and  family  charges  now  devolved,  caused  tfie 
necessary  preparations  to  be  made  for  the  expedition ;  and, 
on  the  next  morning,  they  were  engaged  in  tracing  the;  long 
and  tedious  course  of  beach  and  of  moorland  which,  only 
varied  by  occasional  patches  of  oats  and  barley  where  a 
little  ground  had  been  selected  for  cultivation,  divided 
Burgh-Westra  from  the  north-western  extremity  of  the  Main- 
land (as  the  principal  island  is  called),  which  terminates  in 
the  cape  called  Fitful  Head,  as  the  south-western  point  ends 
in  the  cape  of  Sumburgh. 

On  they  went,  through  wild  and  over  wold,  the  Udaller 
bestriding  a  strong,  square-made,  well-barrelled  palfrey,  of 
Norwegian  breed,  somev^at  taller,  and  yet  as  stout,  as  the 
ordinary  ponies  of  the  country;  while  Minna  and  Brenda, 
famed,  amongst  other  accomplishments,  for  their  horseman- 
ship, rode  two  of  those  hardy  animals,  which,  bred  and  reared 
with  more  pains  than  is  usually  bestowed,  showed,  both  by 
the  neatness  of  their  form  and  their  activity,  that  the  race,  so 
much  and  so  carelessly  neglected,  is  capable  of  being  im- 
proved into  beauty  without  losing  anything  of  its  spirit  or 
vigour.  They  were  attended  by  two  servants  on  horseback, 
and  two  on  foot,  secure  that  the  last  circumstance  would  be 
no  delay  to  their  journey,  because  a  great  part  of  the  way 
was  so  rugged  or  so  marshy  that  the  horses  could  only  move 
at  a  foot-pace;  and  that,  whenever  iVie^  mex  m\3tv  «rv^  coor 
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siderable  tract  of  hard  and  even  ground,  they  had  only  to 
borrow  from  the  nearest  herd  of  ponies  the  use  of  a  couple 
for  the  accommodation  of  these  pedestrians. 

The  journey  was  a  melancholy  one,  and  little  conversation 
passed,  except  when  the  Udaller,  pressed  by  impatience  and 
vexation,  urged  his  pony  to  a  quick  pace,  and  again,  recol- 
lecting Minna's  weak  state  of  health,  slackened  to  a  walk, 
and  reiterated  inquiries  bow  she  felt  herself,  and  whether  the 
fatigue  was  not  too  much  for  her.  At  noon  the  party  halted, 
and  partook  of  some  refreshment,  for  which  they  had  made 
ample  provision,  beside  a  pleasant  spring,  the  pureness  of 
whose  waters,  however,  did  not  suit  the  Udaller's  palate, 
until  qualified  by  a  liberal  addition  of  right  Nantz.  After 
he  had  a  second,  yea,  and  a  third  time,  filled  a  large  silver 
travelling-cup,  embossed  with  a  German  Cupid  smoking  a 
pipe,  and  a  German  Bacchus  emptying  his  flask  down  the 
throat  of  a  bear,  he  began  to  become  more  talkative  than 
vexation  had  permitted  him  to  be  during  the  early  part  of 
their  journey,  and  thus  addressed  his  daughters : — 

"  Well,  children,  we  are  within  a  league  or  two  of  Noma's 
dwelling,  and  we  shall  soon:3ee  how  the  old  spell-mutterer 
will  receive  us." 

Minna  interrupted  hef  father  with  a  faint  exclamation; 
while  Brenda,  surprised  to  a  great  degree,  exclaimed,  *Ms  it 
then  to  Noma  that  we  are  to  make  this  visit  ?  Heaven 
forbid  t" 

"And  wherefore  should  Heaven  forbid?"  said  the  Udaller, 
knitting  his  brows ;  "  wherefore,  I  would  gladly  know,  should 
Heaven  forbid  me  to  visit  my  kinswoman,  whose  skill 
may  be  of  use  to  your  sister,  if  any  woman  in  Zetland, 
or  man  either,  can  be  of  s^vice  to  her  ?  You  are  a  fool, 
Brenda, — your  sister  has  more  sense.  Cheer  u^^  TiAis\\Na*.V 
— thou  wert  ever  wont  to  like  hex  sotv^?>  axv^  s\5^Vifc^^  ^kx^^ 
used  to  hang  about  her  necH^  when  \\U\e  ^xex^e^^  w.^^  ^^ 
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ran  from  her  like  a  Spanish  merchantman  from  a  Dutch 
caper.  "^ 

"  I  wish  she  may  not  frighten  me  as  much  to-day,  father," 
replied  Brenda,  desirous  of  indulging  Minna  in  her  tacitur- 
nity, and  at  the  same  time  to  amuse  her  father  by  sustaining 
the  conversation.  "  I  have  heard  so  much  of  her  dwelling  that 
I  am  rather  alarmed  at  the  thought  of  going  there  uninvited." 

"Thou  art  a  fool,"  said  Magnus,  "to  think  that  a  visit 
from  her  kinsfolks  can  ever  come  amiss  to  a  kind,  hearty, 
Hialtland  heart  like  my  cousin  Noma's.  And,  now  I  think 
on't,  I  will  be  sworn  that  is  the  reason  why  she  would  not 
receive  Eric  Scambester !  It  is  many  a  long  day  since  I 
have  seen  her  chimney  smoke,  and  I  have  never  carried  you 
thither.  She  hath  indeed  some  right  to  call  me  unkind. 
But  I  will  tell  her  the  truth — and  that  is,  that  though  such 
be  the  fashion,  I  do  not  think  it  is  fair  or  honest  to  eat  up 
the  substance  of  lone  women-folks,  as  we  do  that  of  our 
brother  Udallers,  when  we  roll  about  from  house  to  house  in 
the  winter  season,  until  we  gather  like  a  snowball,  and  eat  up 
all  wherever  we  come." 

"  There  is  no  fear  of  our  putting  Noma  to  any  distress  just 
now,"  replied  Brenda,  "  for  I  have  ample  provision  of  every- 
thing that  we  can  possibly  need — fish,  and  bacon,  and  salted 
mutton,  and  dried  geese — more  than  we  could  eat  in  a  week, 
besides  enough  of  liquor  for  you,  father." 

"  Right,  right,  my  girl ! "  said  the  Udaller ;  "  a  well-found 
ship  makes  a  merry  voyage.  So  we  shall  only  want  the  kind- 
ness of  Noma's  roof,  and  a  little  bedding  for  you ;  for,  as  to 
myself,  my  sea-cloak,  and  honest  dry  boards  of  Nonvay  deal, 
suit  me  better  than  your  eider-down  cushions  and  mattresses. 
So  that  Noma  will  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  us  without 
having  a  stiver's  worth  of  trouble." 

*  A  light-armed  v«c«*i  #*f  *\i^  seventeenth  century,  adapted  for  priva- 
teering,  and  mar  ')lltch. 
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'  I  wish  she  may  think  it  a  pleasure,  sir,"  repiied  Brenda. 
"  Why,  what  does  the  girl  mean,  in  the  name  of  the 
Martyr?"  replied  Magnus  Troil.  "  Dost  thoH  think  my  kins- 
.  woman  is  a  heathen,  who  will  not  rejoice  to  see  her  own  flesh 
,  and  blood  ?  I  would  I  were  as  sure  of  a  good  year's  fishing ! 
J  Nq,  no  I  I  only  fear  we  may  find  her  from  home  at  present, 
^  for  she  is  often  a  wanderer,  and  all  with  thinking  over  much 
J     on  what  can  never  he  helped." 

I         Mimia  sighed  deeply  as  her  father  spoke,  and  the  Udal 
.      went  on  : — 

"  Dost  thou  sigh  at  that,  my  girl  ?  Why,  'tis  the  fault  oi" 
half  the  wor'd^et  it  never  be  thine  own,  Minna." 

Another  suppressed  sigh  intimated  that  the  caution  came 
loo  late. 

"  I  believe  you  are  afraid  of  my  cousin  as  well  as  Brenda 
is,"  said  the  Udallev,  gazing  on  her  pale  countenance.  "  If  so, 
speak  the  wordj  and  we  will  return  back  again  as  if  we  had 
the  wind  on  our  quarter,  and  were  running  fifteen  knots  by 
the  line." 

"  Do,  for  Heaven's  sake,  sister,  let  us  return  ! "  said  Brenda 
imploringly,  "  You  know — you  remember — you  must  be  well 
aware  that  Noma  can  do  nought  to  help  you." 

"It  is  hut  too  true,"  said  Minna,  in  a  subdued  voice; 
"  but  I  know  not — she  may  answer  a  question — a  question 
that  only  the  miserable  dare  ask  of  the  miserable." 

"Nay,  my  kinswoman  is  no  miser,"  answered  the  Udaller, 
who  only  heard  the  beginning  of  the  word;  "a  good  in- 
come she  has,  both  in  Orkney  and  here,  and  many  a  fair 
iispund  of  butter  is  pjaid  to  her.  But  the  poor  have  the  best 
share  of  it,  and  shame  fall  the  Zetlander  who  begrudges 
them  ;  the  rest  she  spends,  I  wot  not  how,  in  her  journeys 
through  the  islands.  But  you  will  laugh  to  see  bet  Uouse^ 
^apd  Nick  Slrumpfer,  whom  she  caiis.  Vato\e,X.  ^y^.'sMS  'v'^^ss- 
^EhKil  JVici  h  the  devil ;  but  he  is  ftesVi  3.Tvi\JvQQ*^N.-l*a  «^ 
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'  of  us.     His  father  lived  in  Grsemsay.     I  shall  be  glad  to  see 
Nick  again." 

While  the  Udaller  thus  ran  on,  Brenda,  who,  in  recom- 
pense  for  a  less  portion  of  imagination  than  her  sister,  was 
gifted  with  sound  common  sense,  was  debating  with  herself 
the  probable  effect  of  this  visit  on  her  sister's  health.  She 
came  finally  to  the  resolution  of  speaking  with  her  feithec' 
aside,  upon  the  first  occasion  which  their  journey  should 
afford.  To  him  she  determined  to  communicate  the  whole 
particulars  of  their  nocturnal  interview  with  Noma — to  which, 
among  other  agitating  causes,  she  attributed  the  depression 
of  Minna's  spirits— and  then  make  himself  the  judge 
whether    he    ought  to  persist  in  his  visit  to  a  person  ( 

^ singular,  and  expose  his  daughter  to  all  the  shock  which  her 
tterves  might  possibly  receive  from  the  interview. 
Just  as  she  had  arrived  at  this  conclusion,  her  father, 
dashing  the  crumbs  from  his  laced  waistcoat  with  one  han(( 
and  receiving  with  the  other  a  fourth  cup  of  brandy  and 
water,  drank  devoutly  to  the  success  of  their  voyage,  a 
ordered  all  to  be  in  readiness  to  set  forward.  Whilst  they 
were  saddling  their  ponies,  Brenda,  with  some  difficulty,  con- 
trived to  make  her  father  understand  she  wished  to  speak 
with  him  in  private — no  small  surprise  to  the  honest  Udaller, 
who,  though  secret  as  the  grave  in  the  very  few  things  where 
he  considered  secrecy  as  of  importance,  was  so  far  from 
practising  mystery  in  general,  that  his  most  important  affairs 
were  often  discussed  by  hira  openly  in  presence  of  his  whole 
family,  servants  included. 

But  far  greater  was   his  astonishment,  when,  remaining' 

purposely  with  his  tlaughter  Brenda  a  little  in  the  wake,  a 

he  termed  it,  of  the  other  riders,  he  heard  the  whole  account 

of  Noma's  visit  to  Burgh-Westra,  and  of  the  communication 

"'//A  which  she  hid  then  astotmded  tia  tos^Vvi.et'i..    Fqi 

''■^"^  lime  tie  coaM  alter  nothing  but  mteiTeCn-aTO,  mi*^  *™&ft& 
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with  a  thousand  curses  on  his  kinswoman's  folly  in  telling  hiff  1 

daughters  such  a  history  of  horror. 

"I  have  often  heard,"  said  the  Udaller,    "that  she  wa*  I 
1  quite  mad,  with  all  her  wisdom,  and  all  her  knowledge  of  the  4 
-•seasons ;  and,  by  the  bones  of  my  namesake  the  Martyr, 
;  begin  now  to  believe  it  most  assuredly  !     I  know  no  moTf  I 
E  how  to  steer  than  if  I  had  lost  my  compass.     Had  I  knt 
•  this  befoi«  we  set  out,  I  think  I  had  remaitied  at  homan 
:  but  now  that  we  have  come  so  far,  and  that  Noma  expect 

"  Expects  us,  father  1 "  said  Brenda ;  "  bow  can  that 
possible  ?  " 

"Why,  that  I  know  not;  but  she  that  can  tell  how  ll 
wind  is  to  blow,  can  tell  which  way  we  are  designing  to  ride." 
She  must  not  be  provoked.  Perhaps  she  has  done  my 
family  this  ill  for  the  words  I  had  with  her  about  that  lad 
Mordaunt  Mertoun ;  and  if  so,  she  can  undo  it  again— and, 
so  she  shall,  or  I  will  know  the  cause  wherefore.  But  I 
try  fair  words  first" 

Finding  it  thus  settled  that  they  were  to  go  forward,  Brendl 
endeavoured  next  to  learn  from  her  father  whether  Noma' 
tale  was  founded  in  reality.  He  shook  his  head,  groan! 
bitterly,  and,  in  a  few  words,  acknoiriedged  that  the  whol^j 
so  far  as  concerned  her  intrigue  with  a  stranger,  and  her 
father's  death,  of  which  she  became  the  accidental  and  most 
innocent  cause,  was  a  matter  of  sad  and  indisputable  truth, 
"For  her  infant,"  he  said,  "he  could  never,  by  any  means, 
learn  what  became  of  it." 

"  Her  infant !  "  exdaimed  Brenda ;  "  she  spoke 
of  her  infant!" 

"  Then   I   wish  my  tongue  had  been  blistered,"  said  tl 
Udaller,  "  when  I  told  you  of  it !     I  see  that,  young  and  oli 

Chas  no  better  chance  of  keeping  a  sec^ei,  ^^"^tov 
limn  an  eel  to  keep  himsdt  ir.  \v«  \vv>\6.  -sVex^ 
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J  with  a  loop  of  horse-hair^sooner  oi 
ases  him   out  of  his  hole,  when  he  has  once  the 
iound  his  neck." 

■  "But  the  infant,  my  father,"  said  Brenda,  still  insisting  oc 
B»e  particulars  of  this  extraordinary  story,  "  what  became  of 
\V' 
_  "Carried  off,  I  fancy,  hy  the  blackguard  Vaughan,"  an- 
swered the  Udaller,  with  a  gruff  accent,  which  plainly  bfr 
tokened  how  weary  he  was  of  the  subject. 

"  By  Vaughan  ?  "  said  Brenda — "  the  lover  of  poor  Noms, 

»  doubtless  t  What  sort  of  man  was  he,  father?" 
"Why,  much  like  other  men,  I  fancy,"  answered  the 
Udaller;  "I  never  saw  him  in  my  life.  He  kept  company 
with  the  Scottish  families  at  Kirkwall,  and  I  with  the  good 
old  Norse  folk.  Ah  !  if  Noma  had  dwelt  always  amongst  her 
own  kin,  and  not  kept  company  with  her  Scottish  acquaint- 
ance, she  would  have  known  nothing  of  Vaughan,  and  things 
might  have  been  otherwise.  But  then  I  should  have  known 
nothing  of  your  blessed  mother,  Brenda — and  that,"  he  said, 
his  large  blue  eyes  shining  with  a  tear,  "  would  have  saved 
me  a  short  joy  and  a  long  sorrow." 

"  Noma  could  but  ill  have  supplied  my  mother's  place  to 
you,  father,  as  a  companion  and  a  friend — ^thal  is,  judging 
from  all  I  have  heard,"  said  Brenda,  with  some  hesitation. 
But  Magnus,  softened  by  recollections  of  his  beloved  wife, 
answered  her  with  more  indulgence  than  she  expected. 

"I  would  have  been  content,"  he  said,  "to  have  wedded 
Noma  at  that  time.  It  would  have  been  the  soldering  of 
an  old  quarrel,  the  healing  of  an  old  sore.  All  our  blood 
relations  wished  it,  and,  situated  as  I  was,  especially 
having  seen  your  blessed  mother,  I  had  little  will  to  oppose 
their  cownsels.  You  must  not  judge  of  Noma  or  of  me  by 
such  an  appearance  as  we  now  preseni  lo  ^o\i.  S\\8, 
J'Oung  and  beautiful,  and  I  gamesome  s&  a  ■R.\aV,\an4 ' 
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and  little  caring  what  haven  I  made  for,  having,  as  I  thought,  ' 
more  than  one  under  my  lee.     But  Noma  preferred  this  n 
Vaughan ;  and  as  I  told  you  before,  it  %¥as,  perhaps,  the  best 
kindness  she  could  have  done  to  me." 

"Ah,  poor  kinswoman  !  "  said  Brenda.     "  But  believe  yoita 
father,  in  the  high  powers  which  she  claims — in  the  r 
rious  vision  of  the  dwarf — in  the " 

She  was  interrupted  in  these    questions  by  Magnus,  1 
whom  they  were  obviously  displeasing. 

"I  believe,  Brenda,"  he  said,  "according  to  the  belief  t 
my  forefathers — I  pretend  not  to  be  a  wiser  man  than  they 
were  in  their  time — and  they  all  believed  that,  in  cases  of 
great  worldly  distress,  Providence  opened  the  eyes  of  the 
mind,  and  afTorded  the  sufferers  a  vision  of  futurity.  It  was 
but  a  trimming  of  the  boat,  with  reverence  " — here  he 
touched  his  hat  reverentially;  "and,  after  all  the  shifting  of 
ballast,  poor  Noma  is  as  heavily  loaded  in  the  bows  as  ever 
was  an  Orkneyman's  yawl  at  the  dog-fishing — she  has  more 
than  affliction  enough  on  board  to  balance  whatever  gifts  she 
may  have  had  in  the  midst  of  her  calamity.  They  are  a 
painful  to  her,  poor  soul,  as  a  crown  of  thorns  would  be  % 
her  brows,  though  it  were  the  badge  of  the  empire  of  De^ 
mark.  And  do  not  you,  Brenda,  seek  to  be  wiser  than  y 
fathers.  Vour  sister  Minna,  before  she  was  so  ill,  had  as 
much  reverence  for  whatever  was  produced  in  Norse,  , 
had  been  in  the  Pope's  bull,  which  is  all  written  in  pure 
Lalin." 

"  Poor  Noma  ! "  repeated  Brenda ;  "  and  her  child — Wi 
it  never  recovered  ? " 

"  ^Vhat  do  I  know  of  her  child  ?  "  said  the  Udaller,  i 
gmffly  than  before,  "  except  that  she  was  very  ill,  both  before 
and  after  the  birth,  thougii  we  kept  her  as  tocwj  as  -«c  to-^^ 

tpipe  und  harp,  and  so  forth  ; — the  cV\\.i  Va.i  c.o'«^a  Xi'A'^-'*- 
tie  info  this  bustling  world,  so  it  U  \SWe\-j  "^^  "^^  ^^*^ 
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long  dead.  But  you  know  nothing  of  all  these  matters, 
Brenda;  so  get  along  for  a  foolish  girl,  and  ask  no  more 
questions  about  what  it  does  not  become  you  to  inquire 
into." 

So  saying  the  Udaller  gave  his  sturdy  little  palfrey  the 
spur,  and  cantering  forward  over  rough  and  smooth,  while 
the  pony's  accuracy  and  firmness  of  step  put  all  difficulties 
of  the  path  at  secure  defiance,  he  placed  himself  soon  by  the 
side  of  the  melancholy  Minna,  and-  permitted  her  sister  to 
have  no  further  share  in  his  conversation  than  as  it  was 
addressed  to  them  jointly.  She  could  but  comfort  herself 
with  the  hope  that,  as  Minna^s  disease  appeared  to  have  its 
seat  in  the  imagination,  the  remedies  recommended  by  Noma 
might  have  some  chance  of  being  effectual,  since^  in  all  prob- 
ability, they  would  be  addressed  to  the  same  faculty. 

Their  way  had  hitherto  held  chiefly  over  moss  and  moor, 
varied  occasionally  by  the  necessity  of  making  a  circuit  around 
the  heads  of  those  long  lagoons,  called  voes,  which  run  up 
into  and  indent  the  country  in  such  a  manner  that,  though 
the  Mainland  of  Zetland  may  be  thirty  miles  or  more  in 
length,  there  is,  perhaps,  no  part  of  it  which  is  more  than 
three  miles  distant  from  the  salt-water.  But  they  had  now 
approached  the  north-western  extremity  of  the  isle,  and 
travelled  along  the  top  of  an  immense  ridge  of  rocks,  which 
had  for  ages  withstood  the  rage  of  the  Northern  Ocean,  and 
of  all  the  winds  by  which  it  is  buffeted. 

At  length  exclaimed  Magnus  to  his  daughters,  "  There  is 
Noma's  dwelling!  Look  up,  Minna,  my  love;  for  if  this 
does  not  make  you  laugh,  nothing  will.  Saw  you  ever  any- 
thing but  an  osprey  that  would  have  made  such  a  nest  for 
herself  as  that  is?  By  my  namesake's  bones,  there  is  not 
the  like  of  it  that  living  thing  ever  dwelt  in  (having  no  wings 
and  the  use  of  reason),  unless  it  chanced  to  be  the  Frawa 
Stack  off  PapsL,  where  the  king's  daw^X-et  o^  ^ot^wa.'^  was 
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[t  up  to  keep  her  from  her  lovers^-and  all  to  little  purpose, 
if  the  tale  he  true ;  *  for,  maidens,  I  would  have  you  to  wot 
that  it  is  hard  to  keep  flax  from  the  iowe."  t 


CHAPTER    XXVII. 

Thrice  from  ihe  cavern's  darksome 
Her  gioaoing  voice  aiose  ; 

And  come,  my  daughter,  fearless  ci 
And  fearless  tel!  tlij-  woes  ! 


I 


The  dwelling  of  Noma,  though  none  but  a  native  of  Zetland, 
familiar,  during  his  whole  life,  with  every  variety  of  rock- 
scenery,  could  have  seen  anything  ludicrous  in  this  situation, 
was  not  unaptly  compared  hy  Magnus  Troi!  to  the  eyrie  of 
the  osprey,  or  sea-eagle.  It  was  very  small,  and  had  been 
fabricated  out  of  one  of  those  dens  which  are  called  Bui^hs 
and  Picts-houses  in  Zetland,  and  Duns  on  the  mainland  of 
Scotland  and  the  Hebrides,  and  which  seem  to  be  the  first 
effort  at  architecture — the  connecting  link  betwixt  a  fox's 
hole  in  a  cairn  of  loose  stones,  and  an  attempt  to  construct  a 
human  habitation  out  of  the  same  materials,  without  the  use 
of  lime  or  cement  of  any  kind,  without  any  timber,  so  far 
as  can  be  seen  from  their  remains,  without  any  knowledge 
of  the  arch  or  of  the  stair.  Such  as  they  are,  however,  the 
numerous  remains  of  these  dwellings^ — lor  there  is  one  found 
on  every  headland,  islet,  or  point  of  vantage  which  could 
afford  the  inhabitants  additional  means  of  defence^ — tend  to 
prove  that  the  remote  people  by  whom  these  Burghs  were 
constructed  were  a  numerous  race,  and  that  the  islands  had 

*  The  Fnam  Siat-h,  or  Majiien  Rock,  an  inaccessible  cliff,  divided,  lii 
B  narrow  gnlf  from  the  island  of  Papa,  has  on  Cfte  5>iTO,pi\vws««.'™^ 
iming  which  there  is  a  legenil  similai  to  vWl.  Ql"t>a.i«ie.  ~^H 
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then  a  much  greater  population  than,  from  other  circum- 
stances, we  might  have  been  led  to  anticipate. 

The  Burgh  of  which  we  at  present  speak  had  been  altered 
and  repaired  at  a  later  period,  probably  by  some  petty  despot, 
or  sea-rover,  who,  tempted  by  the  security  of  the  situation, 
which  occupied  the  whole  of  a  projecting  point  of  rock,  and 
was  divided  from  the  mainland  by  a  rent  or  chasm  of  some 
depth,  had  built  some  additions  to  it  in  the  rudest  style  of 
Gothic  defensive  architecture ;  had  plastered  the  inside  with 
lime  and  clay,  and  broken  out  windows  for  the  admission  of 
light  and  air ;  and,  finally,  by  roofing  it  over,  and  dividing  it 
into  stories,  by  means  of  beams  of  wreck-wood,  had  converted 
the  whole  into  a  tower  resembling  a  pyramidical  dovecot, 
formed  by  a  double  wall,  still  containing  within  its  thickness 
that  set  of  circular  galleries,  or  concentric  rings,  which  is 
proper  to  all  the  forts  of  this  primitive  construction,  and 
which  seem  to  have  constituted  the  only  shelter  which  they 
were  originally  qualified  to  afford  to  their  shivering  inhab- 
itants."* 

This  singular  habitation,  built  out  of  the  loose  stones  which 
lay  scattered  around,  and  exposed  for  ages  to  the  vicissitudes 
of  the  elements,  was  as  grey,  weather-beaten,  and  wasted  as 
the  rock  on  which  it  was  founded,  and  from  which  it  could 
not  easily  be  distinguished,  so  completely  did  it  resemble  in 
colour,  and  so  little  did  it  differ  in  regularity  of  shape  from, 
a  pinnacle  or  fragment  of  the  cliff. 

Minna's  habitual  indifference  to  all  that  of  late  had  passed 
around  her  was  for  a  moment  suspended  by  the  sight  of 
an  abode,  which,  at  another  and  happier  period  of  her  life, 
would  have  attracted  at  once  her  curiosity  and  her  wonder. 
Even  now  she  seemed  to  feel  interest  as  she  gazed  upon  this 
singular  retreat,  and  recollected  it  was  that  of  certain  misery 
^nd  probable  insanity,  connected,  as  its  mViabitaccvt  ^sserted, 

*  Note,  p.  579.     The  PicUsh  B\xtg|ti. 
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and  Minna's  faith  admitted,  with  poiver  over  the  elements, 
and  the  capacity  of  intercourse  with  the  invisible  world. 

"  Our  kinswoman,"  she  muttered,  "  has  chosen  her  dwelling 
well,  with  no  more  of  earth  than  a  sea-fowl  might  rest  upon^ 
and  ail  around  sightless  tempests  and  raging  waves, 
and  magical  power  could  not  have  a  fitter  residence. 

Brenda,  on  the  other  hand,  shuddered  when  she  lookt 
on  the  dwelling  to  which  they  were  advancing  by  a  ditficul! 
dangerous,   and  precarious  path,  which  somi 
great  terror,  approached  to  the  verge  of  the  precipice ; 
that,  Zetlander  as  she  was,  and  confident,  as  she  had  reason 
to  be,  in  the  steadiness  and  sagacity  of  the  sure-footed  pony, 
she  could  scarce  suppress  an  inclination  to  giddiness,  especi- 
ally at  one  point,  when,  being  foremost  of  the  party,  and  turn- 
ing a  sharp  angle  of  the  rocit,  her  feet,  as  they  projected  from 
the  side  of  the  pony,  hung  for  an  instant  sheer  over  the  ledge 
of  the  precipice,  so  that  there  was  nothing  save  empty  spac« 
betwiKt  the  sole  of  her  shoe  and  the  white  foam  of  the  vexi 
ocean,  which  dashed,  howled,  and  foamed  five  hundred  ft 
below.    What  would  have  driven  a  maiden  of  another  country" 
into  delirium  gave  her  but  a  momentary  uneasiness,  which 
was  instantly  lost  in  the  hope  that  the  impression  which  the 
scene  appeared  to  make  on  het  sister's  imagination  might  be 
favourable  to  her  cure. 

She  could  not  help  looking  back  to  see  how  Minna  shot 
pass  the  point  of  peril,  which  she  herself  had  just  roundedi 
and  could  hear  the  strong  voice  of  the  Udaller,  though  to 
him  such  rough  paths  were  familiar  as  the  smooth  sea-beach, 
rail,  in  a  tone  of  some  anxiety,  "Take  heed,  jarto,"*  as 
Minna,  with  an  eager  look,  dropped  her  bridle,  and  stretched 
forward  her  arms,  and  even  her  body,  over  the  precipice,  in 
the  attitude  of  the  mid  swan  when,  bala.tvcw%  ■a.««.V£,  ^jk^&- 
nions,  it  pte^Mes  Vo  NaxKvSsx  ■^^^oto-.-^^mi 
*  Jarlo,  tny  dear. 
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cliff  upon  the  bosom  of  the  winds.  Brenda  felt,  at  that 
instant,  a  pang  of  unutterable  terror,  which  left  a  strong  im- 
pression on  her  nerves,  even  when  relieved,  as  it  instantly 
was,  by  her  sister  recovering  herself,  and  sitting  upright  on 
her  saddle,  the  opportiuiity  and  temptation  (if  she  felt  it) 
passing  away,  as  the  quiet,  steady  animal  which  supported 
her  rounded  the  projecting  angle,  and  turned  its  patient  and 
firm  step  from  the  verge  of  the  precipice. 

They  now  attained  a  more  level  and  open  space  of  ground, 
being  the  flat  top  of  an  isthmus  of  projecting  rock,  narrowing 
again  towards  a  point  where  it  was  terminated  by  the  chasm 
which  separated  the  small  peak,  or  siack^  occupied  by  Noma's 
habitation,  from  the  main  ridge  of  cliff  and  precipice.  This 
natural  fosse,  which  seemed  to  have  been  the  work  of  some 
convulsion  of  nature,  was  deep,  dark,  and  irregular,  narrower 
towards  the  bottom,  which  could  not  be  distinctly  seen,  and 
widest  at  top,  having  the  appearance  as  if  that  part  of  the 
cliff  occupied  by  the  building  had  been  half  rent  away  from 
the  isthmus  which  it  terminated — an  idea  favoured  by  the 
angle  at  which  it  seemed  to  recede  from  the  land,  and  lean 
towards  the  sea,  with  the  building  which  crowned  it 

This  angle  of  projection  was  so  considerable,  that  it  re- 
quired recollection  to  dispel  the  idea  that  the  rock,  so  much 
removed  from  the  perpendicular,  was  about  to  precipitate 
itself  seaward,  with  its  old  tower;  and  a  timorous  person 
would  have  been  afraid  to  put  foot  upon  it,  lest  an  addition 
of  weight,  -so  inconsiderable  as  that  of  the  human  body,  should 
hasten  a  catastrophe  which  seemed  at  every  instant  impending. 

Without  troubling  himself  about  such  fantasies,  the  Udaller 
rode  towards  the  tower,  and  there  dismounting  along  with 
his  daughters,  gave  the  ponies  in  charge  to  one  of  their 
domestics,  with  directions  to  disencumber  them  of  their 
burdens,  and  turn  the<*  ^:Kpd  refreshment  upon 

the  nearest  heath.  ^  ugi^oax^Vk^^  \k<^  ^g^ 
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which  seemed  formerly  to  have  been  connecced  with  the  land 
by  a  rude  drawbridge,  some  of  the  apparatus  of  which 
still  visible.  But  the  rest  had  been  long  demolished,  and' 
was  replaced  by  a  stationary  foot-bridge,  formed  of  barret^ 
staves  covered  with  turf,  very  narrow  and  ledgeless,  and 
supported  by  a  sort  of  arch  construf;ted  out  of  the  jaw-bones 
of  the  whale.  Along  this  "brigg  of  dread"  the  Udaller 
stejqjed  with  his  usual  portly  majesty  of  stride,  which  threat 
ened  its  demolition  and  his  own  at  the  same  time; 
daughters  trod  more  lightly  and  more  rafely  after  him ;  anc 
the  whole  party  stood  before  the  low  and  rugg«d  portal 
Noma's  habitation. 

"  If  she  should  be  abroad  after  all?"  said  Magnus,  as  hi 
Ijlied  the  black  oaken  door  with  repeated  blows ; — "  bul 
so,  we  will  at  least  lie  by  a  day  for  her  return,  and  ma 
Nick  Strumpfer  pay  the  demurrage  in  bland  and  brandy." 

As  he  spoke,  the  door  opened,  and  displayed,  to  the  alami' 
uf  Brenda  and  the  surprise  of  Minna  herself,  a  square-made 
dwarf,  about  four  feet  five  inches  high,  with  a  head  of  most 
portentous  size,  and  features  correspondent — namely,  a  hugb 
mouth,  a  tremendous  nose  with  large  black  nostrils  which 
seemed  to  have  been  slit  upwards,  blubber  lips  cf  an  uncon- 
scionable size,  and  huge  wall-eyes,  with  which  he  leered, 
sneered,  grinned,  and  goggled  on  the  Udaller 
acquaintance,  without  uttering  a  single  word.  The  younf 
women  could  hardly  persuade  themselves  that  lhe>'  did 
see  before  their  eyes  the  very  demon  Trolld,  who  made  such 
a  distinguished  figure  in  Noma's  legend.  Their  father  went 
on  addressing  this  uncouth  apparition  in  terms  of  such 
condesoending  friendship  as  the  better  sort  apply  to  their, 
inferiors,  when  they  wish,  for  any  immediate  purpose, 
conciliate  or  coax  them — a  tone,  by-the-b^e,  wVicV 
contains,  m  its  very  familiarity,  as  raucV  oSewi:^  wi  -Cat 
direct  assumption  of  distance  and  superioi^t^' 
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"  Ha,  Nick  !  honest  Nick  !"  said  the  Udaller,  "here  you 
are,  lively  and  lovely  as  Saint  Nicholas,  your  namesake,  when 
he  is  carved  with  an  axe  for  the  headpiece  of  a  Dutch  do^er. 
How  dost  thou  do,  Nick — or  Pacolet,  if  you  like  that  better? 

(Nicholas,  here  are  my  two  daughters,  nearly  as  handsome  as 
ttiyself  thou  seest." 
Nick   grinned,  and  did   a   clumsy  obeisance  by   way  of 
courtesy,  but  kept  his  broad  misshapen  person  firmly  placed 
Iq  the  doorway. 
"  Daughters,"  continued  the  Udaller,  who  seemed  to  have 
his  reasons  for  speaking  this  Cerberus  fair,  at  least  according 
to  his  own  notions  of  propitiation,  "  this  is  Nick  Strumpfer, 
maidens,  whom  his  mistress  calls  Pacolet,  being  a  light-limbed 
dwarf,  as   you  see,  like  him  that  wont  to  fly  about,  like  a 
scoiirie,  on  his  wooden  hobby-horse,  in  the  old  story-book  of 
Valentine  and  Orson,  that  you,  Minna,  used  to  read  whilst  yoB 
were  a  child.    I  assure  you  be  can  keep  his  mistress's  counsel, 
^B^d  never  told  one  of  her  secrets  in  his  life — ha,  ha,  ha  !  " 
^B     The  ugly  dwarf  grinned  ten  times  wider  than  before,  and 
diowed  the  meaning  of  the  Udaller's  jest  by  opening  his 
immense  jaws,  and  throwing  back  his  head,  so  as  to  discover 
that,  in  the  immense  cavity  of  his  mouth,  there  only  remained 
the  small  shrivelled  renmant  of  a  tongue,  capable,  perhaps, 
^Aof  assisting  him  in  swallowing  his  food,  but  unequal  to  the 
^^■^rmation  of  articulate  sounds.    Whether  this  organ  had  been 
^^Hnrtailed  by  cruelty  or  injured  by  disease,  it  was  impossiWe 
to   guess,   but  that  the   unfortunate  being  had  not   been 
originally  dumb  was  evident  from  his  retaining  the  sense 
of  hearing.     Having  made  this  horrible  exhibition,  he  repaid 
the  Udaller's  mirth  with  a  loud,  horrid,  and  discordant  laugh, 
which  had  something  in  it  the  more  hideous  that  his  mirth 
seemed  to  be  excited  by  his  ovm  misery-.     The  sisters  looked 
on  each    other  in    silence  and  feat,  a.ni  evfttv  ft\a  \5i 
appeared  disconcerted. 
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"  And  how  now  ? "  he  proceeded,  after  a  minute's  pause. 
"  When  didst  thou  wash  that  throat  of  thine,  that  is  about 
the  width  of  the  Pentland  Firth,  with  a  cup  of  brandy  ?  Ha, 
Nick  !  I  have  that  with  me  which  is  sound  stuff,  boy,  ha ! " 

The  dwarf  bent  his  beetle  brows,  shook  his  misshapen 
head,  and  made  a  quick,  sharp  indication,  throwing  his  right 
hand  up  to  his  shoulder  with  the  thumb  pointed  backwards. 

"  What !  my  kinswoman,"  said  the  Udaller,  comprehend- 
ing the  signal,  "  will  be  angry  ?  Well,  shalt  have  a  flask  to 
carouse  when  she  is  from  home,  old  acquaintance ; — lips  and 
throats  may  swallow  though  they  cannot  speak." 

Pacolet  grinned  a  grim  assent. 

"  And  now,"  said  the  Udaller,  "  stand  out  of  the  way, 
Pacolet,  and  let  me  carry  my  daughters  to  see  their  kins- 
woman. By  the  bones  of  St  Magnus,  it  shall  be  a  good 
turn  in  thy  way! — nay,  never  shake  thy  head,  man,  for  if 
thy  mistress  be  at  home,  see  her  we  will." 

The  dwarf  again  intimated  the  impossibility  of  their  being 
admitted,  partly  by  signs,  partly  by  mumbling  some  uncouth 
and  most  disagreeable  sounds,  and  the  Udaller's  mood  began 
to  rise. 

"  Tittle-tattle,  man  ! "  said  he ;  "  trouble  not  me  with  thy 
gibberish,  but  stand  out  of  the  way,  and  the  blame,  if  there 
be  any,  shall  rest  with  me." 

So  saying,  Magnus  Troil  laid  his  sturdy  hand  upon  the 
collar  of  the  recusant  dwarf's  jacket  of  blue  wadmaal,  and, 
with  a  strong  but  not  a  violent  grasp,  removed  him  from  the 
doorway,  pushed  him  gently  aside,  and  entered,  followed  by 
his  two  daughters,  whom  a  sense  of  apprehension,  arising 
out  of  all  which  they  saw  and  heard,  kept  very  close  to  him. 
A  crooked  and  dusky  passage,  through  which  Magnus  led  the 
way,  was  dimly  enlightened  by  a  sV\ot-\vo\e  eoxt^Txvvccvx^-jiJ^^^ 
mth  the  interior  of  the  building,  ane.  eii^m^W^  \^\.^tv^^^^ 
doubtless,  to  command  the  entrance  by  a.  bJ^^"^  ^"^  o^e^^x^5^ 


370  The  Pirate, 

As  they  approached  nearer — for  they  walked  slowly  and  with 
hesitation — the  light,  imperfect  as  it  was,  was  suddenly  ob- 
scured, and,  on  looking  upward  to  discern  the  cause,  Brenda 
was  startled  to  observe  the  pale  and  obscurely-seen  counte- 
nance of  Noma  gazing  downward  upon  them,  without  speaking 
a  word.  There  was  nothing  extraordinary  in  this,  as  the  mis- 
tress of  the  mansion  might  be  naturally  enough  looking  out 
to  see  what  guests  were  thus  suddenly  and  unceremoniously 
intruding  themselves  on  her  presence.  Still,  however,  the 
natural  paleness  of  her  features,  exaggerated  by  the  light  in 
which  they  were  at  present  exhibited,  the  immovable  stern- 
ness of  her  look,  which  showed  neither  kindness  nor  courtesy 
of  civil  reception,  her  dead  silence,  and  the  singular  appear- 
ance of  everything  about  her  dwelling,  augmented  the  dis- 
may which  Brenda  had  already  conceived.  Magnus  Troil 
and  Minna  had  walked  slowly  forward,  without  observing 
the  apparition  of  their  singular  hostess. 


CHAPTER   XXVIII. 

The  witch  then  raised  her  wither'd  arm, 

And  waved  her  wand  on  high, 
And  while  she  spoke  the  mutter'd  charm, 

Dark  lightning  fiU'd  her  eye. 

Meikle. 

"This  should  be  the  stair,"  said  the  Udaller,  blundering  in 
the  dark  against  some  steps  of  irregular  ascent — "  this  should 
be  the  stair,  unless  my  memory  greatly  fail  me;  ay,  and 
there  she  sits,"  he  added,  pausing  at  a  half-open  door,  "  with 
all  her  tackle  about  her  as  usual,  and  as  busy,  doubtless,  as 
the  devil  in  a  gale  of  wind." 

As  he  made  this  inreYerent  comfMrisoru  he  entered,  fol- 
lowed by  his  da]!i{^ter%  IfheiididBeacd  apBTtinent  in  whidi 
Noma  was  sestedii iuofdil  aftkmflC. books: of 
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5  languages,  parchment  scroils,  tablets  and 
scribed  with  the  straight  and  angular  characters  of  the  Rui 
alphabet,  and  similar  articles,  which  the  vulgar  might  hai 
connected  with  the  exercise  of  the  forbidden  arts. 
was  also  lying  in  the  chamber,  or  hung  ovijr  the  rude  and 
ill-contrived  chininey,  an  old  shirt  of  mai),  with  the  head- 
piece, batde-axe,  and  lance  which  had  once  belonged  to  it ; 
and  on  a  shelf  were  disposed,  in  great  order,  several  of  th( 
curious  stone-axes,  formed  of  green  granite,  which 
found  in  these  islands,  where  they  are  called  thunderbol 
by  the  common  people,   who  usually  preserve   them 
charm  of  security  against  the  effects  of  lightning.     ' 
were,  moreover,  to  be  seen,  amid  the  strange  collection' 
stone  sacrificial  knife,  used  perhaps  for  immolating  human 
victims,  and  one  or  two  of  the   brazen  implements  called 
celts,  the  purpose  of  which  has  troubled  the  repose  of  so 
many  antiquaries,    A  variety  of  other  articles,  some  of  which 
had  neither  name  nor  were  capable  of  description,  lay  in 
confusion  about  the  a()artment ;   and  in  one  earner,  on  a 
quantity  of  withered  seaweed,  reposed  what  seemed,  at  first 
view,   to  be  a  large  unshapely  dog,  but,  when  seen 
closely,  proved  to  be  a  lame  seal,  which  it  had  been  Nortu^i 
amusement  to  domesticate. 

This  uncouth  favourite  bristled  up  in  its  comer,  upon  the 
arrival  of  so  many  strangers,  with  an  alertness  similar  to  that 
which  a  terrestrial  dog  would  have  displayed  on  a  similar 
occasion ;  but  Noma  remained  motionless,  seated  behind  v 
table  of  rough  granite,  propped  up  by  misshapen  feet  of 
same  material,  which,  besides  the  old  book  with  which  si 
seemed  to  be  busied,  sustained  a  cake  of  the  coarse  unl 
ened  bread,  three  parts  oatmeal,  and  one  of  the  sawdust 
fir,  which  is  used  by  the  poor  peasants  of  Norway,  bes« 

^l^gh  stood  a  jar  of  water. 

^HBiignus  Trail  remained  a  mmute  m  iAcvita  ta.T.\&% 


I 


rst 


Jkj2  The  Pirate. 

his  kinsivoman,  while  the  singularity  of  her  mansion  inspired 
Brenda  with  much  fear,  and  changed,  though  but  for  a  mo- 
ment, the  melancholy  and  abstracted  mood  of  Minna  into 
a  feeling  of  interest  not  unmixed  with  awe.  The  silence 
was  interrupted  by  the  Udaller,  who,  unwilling  on  the  one 
hand  to  give  his  kinswoman  offence,  and  desirous  on  the 
other  to  show  that  he  was  not  daunted  by  a  reception  so 
singular,  opened  the  conversation  thus  ; — 

"  I  give  you  good  e'en,  cousin  Noma ;  my  daughters  and 
I  have  come  far  to  see  you." 

Noma  raised  her  eyes  from  her  volume,  looked  full  li 
her  visitors,  then  let  them  quietly  sit  down  on  the  leaf  i«& 
which  she  seemed  to  be  engaged. 

"Nay,  cousin,"  said  Magnus,  "take  your  own  time;  out 
business  with  you  can  wait  your  leisure. — See  here,  Minna, 
what  a  fair  prospect  here  is  of  the  cape,  scarce  a  quarto-  of 

(mile  off!  You  may  see  the  billows  breaking  on  it  topmaat 
|h.  Our  kinswoman  has  got  a  pretty  seal,  too. — Hewif 
iUchie,  my  man,  whew,  whew ! " 
The  seal  took  no  further  notice  of  the  Udaller's  advancw 
.acquaintance  than  by  uttering  a  low  growl. 
."  He  is  not  so  well  trained,"  continued  the  Udaller,  affect- 
g  an  air  of  ease  and  unconcern,  "  as  Peter  MacRaw's,  the 
old  piper  of  Stornoway,  who  bad  a  seal  that  flapped  its  tail 
to  the  tune  of  Ca/ierfae,  and  acknowledged  no  other  what- 
ever. *^VVell,  cousin,"  he  concluded,  observing  that  Noma 
closed  her  book,  "  are  you  going  to  give  us  a  welcome  at 
last,  or  must  we  go  farther  than  our  blood-relation's  house  to 
seek  one,  and  that  when  the  evening  is  wearing  late  apace?" 

■  The  MncRaws  were  followiirs  of  the  MacKeniies,  whose  chief  ha»' 
the  name  nf  Caiberfie,  or  Buchshend,  from  ihe  c<^)sance  home  on  his 
standards.  Unquestionably  the  worthy  piper  trained  Ihe  sfMd 
"""e  principle  of  respect  to  the  clan-term  which  I  havi 
J  dogs,  who,  unused  to  any  olhet  aw,  Jance  i 
f:'iuae  ofCabvrfae. 
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"  Ye  dull  and  hard-hearted  generation,  as  deaf  as  the  adder 
to  the  voice  of  the  charmer,"  answered  Noma,  addressing 
them,  "why  come  ye  to  me?  You  have  slighted  every 
warning  I  could  give  of  the  coming  harm ;  and  now  that  it 
hath  come  upon  you,  ye  seek  my  counsel  when  it  can  avail 
you  nothing." 

"  Look  you,  kinswoman,"  said  the  Udaller,  with  his  usual 
frankness  and  boldness  of  manner  and  accent,  "I  must 
needs  tell  you  that  your  courtesy  is  something  of  the  coarsest 
and  the  coldest.  I  cannot  say  that  I  ever  saw  an  adder,  in 
regard  there  are  none  in  these  parts ;  but  touching  my  own 
thoughts  of  what  such  a  thing  may  be,  it  cannot  be  termed  a 
suitable  comparison  to  me  or  to  my  daughters,  and  that  I  would 
have  you  to  know.  For  old  acquaintance,  and  certain  other 
reasons,  I  do  not  leave  your  house  upon  the  instant ;  but  as 
I  came  hither  in  all  kindness  and  civility,  so  I  pray  you  to 
receive  me  with  the  like,  otherwise  we  will  depart,  and  leave 
shame  on  your  inhospitable  threshold." 

"  How  ! "  said  Noma ;  "  dare  you  use  such  bold  language  in 
the  house  of  one  from  whom  all  men,  from  whom  you  your- 
self, come  to  solicit  counsel  and  aid?  They  who  speak  to 
the  Reim-kennar  must  lower  their  voice  to  her  before  whom 
winds  and  waves  hush  both  blast  and  billow." 

"  Blast  and  billow  may  hush  themselves  if  they  will,"  re- 
plied the  peremptory  Udaller,  "  but  that  will  not  I.  I  speak 
in  the  house  of  my  friend  as  in  my  own,  and  strike  sail  to 


none." 


"  And  hope  ye,"  said  Noma,  "  by  this  rudeness  to  compel 
me  to  answer  to  your  interrogatories  ?  " 

"Kinswoman,"  replied  Magnus  Troil,  "I   know  not  so 
much  as  you  of  the  old  Norse  sagas ;  but  this  I  know,  that 
when  kempies  were  wont,  long  since,  to  seek  tVve  V\^h\\a}6yKs^ 
of  the  gal-dragons  and  spae-wometv,  \\\e>j  cslTcv^  ^^  ^^w 
txes  on  their  shoulders,  and  theit   gpod  ^^o\^%  e^x«:^^N  ^ 
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jeir  hands,  and  compelled  ths:  power  whom  they  invoked  to 
■\  to  and  to  answer  ihem,  ay  were  it  Odin  himself," 
"  Kinsman,"  said  Noma,  arising  from  her  seat,  and  comini 
ard,  "  thou  hast  spoken  well,  and  in  good  time  for  thy- 
and  ihy  daughters;  for  hadst  thou  turned  from 
frBireshold  without  extorting  an  answer,  morning's  sun  had 
r  again  shone  upon  you.  The  spirits  who  serve  me  a 
jealous,  and  will  not  be  employed  in  aught  that  may  benefit 
humanity,  unless  their  service  is  commanded  by  the  t 
daunted  importunity  of  the  brave  and  the  free.  And  no* 
speak,  what  wouldst  thou  have  of  me  ?  " 

"My  daughter's  health,"  replied  Magnus,  "which  no  rent 
edies  have  been  able  to  restore." 

"Thy  daughter's  health  P"  answered  Noma;  "and  what  is 
the  maiden's  ailment?" 

"The  physician,"  said  Trail,   "must   name  the   disease 

,1  Ih^  I  can  tell  thee  of  it  is " 

;  silent,"  said  Norna,  interrupting  him,  "I   know  i 
Piou  canst  tell  me,  and  more  than  thou  thyself  knowest,     S 

m,  all  of  you — and  thou,  maiden,"  she  said,  addressihg 
Minna,  "sit  thou  in  that  chair,"  pointing  to  the  placi 
\  })ad  just  left,  "once  the  seat  of  Giervada,  at  whose  voice  tht 
tars  hid  their  hsams,  and  the  moon  herself  grew  jjale. 

I  moved  with  slow  and  tremulous  step  towards  the 
t  thus  indicated  to  her.     It  was  composed  of  s 
Ibrmed  into  some  semblance  of  a  chair  by  the  rough  and 
'unskilful  hand  of  some  ancient  Gothic  artist. 

Brenda,  creeping  as  close  as  possible  to  her  father,  seated 
herself  along  with  him  upon  a  bench  at  some  distance  from 
Minna,  and  kept  her  eyes,  with  a  mixture  of  fear,  pity,  and 
anxiety,  closely  fixed  upon  her.  It  would  be  difficult  alto- 
gether  to  decipher  the  emotions  by  which  this  amiable  and 
effifctionate  girl  \\as  agitated  at  t,\»at  rnomTOt.,  Defici 
^er  sister's  predominating  quaWlj  o^  \\^ay\  \m3.'©r,'ii--Cws 
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litde  credulous,  of  course,  to  the  marvellous,  she  could  not 
but  entertain  some  vague  and  indefinite  fears  on  her  own 
account  concerning  the  nature  of  the  scene  which  was  soon 
to  take  place.  But  these  were  in  a  manner  swallowed  up 
in  her  apprehensions  on  the  score  of  her  sister,  who,  with  a 
frame  so  much  weakened,  spirits  so  much  exhausted,  and  a 
mind  so  susceptible  of  the  impressions  which  all  around  her 
was  calculated  to  excite,  now  sat  pensively  resigned  to  the 
agency  of  one  whose  treatment  might  produce  the  most 
baneful  effects  upon  such  a  subject. 

Brenda  gazed  at  Minna,  who  sat  in  that  rude  chair  of  dark 
stone,  her  finely-formed  shape  and  limbs  making  the  strongest 
contrast  with  its  ponderous  and  irregular  angles,  her  cheek 
and  lips  as  pale  as  clay,  and  her  eyes  turned  upward,  and 
lighted  with  the  mixture  of  resignation  and  excited  enthusi- 
asm which  belonged  to  her  disease  and  her  character.  The 
younger  sister  then  looked  on  Noma,  who  muttered  to  her- 
self in  a  low  monotonous  manner,  as,  gliding  from  one  place 
to  another,  she  collected  different  articles,  which  she  placed 
one  by  one  on  the  table.  And  lastly,  Brenda  looked  anx- 
iously to  lier  father,  to  gather,  if  possible,  from  his  counte- 
nance whether  he  entertained  any  part  of  her  own  fears  for 
the  consequences  of  the  scene  which  was  to  ensue,  consider- 
ing the  state  of  Minna's  health  and  spirits.  But  Magnus 
Troil  seemed  to  have  no  such  apprehensions.  He  viewed 
with  stern  composure  Noma's  preparations,  and  appeared  to 
wait  the  event  with  the  composure  of  one  who,  confiding 
in  the  skill  of  a  medical  artist,  sees  him  preparing  to  enter 
,  upon  some  important  and  painftil  operarion,  in  the  issue  ol 
J  which  he  is  interested  by  friendship  or  by  affection. 
^  Noma,  meanwhile,  went  onward  with  her  preparations, 
^    until  she  had  placed  on  the  stone  table  a  variety  of  misceV 

Keous  articles,  and  among  the  tesV,  a  sm^\  dKaSm%SN*^'^'^ 
~Micoa.\,  a  crucible,  and  a  piece  ot  \i«s\  s\vesX-\t.a&.    's^^ 


-v^    .iu:   I   was  aware  of  youi 

.    .If  vou  yourself  had  resolved 

I  .     i-^n  prepared  for  that  which 

I  .    lit,'  she  continued,  addressing 

■V   pn-'ssing  her  liand    to  ihe  iefl 

I  ■.        i,  ■■oven  so — 'tis  ihe  site  of  wwl 

I  lor  and  her  sister,  think  not  ^ 

:  ■  LiUs  by  guess.     If  I  can  tell  tbt 
^  ..•  able  to  render  that  less  severe, 

^L  ["-■  wholly  amended. — The  heut 

^K  ..[,  .ind  the  eye  grows  dim,  ihe 

^^L  .   .'.![■:  .-UL-am  of  our  blood  is  choked  and 

^^F  '.v>  dc\:Ay  like  sapless  seaweed  in   a  saa- 

^^r  .uli  views  of  existence  are  past  and  goiw; 

^^B.  Is  jKam  of  lost  happiness,  or  the  fear  C( 

^^C  "U   thtf  Kcim-kennar  must  to  her  wori»«' 

^^K  k  [frcparcd  the  means."  % 

^^r  Ki    lonj;  dark-coloured  tnantle,  and  sMod 

^^L  1  ^hoIt  jacket  of  light-blue  wadmaai,  «&k 

^^E^  MIL    %tuff,  fancifully  embroidered  with  black 

^^E,  .1   . 1  the  waist  with  a  chain  or  girdle  of  silver; 

^^^■^^huk  'iii^viliif  devices.  Noma  next  undid  the  liUet 
^^^^^^^bj  >tvr  t^i'lxilcd  bair,  and  shaking  her  head  wildly, 
^^^^^HCl*ll  til  iluihvvolkd  abundance  over  ht^r  face  aiid 
^^^^^^^U  tiixiilik'ni,  so  as  almost  entirely  to  hide  her  fea- 
^^^^^^Kllis'ii  iiUvvil  a  small  crucible  on  the  chafing<dtA 
^^^^^H^^t'iii'il,  Llri<t>|)i-d  a  few  drops  from  a  vial  on  the 
^^H^^EhTix " .  hi<iiili.>d  towards  it  her  ^Tinkled  forefinger, 

^^^"  uly  moistened  with  liquid  from  another 

^M^  "il  with  a  deep  voice,  "Fire,  do  thy 
m^,  1,1.  were  no  soonei  spoken,  than,  prob- 
j^r  .  '   .  ,.na.)inalion  of  wVttcb^^?e^'i\«t-, 
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not  aware,  the  charcoal  which  was  under  the  crucible 
ne  slowly  ignited ;  while  Noma,  as  if  impatient  of  the 
,  thru-w  hastily  back  her  disordered  tresses,  and,  while  her 
■es  reflected  the  sparkles  and  red  light  of  the  fire,  and 
yes  flashed  from  amidst  her  hair  like  Chose  of  a  wild 
il  from  its  cover,  blew  fiercely  till  the  whole  was  in  an 
se  glow.  She  paused  a  moment  from  her  toil,  and  mut- 
[  that  the  elemental  spirit  must  be  thanked,  recited,  in 
Lsual  monotonous,  yet  wild  mode  of  chanting,  the  fol- 
6  verse,:- 

t^         "  Thou  so  needful,  yet  so  dread, 
^B—      Mil  "wi^  cloady  crcsl  and  wing  of  red  ; 
B  Thou,  without  whose  genial  breath 

f  The  North  would  sleep  Ihe  sleep  of  dealh ; 

Who  deign'st  to  warm  the  collage  heatlh, 

Yel  hnri'st  pioud  palaces  to  earth, — - 

BriglilesI,  Iteeneal  of  the  Powers 

Which  form  and  rule  this  world  of  ours. 

With  my  rhyme  of  Runic,  I 

Thank  thee  for  Ihy  agency." 

ithen  severed  a  portion  from  the  small  mass  of  sheet- 
which  lay  upon  the  table,  and,  placing  it  in  the  crucible, 
Krted  it  to  the  action  of  the  lighted  charcoal,  and,  as  it 
Sd,  she  sung,—- 
I  "  Old  Rcim-ltennar,  to  thy  ait 

Mother  Herlha  sends  her  part  i 

She,  whose  gracious  bounty  gives 

Needful  food  for  all  that  lives. 

From  Ihe  deep  mine  of  the  North 

Came  the  mystic  metal  forth, 

Doom'd,  amidst  disjointed  stones. 

Long  to  cere  a  champion's  bones, 

Disinhuraed  my  chara-.s  to  aid— 

Mother  Earth,  my  thanks  are  paid." 

then  poured  out  some  water  from  the  jar  into  a  large 
ir  goblet,  and  stmg  once  tnore,  as  she  slowly  stirred  it 
with  the  end  of  her  stag-.— 
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"  Girdle  of  our  islands  dear,  ^^^ 

Element  of  Waler,  heal  1 
Thou  whose  power  can  ovatwheko 
Bralcea  mounds  and  ruin'd  lealm 

On  the  lowiy  Belgian  Btrsncl, 
All  thv  fiercest  rage  can  never 
Of  ODC  soil  a  furlong  sever 

From  out  rock -defended  land  ; 
Play  Ihen  genlly  ihou  thy  part, 
To  assist  old  Noma's  an." 

She  then,  with  a  pair  of  pincers,  removed  the  crucible  EroiQ; 
[he  chafing-iiish,  and  poured  the  lead,  now  entirely  melted, 
3  the  bowl  of  water,  repeating  at  the  same  time, — 


The  melted  lead,  spattering  as  it  fell  into  the  water,  formed, 
Xli  course,  the  usual  combination  of  irregular  forms  which  is 
familiar  to  all  who  in  childhood  have  made  the  experiment, 
and  from  which,  according  to  our  childish  fancy,  we  may 
have  selected  portions  bearing  some  resemblance  to  domestic 
articles,  the  tools  of  mechanics,  or  (he  like,  Nortia  seemed 
to  busy  herself  in  some  such  researches ;  for  she  examined 
the  mass  of  lead  with  scrupulous  attention,  and  detached  it 
into  different  portions,  without  apparently  being  able  to  find 
a  fragment  in  the  form  which  she  desired. 

At  length  she  again  muttered,  rather  as  speaking  to  herself 

than  to  her  guests,  "He,  the  Viewless,  will  not  be  omitted; 

^_.he  will  have  his  tribute  even  in  the  work  to  which  he  gives 

^V  nothing. —Stern  compeller  of  the  clouds,  thou  also  shalt  hear 

^%     the  voice  of  the  Reim-kennar," 

Thus  speaking.  Noma  once  more  tbrew  the  lead  into  the 

crucible,    H'bere,   hissing  and   spattering   as   the  wet    metal 

touched  the  sides  of  the  red-hot  vesse\,  it  was  soon  again 

reduced  into  a  state  of  fusion.     Tbe  sib-jX  mea-TtoTOt  \.-»Mtw&,  ■ 

'■3  a.  corner  of  the  apartment,  and  opemn?,  Bu4iet\\i  a-«\xA.«« 
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B  looked  to  the  north-west,  let  in  the  fitful  radiance  of 
lUn,  now  lying  almost  level  upon  a  great  mass  of  red 
Is,  wliich,  boding  future  tempest,  occupied  the  edge  of 
horizon,  and  seemed  to  brood  over  the  billows  of  the 
idless  sea.  Turning  to  this  quarter,  from  which  a  low 
iw  moaning  breeze  then  blew,  Norna  addressed  the 
t  of  the  Winds,  in  torves  which  seemed  to  resemble 

"  Thou  Ihat  overbWow5  dark 

Safely  send'st  the  fisher's  bark, 
^  Givii^  him  a  path  and  motion 

Through  Ihe  wilderness  of  ocean — 

Tho-a  that  when  The  billows  brave  ys. 

O'er  the  shelves  canst  drive  the  navy, — 

Did'st  Ihon  chafe  as  one  neglected, 

While  thy  brethren  were  respected? 

To  appease  thee,  see,  I  tear 
' '  This  foH  gtfup  of  grizzled  hair  ] 

n  OA  tl^  Inealli  hath  throsgh  ii  sung, 

Softening  to  my  magic  tongue, — 

Now,  'lis  ihine  to  bid  il  fly 
"'  "nirough  the  wHe  expanse  of  sky, 

U'  'Mid  the  comnless  swarms  to  sail 

Of  wild-fowl  wtieeliBg  on  ihy  gale  j 

Take  Ihv  portion  and  rejoice,-^ 

Spirit,  Ihou  has.t  heard  my  voice  !" 

oma  accotnpanii^d  these   words  with  the  action  whii:^  ' 
described,  tearing  a  handful  of  hair  with  vehemence 
her  head,  and  strewing  it  upon  the  wind  £ 
;d  her  recitation.      She  then  shut  the  casement,  and 
1  involved  the  chamber  in  the  dubious  twilight  which 
suited  her  character  and  occupa.tion.     The  melted  lead 
once  more  emptied  into  the  water,   and    the   various 
iisical  conformations  which  it  received  from  the  opera- 
were  examined  with   great  caie  \i^  v^va  ^&-^\^  ^Vts  1 
'^seemed  to  intimate,  by  voice  and  ?,e.?,'M(e,  ^^■aJ^^      ^ 
■Rf  been  successful.      She  seVectei  ^xo'w.  ^sv^  ^■'^** 
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metal  a  piece  about  the  size  of  a  small  nut,  bearing  in  shape 
a  close .  resemblance  to  that  of  the  human  heart,  and,  ap- 
proaching Minna,  again  spoke  in  song: — 

.     **  She  who  sits  by  haunted  well, 
Is  subject  to  the  Nixie's  spell ; 
She  who  walks  on  lonely  beach 
To  the  Mermaid's  charmed  speech ; 
She  who  walks  round  ring  of  green, 
Offends  the  peevish  Fairy  Queen  •; 
And  she  who  takes  rest  in  the  Dwarfie's  cave, 
A  weary  weird  of  woe  shall  have. 

**  By  ring,  by  spring,  by  cave,  by  shore, 
Minna  Troil  has  braved  all  this  and  more  ; 
And  yet  hath  the  root  of  her  sorrow  and  ill 
A  source  that's  more  deep  and  more  mystical  still." 

Minna,  whose  attention  had  been  latterly  something  dis- 
turbed by  reflections  on  her  own  secret  sorrow,  now  sud- 
denly recalled  it,  and  looked  eagerly  on  Noma  as  if  she 
expected  to  learn  from  her  rhymes  something  of  deep 
interest.  The  Northern  sibyl,  meanwhile,  proceeded  to 
pierce  the  piece  6f  lead  which  bore  the  form  of  a  heart, 
and  to  fix  in  it  a  piece  of  gold  wire,  by  which  it  might  be 
attached  to  a  chain  or  necklace.  She  then  proceeded  in  her 
rhyme : — 

"  Thou  art  within  a  demon's  hold 
More  wise  than  Haims,  more  strong  than  TroUd  ; 
No  siren  sings  so  sweet  as  he, — 
No  fay  springs  lighter  on  the  lea  ; 
No  elfin  power  hath  half  the  art 
To  soothe,  to  move,  to  wring  the  heart, — 
Life-blood  from  the  cheek  to  drain. 
Drench  the  eye,  and  dry  the  vein. 
Maiden,  ere  we  farther  go, 
Dost  thou  note  me,  ay  or  no  ?  " 

Minna,  replied  in  the  same  T\vytVim\eaX  m^xvxvw^  which,  in 
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,  was  frequently  used  by  the  ancient  ScanijM 


"  Now,  Heaven  and  every  saint  be  praised  I "  said  Magnua 
"they  are  the  first  words  to  the  purpose  which  she  hat' 
spoken  these  many  days." 

"And  Ihey  are  the  last  which  she  shall  speak  for  many! 
month,"  said  Noma,  incensed  at  the  interruption,  "if  ycM 
again  break  the  progress  of  my  spell.  Turn  your  faces  to  ihfe 
wall,  and  look  not  hitherward  again,  under  penalty  of  my 
severe  displeasure.  You,  Magnus  Troil,  from  hard-hearted 
audacity  of  spirit,  and  you,  Brenda,  from  wanton  and  idle 
disbelief  in  that  which  is  beyond  your  bounded  compre- 
hension, are  unworthy  to  look  on  this  mystic  work ;  and  tlie 
glance  of  your  eyes  mingles  with  and  weakens  the  spell,  for 
the  powers  cannot  brook  distrust." 

Unaccustomed  to  be  addressed  in  a  tone  so  peremptor* 
Magnus  would  have  made  some  angrj'  reply ;  but  reflectim 
that  the  health  of  Minna  was  at  stake,  and  considering  thj 
she  who  spoke  was  a  woman  of  many  sorrows,  he  suppresse 

his  anger,  bowed  his  head,  shrugged  his  shoulders,  i  

the  prescribed  posture,  averting  his  head  from  the  table,  and 
turning  towards  the  wall.  Brenda  did  the  same,  on  receiving 
a  sign  from  her  father,  and  both  remained  profoundly  silent, 
[orna  then  addressed  Minna  once  more : — 


Mark  me  !  for  the  word  I  apeak 
Shall  bring  Ihe  colour  to  Ihy  cheeU. 
This  leaden  heart,  so  light  of  cost, 
The  symbol  of  a  treasure  lost, 
Thou  Eliall  wear  in  hope  and  in  pence, 
That  the  cauEe  ofyoui  sickness  atid  sorro 
When  crimson  foot  meets  crimson.  YatA 
Jn  (fje  Martyr's  Aisle,  and  in  OiVne-j-Xa 


'Si 
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^^    Minna  Loloured  decpl)  at  the  hat  couplet  intimating  as 

^Kjihc  failed  not  to  interpret    t    that   Noma  Mas  completelf 

^Hiicquainted  with  the  secret  cwse  of  her  sorrow       The  same 

^■conviction  1t;d  the  maid<;n  tj  hope  in.  the  favourable  ibstic 

which  the  sibjl  seemed  to  prophesj     ind  not  ventunng  ic 

express  her  feelings  iti  anj   manner  more   inlell  gible    she 

I»«ssed  Nomas  withered  hand  «ilh  all  the  wirtnth  of  aff« 

tion   first  to  her  breast  and  then  to  her  bosom  'bedewifil  H 

At  the  same  time  \Mth  her  tears 

1\  ith  more  of  hun  an  feeling  than  she  usnallj  e\hiblle4 
Noma  extncited  htr  hand  from  thL  grasp  of  the  poor  £ft!, 
whose  tears  now  ik)«ed  freeh  and  then  with  more  tender 
Bess  of  manner  than  she  had  jet  shoun  she  knotted  the 
fcaden  heart  to  -i  chain  of  t,ol  i  md  hung  it  around  Mmnas 
nei-lc  sngmg  ab  she  perforneJ  that  last  Irm  h  of  the 
spell,— 


"  Be  palient,  be  patienl,  for  Palieiice  hath  power 
To  ward  us  in  danger,  like  mantle  in  shower ; 
A  fairy  gift  you  hesl  may  hold 
In  i.  ulialn  of  fiury  gold  ! 
The  cliain  and  the  gift  are  each  a  Icae  token 
Thai  not  without  warrant  old  Notiui  has  spoken 
But  Ihy  nearest  anrl  deatesi  must  never  behold  them, 
Till  tuna  iJiaK  accimiplisb  the  truths  I  have  told  tbt 


"•^ 


The  verses  being  concluded,  Noma  carefully  arranged  Ae 
chain  around  her  patient's  neck  so  as  to  hide  it  in  her  bosotn, 
and  thus  ended  the  spell— a  spell  which,  at  the  moment  I 
record  these  incidents,  it  is  known,  has  been  lately  practised 
in  Zetland,  where  any  decline  of  health,  without  apparent 
cause,  is  imputed  by  the  lower  orders  to  a  demon  having 
stolen  the  heart  from  the  body  of  the  palient,  and  where  the 
experiment  of  supplying  the  deprivation  by  a  leaden  one,  pre- 
p^red  In  the  nianuer  described,  bas  been  teaoivei  \.o  'Nithin 
^ese  few  years.     In  a  metapViorica.1  atvibe,  x.\vfc  fe^aiw:  tom 
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be  considered  as  a  general  one  in  all  parts  of  the  world ;  but, 
as  this  simple  and  original  remedy  is  peculiar  to  the  isles  of 
Thule,  it  were  unpardonable  not  to  preserve  it  at  length  in  a 
narrative  connected  with  Scottish  antiquities* 

A  second  time  Noma  reminded  her  patient  that,  If  she 
showed,  or  spoke  of,  the  feiry  gifts,  their  virtue  would  be  lost 
— a  belief  so  common  as  to  be  received  into  the  superstitions 
of  all  nations.  Lastly,  unbuttoning  the  collar  which  she  had 
JList  fastened,  she  showed  her  a  link  of  the  gold  chain,  which 
Minna  instantly  recognized  as  that  formerly  given  by  Noma 
to  Mordaunt  Mertoun.  This  seemed  to  intimate  he  was  yet 
alive,  and  under  Noma's  protection ;  and  she  gazed  on  her 
with  the  most  eager  curiosity.  But  the  sibyl  imposed  her 
finger  on  her  lips  in  token  of  silence,  and  a  second  time  in- 
volved the  chain  in  those  folds  which  modesdy  and  closely 
veiled  one  of  the  most  beautiful,  as  well  as  one  of  the  kindest, 
bosoms  in  the  world. 

Noma  then  extinguished  the  lighted  charcoal,  and,  as  the 
water  hissed  upon  the  glowing  embers,  commanded  Magnus 
and  Brenda  to  look  around,  and  behold  her  task  accom- 
plished. 


■  The  spells  described  in  this  chapler  at;  not  allogether  imaginai 
By  Ihis  mode  of  pourii^  lead  inlo  w.iter,  ami  seleeling  the  part 
chances  to  Bssnme  a.  leseoililniice  lu  ihe  hnoinn  hirart,  which  must   De 
worn  by  the  patient  around  her  or  his  neqli,  the  sage  persons  of  Zetland 
pretend  (o  cure  the  faJal  disorder  called  the  loss  of  a  heart 


'b^l 
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See  yonder  woman,  whom  our  swains  revere 
And  dread  in  secret,  while  they  take  her  counsel 
When  sweetheart  shall  be  kind,  or  when  cross  dame 
Where  lurks  the  thief  who  ><tole  the  silver  tankard, 
And  how  the  pestilent  murrain  may  be  cured. 
This  sage  adviser's  mad,  stark  mad,  my  friend  ; 
Yet,  in  her  madness,  hath  the  arf  and  cunning 
To  wring  fools'  secrets  from  their  inmost  bosoms, 
And  pay  inquirers  with  the  coin  they  gave  her. 

Old  Play.,  i 


It  seemed  as  if  Noma  had  indeed  full  right  to  claim  the 
gratitude  of  the  Udallyr  for  the  improved  condition  of  hB 
daughter's  health.  She  once  more  threw  open  the  window; 
and  Minna,  drying  her  eyes  and  advancing  with  affectionate 
confidence,  threw  herself  on  her  father's  neck,  and  asked  his 
forgiveness  for  the  trouble  she  had  of  late  occasioned  to  hiai. 
It  is  unnecessarj'  to  add  that  this  was  at  once  granted,  with 
a  full  though  rough  burst  of  parental  tenderness,  and  as 
many  close  embraces  as  if  his  child  had  been  just  rescued 
from  the  jaws  of  death.  When  Magnus  had  dismissed 
Minna  from  his  arms,  to  throw  herself  into  those  of  her 
sister,  and  express  to  her,  rather  by  kisses  and  tears  than  in 
words,  the  regret  she  entertained  for  her  late  wayward  con- 
duct, the  Udaller  thought  proper,  in  the  meantime,  to  pay 
his  thanks  to  their  hostess,  whose  skill  had  proved  so 
efficacious.  But  scarce  had  he  come  out  with,  "Much  re- 
spected kinswoman,  I  am  but  a  plain  old  Norseman,"  when 
she  interrupted  him  by  pressing  her  finger  on  her  lips. 

"There  are  those  around  us,"  she  said,  "who  must  hear 

no  mortal  voice,  witness  no  sacrifice  to  mortal  feel ings^t here 

Jire  times  when  they  mutiny  even  against  me,   their  sove- 

re/g-n  mistress,   because  I  am  still  shrouded  in  the  flesh  of 

humanity.      Fear,  Therefore,  and  be  sUenl.     1,  •K^^c^ie^ 


f 
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have  raised  me  from  the  low-sheltered  valley  of  life,  where 
dwell  its  social  wants  and  common  charities— I,  who  have 
bereft  the  Giver  of  the  Gift  which  he  gave,  and  stand  alone 
on  a  cliff  of  immeasurable  height,  detached  from  earth,  save 

■    from  the  small  portion  diat  supports  my  miserable  tread — I 

I  alone  am  fit  to  cope  with  these  sullen  mates.  Fear  not, 
therefore,  but  yet  be  not  too  bold,  and  let  this  night  to  you 
be  one  of  fasting  and  of  prayer." 

If  the  Udaller  had  not,  before  the  commencement  of  the 
operation,  been  disposed  to  dispute  the  commands  of  the 
sibyl,  it  may  be  well  believed  he  was  less  so  now,  that  it  had 
terminated  to  all  appearance  so  fortunately.  So  he  sat  down 
in  silence,  and  seized  upon  a  volume  which  lay  near  him  as  a 
sort  of  desperate  effort  to  divert  ennui,  for  on  no  other  occa- 
sion had  Magnus  been  known  to  have  recourse  to  a  book  for 
that  purpose.  It  chanced  to  be  a  book  much  to  his  mind, 
being  the  well-known  work  of  Olaus  Magnus,  upon  the 
manners  of  the  ancient  Northern  nations.  The  book  is  un- 
luckily in  the  I..atin  language,  and  the  Danske  or  Dutch 
were,  either  of  them,  much  more  familiar  to  the  Udaller. 
But  then  it  was  the  fine  edition  published  in  1555,  which 
contains  representations  of  the  war-chariots,  fishing  exploits, 
warlike  exercises,  and  domestic  employments  of  the  Scandi- 
navians ;  and  thus  the  information  which  the  work  refused 
to  the  understanding,  was  addressed  to  the  eye,  which,  as  is 
well  known  both  to  old  and  young,  answers  the  purpose  of 
amusement  as  well,  if  not  better. 

Meanwhile  the  two  sisters,  pressed  as  close  to  each  other 
as  two  flowers  on  the  same  stalk,  sat  with  their  arms  re- 
ciprocally passed  over  each  other's  shoulder,  as  if  they  feared 
some  new  and  unforeseen  cause  of  coldness  was  about  to 
separate  them,  and  interrupt  the  sistei-Uke.  ^w^^rvts^-^  -«visjisv 

^lad  been  but  ;usl  restored.     "NoTna  sa.\.  ci^^o^\'«i  \.o  '*'^|^^; 

^^en'jnes  revolving  the  large  paxc'hmeo^  voXm'^^^^*^"'^ 
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they  had*  found  luer  employed  at  their  entrance,  and  some- 
times gazing  on  the  sisters  with  a  fixed  look,  in  which  an 
interest  of  a  kind  unusually  tender  seemed  occasionally  to 
disturb  the  stem  and  rigorous  sdemnity  of  her  conntenancfc 
All  was  still  and  silervt  as  death,  and  the  subsiding  emotioiB 
of  Brenda  had  T>ot  yet  permitted  her  to  wonder  whedier  the 
remaining  hours  of  the  evening  were  to  be  passed  \n  tbe 
same  manner,  when  the  scene  of  tranquillity  was  suddenly 
interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  the  dwarf  Pacolet,  or,  as  the 
Udaller  called  him,  Nicholas  Strumpfer. 

Noma  darted  an  angry  gtance  on  the  intruder,  who  seenied 
to  deprecate  her  resentment  by  holding  up  his  hands  and 
uttering  a  babbling  sound;  then,  instantly  resorting  to  his 
usual  mode  of  conversation,  he  expressed  himself  by  a 
variety  of  signs  made  rapidly  upon  hts  fingers,  and  as  rapidij? 
answered  by  bis  mistress,  so  that  the  young  women,  who  had 
never  heard  of  such  an  art,  and  now  saw  it  practised  by  tiro 
beings  so  singular,  almost  conceived  their  mutual  inteUigence 
the  work  of  enchantments  When  they  had  ceased  their  in- 
tercourse. Noma  turned  to  Magnus  Troil  with  much  han^ 
tiness,  and  said,  "  How,  my  kinsman  ?  have  you  so  far  forgot 
yourself  as  to  bring  earthly  food  into  the  house  of  the  Reim- 
kennar,  and  make  preparations  in  the  dwelling  of  Power  and 
of  Despair,  for  refection,  and  wassail,  and  revelry?  Speak 
not — ^answer  not,"  she  said ;  "  the  duration  of  the  cure  which 
was  wrought  even  now  depends  on  your  silence  and  obe- 
dience— bandy  but  a  single  look  or  word  with  me,  and 
the  latter  condition  of  that  maiden  shall  be  worse  than  the 
first !  '* 

This  threat  was  an  effectual  charm  upon  the  tongue  of  the 
Udaller,  though  he  longed  to  indulge  it  in  vindication  of  his 
cx>nduct 
*' Follow  tne,  all  of  you,*'  said  "NoTttat,  ?Xntfm%\.oti\adooi 
^  ^he  apartment,  "ami  see  that  t\o  oxv^  \ock^  \xw^Kwax^&. 
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We  leave  not  this  apartment  empty,  though  we,  the  children 
of  CQortality,  be  removed  from  it." 

She  went  out,  and  tlie  Udaller  signed  to  his  daughters 
to  follow,  and  to  ob^  her  injunctions.  The  sibyl  moved 
s>vifter  than  her  gnests  down  the  rude  descent  (such  it  might 
rather  be  leimeii,  than  a  proper  staircase)  which  led  to  the 
lower  apartment  Magnus  and  his  daughters,  when  they 
entered  the  chamber,  found  their  own  attendants  aghast  at 
the  presence  and  proceedings  of  Noma  of  the  Rtfiil  Head. 

They  had  been  previously  employed  in  arranging  the  pro- 
visions which  they  had  bromght  along  wifh  (hem,  so  as  to 
present  a  comfortable  cold  meal  as  soon  as  the  appetite 
of  the  Udaller,  which  was  as  regular  as  the  return  of  tide, 
should  induce  him  to  desire  some  refreshment ;  and  now 
they  stood  staring  in  fear  and  surprise  while  Noma,  seizing 
upon  one  article  after  another,  and  well  supported  by  the 
zealous  activity  of  Pacolet,  flung  their  whole  preparations  out 
of  the  rude  aperture  which  served  for  a  window,  and  over 
the  cliff  from  which  the  ancient  Bnrgh  arose,  into  the  ocean, 
which  raged  and  foamed  beneath.  Vifda  (dried  beef),  hams, 
and  pickled  pork  flew  after  each  other  into  emptj'  apace, 
smoked  geese  were  restored  to  the  air  and  cured  fish  to  the 
sea,  their  native  elements  indeed,  but  which  they  wei«  no 
longer  capable  of  traversing  ;  and  the  devastation  proceeded 
so  rapidly  that  the  Udaller  could  scarce  secure  from  the 
wreck  his  silver  dtinking-cup,  while  the  large  leathern  flask 
of  brandy,  which  was  destined  to  supply  iiis  favourite  bev- 
erage, was  sent  to  follow  the  rest  of  the  supper,  by  the  hands 
of  Pacolet,  who  regarded,  at  the  same  time,  the  disappointed 
Udaller  with  a  malicious  grin,  as  if,  notwithstanding  his  own 
natural  taste  for  the  liquor,  he  enjoyed  the  disappointment 
and  surprise  of  Magnus  Troil  still  mote  than  hftvttwlA.'oKM'!. 
rdished  sharit^  bis  enjoyment.  .  ^^ 

Krhe  destruction  of  the  brandv-Qaa'W  exVva.MSLe&'&v'i  ■^a.-osioR 
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of  Magnus,  who  roared  out,  in  a  tone  of  no  small  displeasure, 
"  Why,  kinswoman,  this  is  wasteful  madness  !  Where  and  on 
what  would  you  have  us  sup  ?  " 

"Where  you  will,"  answered  Noma,  "and  on  what  you 
will ;  but  not  in  my  dwelling,  and  not  on  the  food  with  which 
you  have  profaned  it.  Vex  my  spirit  no  more,  but  hegone 
every  one  of  you !  You  have  been  here  too  long  for  my 
good,  perhaps  for  your  own." 

"  How,  kinswoman,"  said  Magnus,  "  would  you  make  out- 
casts of  us  at  this  time  of  night,  when  even  a  Scotchman 
would  not  turn  a  stranger  from  the  door?  Bethink  you, 
dame,  it  is  shame  on  our  lineage  for  ever,  if  this  squall  of 
yours  should  force  us  to  slip  cables  and  go  to  sea  so  scantily 
provided." 

"Be  silent,  and  depart,"  said  Noma;  "let  it  suffice  you 
have  got  that  for  which  you  came.  I  have  no  harbourage 
for  mortal  guests,  no  provision  to  relieve  human  wants. 
There  is  beneath  the  cliff  a  beach  of  the  finest  sand,  a 
stream  of  water  as  pure  as  the  well  of  Kildinguie,  and  the 
rocks  bear  dulse  as  wholesome  as  that  of  Guiodin ;  and  well 
you  wot  that  the  well  of  Kildinguie  and  the  dulse  of  Guiodin 
will  cure  all  maladies  save  black  death."  * 

"  And  well  I  wot,"  said  the  Udaller,  "  that  I  would  eal 
corrupted  seaweed  like  a  starling,  or  salted  seal's  flesh  like 
the  men  of  Burraforth,  or  wilks,  buckies,  and  lampits,  like 
the  poor  sneaks  of  Stroma,  rather  than  break  wheat  bread 
and  drink  red  wine  in  a  house  where  it  is  begrudged  me. — 
And  yet,"  he  said,  checking  himself,  "I  am  wrong,  very 
wrong,  my  cousin,  to  speak  thus  to  you,  and  I  should  rather 
thank  you  for  what  you  have  done  than  upbraid  you  for 
following  your  own  ways.  But  I  see  you  are  impatient — 
we  will  be  all  under  way  presently. — And  you,  ye  knaves," 
l^dressing  his  servants,  "  that  were  \n  s\w:\v  V-imTj  ■«\t.^  fm 
"  So  at  least  says  an  Orknej  pTOT«\i. 
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service  before  it  was  lacked,  get  out  of  doors  with  you 
presently  and  manage  to  catch  the  ponies;  for  I  see  we 
must  make  for  another  harbour  to-night,  if  we  would  not 
sleep  with  an  empty  stomach  and  on  a  hard  bed." 

The  domestics  of  Magnus,  already  sufficiently  alarmed  at 
the  violence  of  Noma's  conduct,  scarce  waited  the  imperious 
command  of  their  master  to  evacuate  her  dwelling  with  all 
dispatch;  and  the  Udaller,  with  a  daughter  on  each  arm, 
was  in  the  act  of  following  them,  when  Noma  said  emphat- 
ically, "  Stop  ! "  They  obeyed,  and  again  turned  towards 
her.  She  held  out  her  hand  to  Magnus,  which  the  placable 
Udaller  instantly  folded  in  his  own  ample  palm. 

"  Magnus,"  she  said,  "  we  part  by  necessity,  but,  I  trust, 
not  in  anger  ?  "> 

"  Surely  not,  cousin,"  said  the  warm-hearted  Udaller,  well- 
nigh  stammering  in  his  ha^ty  disclamation  of  all  unkindness 
— "most  assuredly  not.  I  never  bear  ill-will  to  any  one, 
much  less  to  one  of  my  own  blood,  and  who  has  piloted  me 
with  her  advice  through  many  a  rough  tide,  as  I  would  pilot 
a  boat  betwixt  Swona  and  Stroma,  through  all  the  waws, 
wells,  and  swelchies  of  the  Pentland  Firth." 

"Enough,"  said  Noma;  "and  now  farewell,  with  such  a 
blessing  as  I  dare  bestow.  Not  a  word  more ! — Maidens," 
she  added,  "  draw  near,  and  let  me  kis6  your  brows." 

The  sibyl  was  obeyed  by  Minna  with  awe,  and  by  Brenda 
with  fear — the  one  overmastered  by  the  warmth  of  her  imagi- 
nation, the  other  by  the  natural  timidity  of  her  constitution. 
Noma  then  dismissed  them,  and  in  two  minutes  afterwards 
they  found  themselves  beyond  the  bridge,  and  standing  upon 
the  rocky  platform  in  front  of  the  ancient  Pictish  Burgh, 
which  it  was  the  pleasure  of  this  sequestered  female  to 
inhabit  The  night,  for  it  was  no>N  iaWexv,  ^^^  Nw?£»&>^^5i^ 
^rene.  A  bright  twilight,  whicYi  gWmm^teei.  i^^  ^^^^  "^ 
suriace  of  the  sea,  supplied  the  brief  absecvce  o^  \X^^  ^occsssiss 
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sun ;  and  the  waves  seemed  to  sleep  under  its  mggtf»TKT,  so 
iaint  and  slumberous  was  the  sound  with  which  ooe  ^ta 
another  rolled  on  and  burst  against  the  foot  of  the  da&  od 
which  they  stood.  In  front  of  them  stood  the  rugged  for- 
tress, seeming,  in  the  uniform  greyness  of  the  atmoq^eic^ 
as  aged,  as  shapeless,  and  as  massive  as  the  rock  on  niiicb 
it  was  founded.  There  was  neither  sight  nor  sound  that  in- 
dicated liuman  habitation,  save  that  from  one  rude  shotrhole 
glimmered  the  flame  of  the  feeble  lamp  by  which  the  silijfl 
was  probably  pursuing  her  mystical  and  nocturnal  studia, 
shooting  upon  the  twilight^  in  which  it  was  soon  lost  and 
confounded,  a  single  line  of  tiny  light — bearing  the  same 
proportion  to  that  of  the  atmosphere  as  the  aged  woman 
and  lier  serf,  the  sole  inhabitants  of  that  desert,  did  to  ifae 
solitude  with  which  they  were  surrounded. 

For  seveml  minutes  the  party/thus  suddenly  and  unex- 
pectedly expelled  from  the  shelter  where  they  had  reckoned 
upon  spending  the  night,  stood  in  silence,  each  wrapped  in 
their  own  separate  reflections.  Minna,  her  thoughts  fixed 
on  the  mystical  consolation  which  she  had  received,  in  vain 
endeavoured  to  extract  from  the  words  of  Norna  a  moit 
distinct  and  intelligible  meaning ;  and  the  Udaller  hc^d  not 
yet  recovered  his  surprise  at  the  extrusion  to  which  he  had 
been  thus  whimsically  subjected,  under  circumstances  that 
prohibited  him  from  resenting,  as  an  insult,  treatment  which, 
in  all  other  respects,  was  so  shocking  to  the  genial  hospitality 
of  his  nature,  that  he  still  felt  like  one  disposed  to  be  angry, 
if  he  but  knew  how  to  set  about  it  BrexKla  was  the  first 
who  brought  matters  to  a  point,  by  asking  whither  they  were 
to  go,  and  how  they  were  to  spend  the  night  ?  The  question, 
which  was  asked  in  a  tone  that,  amidst  its  simplicity,  had 
something  doJorous  in  it,  entirely  changed  the  train  of  her 
^(Aer'si  ideas  ;  axid  the  unexpected  pergJieiiVj  ol  ^^\\  ^ttoaa.- 
Voa  ooyt,  striking  him  in  a  comic  v^^  c*  ws«^^i^^a^^^^ 
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till  his  very  eyes  ran  over,  while  every  rodt  around  him 
rang,  and  the  sleeping  sea-fowl  were  startled  from  their 
repose,  hy  the  loud,  hearty  ^xploirions  of  his  obstreperous 
hilarity. 

The  Udaller's  daughters,  eagerly  representing  to  their 
father  the  risk  of  displeasing  Noma  by  this  unlimited  in- 
dulgence of  his  mirth,  united  their  efforts  to  drag  him  to 
a  farther  distance  from  her  dw.dUdng.  Magnus,  yielding  to 
their  strength,  which,  feeble  as  it  was,  his  own  fit  of  laughter 
rendered  him  incapable  of  •  resisting,  suffered  himself  to  be 
pulled  to  a  considemble  distance  from  the  Burgh,  and  then 
escaping  from  their  hands,  and  sitting  down,  or  rather  suffer- 
ing himself  to  drop,  upon  a  large  stone  which  lay  conveni- 
ently by  the  wayside^  he  again  laughed  ^o  long  and  lustily, 
that  his  vexed  and  anxious  daughters  became  afraid  that 
there  was  something  more  than  natural  in  these  repeated 
convulsions. 

At  length  his  mirth  exhausted  both  itself  and  the  Udaller's 
strength.  He  groaned  heavily,  wiped  his  eyes,  and  said,  not 
without  feelii^  some  desire  to  renew  his  obstreperous  cachin- 
nation,  "  Now,  by  the  bones  of  Saint  Magnus,  my  ancestol* 
and  namesake,  one  would  imagine  that  being  turned  out  of 
doors  at  this  time  of  night  was  iK)thing  short  of  an  absolutely 
exquisite  jest  \  for  I  have  shaken  my  sides  at  it  till  they  ache. 
There  we  sat,  made  snug  for  the  night,  and  I  made  as  sure 
of  a  good  supper  and  a  can  as  ever  I  had  been  of  either — 
and  here  we  are  all  taken  aback  i  And  then  poor  Brenda's 
doleful  voice  and  melancholy  question  of,  *What  is  to  be 
done,  and  where  are  we  to  sleep?*  In  good  faith,  unless 
one  of  those  knaves,  who  must  needs  torment  the  poor 
woman  by  their  trencher-work  before  it  was  wanted,  can 
make  amends  by  telling  us  of  some  snug  port  under  our  lee, 
we  hav*3  no  other  course  for  it  but  to  steer  tKto\i^  ^fea. 
twilight  on  the  bearing  of  Burgh-^esXiai,  2xA  xcya^**-  "^^^n^J^ 
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as  well  as  we  can  by  the  way.  I  am  sorry  but  for  you,  girls ; 
for  many  a  cruise  have  I  been  upon  when  we  were  on  shorter 
allowance  than  we  are  like  to  have  now.  I  would  I  had  but 
secured  a  morsel  for  you,  and  a  drop  for  myself;  and  then 
there  had  been  but  little  to  complain  of." 

Both  sisters  hastened  to  assure  the  Udaller  that  they  felt 
not  the  least  occasion  for  food. 

"Why,  that  is  well,"  said  Magnus;  "and  so  being  the 
case,  I  will  not  complain  of  my  own  appetite,  though  it  is 
sharper  than  convenient.  And  the  rascal,  Nicholas  Strumpfer 
— what  a  leer  the  villain  gave  me  as  he  started  the  good 
Nantz  into  the  salt-water!  He  grinned,  the  knave,  like  a 
seal  on  a  skerry.  Had  it  not  been  for  vexing  my  poor 
kinswoman  Noma,  I  would  have  sent  his  misbegotten  body 
and  misshapen  jolterhead  after  my  bonny  flask,  as  sure  as 
Saint  Magnus  lies  at  Kirkwall ! " 

By  this  time  the  servants  returned  with  the  ponies,  which 
they  had  very  soon  caught — these  sensible  animals  finding 
nothing  so  captivating  in  the  pastures  where  they  had  been 
suffered  to  stray,  as  inclined  them  to  resist  the  invitation 
again  to  subject  themselves  to  saddle  and  bridle.  The 
prospects  of  the  party  were  also  considerably  improved  by 
learning  that  the  contents  of  their  sumpter-pony's  burden 
had  not  been  entirely  exhausted — a  small  basket  having 
fortunately  escaped  the  rage  of  Noma  and  Pacolet,  by  the 
rapidity  with  which  one  of  the  servants  had  caught  up 
and  removed  it.  The  same  domestic,  an  alert  and  ready- 
witted  fellow,  had  observed  upon  the  beach,  not  above  three 
miles  distant  from  the  Burgh,  and  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
off  their  straight  path,  a  deserted  skeo^  or  fisherman's  hut, 
and  suggested  that  they  should  occupy  it  for  the  rest  of  the 
night,  in  order  that  «-Kp  ocmies  might  be  refreshed,  and  the 
young  ladies  *]3dfir  cover  from  the  raw 

evening  ak,  .  y,\ 
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IVhen  we  are  delivered  from  great  and  serious  danger^ 
our  mood  is,  or  ought  to  be,  grave,  in  proportion  to  the 
peril  we  have  escaped,  and  the  gratitude  due  to  protecting. 
Providence.  But  few  things  raise  the  spirits  more  naturally^ 
or  more  harmlessly,  than  when  means  of  extrication  from  any 
of  the  lesser  embarrassments  of  life  are  suddenly  presented 
to  us ;  and  such  was  the  case  in  the  present  instance.  The 
Udalier,  relieved  from  the  apprehensions  of  his  daughters 
suffering  from  fatigue,  and  himself  from  too  much  appetite 
and  too  little  food,  carolled  Norse  ditties,  as  he  spurred 
Bergen  through  the  twilight,  with  as  much  glee  and  gallantry 
as  if  the  night-ride  had  been  entirely  a  matter  of  his  own  free 
choice.  Brenda  lent  her  voice  to  some  of  his  choruses, 
which  were  echoed  in  ruder  notes  by  the  servants,  who, 
that  simple  state  of  society,  were  not  considered  as  guilty 
any  breach  of  respect  by  mingling  their  voices  with  the 
Minna,  indeed,  was  as  yet  unequal  to  such  an  effort,  but  shi 
compelled  herself  to  assume  some  share  in  the  general  hilarity 
of  the  meeting  \  and,  contrary  to  her  conduct  since  the  fatal 
morning  which  concluded  the  Festival  of  Saint  John,  she 
seemed  to  take  her  usual  interest  in  what  was  going  on 
around  her,  and  answered  with  kindness  and  readiness  the 
repeated  inquiries  concerning  her  health  with  which  the 
Udalier  every  now  and  then  interrupted  his  carol  And 
thus  they  proceeded  by  night,  a  happier  party  by  far  than 
they  had  been  when  they  traced  the  same  route  on  the 
preceding  morning,  making  light  of  the  difficulties  of  the 
way,  and  promising  themselves  shelter  and  a  comfortable 
night's  rest  in  the  deserted  hut  which  they  were  now  about 
to  approach,  and  which  they  expected  to  find  in  a  state  of 
darkness  and  solitude. 

But  it  was  the  lot  of  the  Udalier  VViat  da'j  \.o"t»e.  ie.cavs'^*^ 
e  than  once  in  bis  calculations. 
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the  Udaller,  ^ddre^ing  the  intelligent  domestic  of  whom  we 
just  spoke. 

"Yonder  it  should  be,"  said  Laurence  Scholey,  *'at  the 
head  of  the  voe ;  but,  by  my  faith,  if  it  be  the  place,  there 
axe  folk  there  before  us.  God  and  Saint  Ronan  send  that 
they  be  canny  company ! " 

In  truth  there  was  a  li^t  in  the  deserted  hut,  stroi^ 
enough  to  glimmer  through  every  chiiak  of  the  shinies  and 
wreck-wood  of  which  it  was  constructed,  and  to  give  the 
whole  cabin  the  appearance  of  a  smithy  seen  by  night.  The 
universal  superstition  of  the  Zetlanders  seized  upon  Magnus 
and  his  escort. 

"  They  are  Trows,"  said  one  voice. 

"They  are  witches,"  murmured  another, 

"  They  are  mermaids,"  muttered  a  third ;  "only  hear  their 
wild  singing  1 " 

All  stopped;  and,  in  effect,  some  notes  of  music  irere 
audible,  which  Brenda,  with  a  voice  that  quivered  a  little, 
but  yet  had  a  turn  of  arch  ridicule  in  its  tone,  pronounced 
to  be  the  sound  of  a  fiddle. 

"  Fiddle  or  fiend,"  said  the  Udaller,  who,  if  he  believed  in 
such  nightly  ap>paritioDS  «as  had  struck  terror  into  his  rednue, 
certainly  feared  them  not — "  fiddle  or  fiend,  may  the  dewl 
fetch  me  if  a  witch  cheats  me  out  of  supper  to-night  for  the 
second  time ! " 

So  saying,  he  dismounted,  cfendied  his  trusty  truncheon 
in  his  hand,  and  advanced  towards  the  hut,  foUcwed  by 
Laurence  alone ;  the  rest  of  his  retinue  continuing  stationary 
on  the  beach  beside  his  daughters  and  the  ponies. 
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What  ho,  myjorial  mates!  oome  on  !  we'll  frolic  il 
Uke  fiiriei  fnsking  in  flre  metty  moonshine, 
Seen  by  tlie  curtal  friai,  wlio,  from  some  cliiisteniDg 
Oi  some  blithe  bridal,  hies  bekled  cell-waid— 
He  stsits,  and  changes  his  bold  boltle-Bwaggei 

^_         To  chnrchniBn's  pace  professional,  and,  ransacking 

^^k        His  treacherous  memory  for  some  holy  hymn, 

^^^       Finds  but  the  louodd  of  [he  midnight  catch. 

^V  Old  Play. 

The  stridu  of  the  Udaller  relaxed  nothing  of  its  length  or  of 
its  firmness  as  he  approached  tlie  glimmering  cabin,  from 
which  he  now  heard  distinctly  the  sound  of  the  fiddle.  But, 
if  still  long  and  firm,  hii  steps  succeeded  each  other  rather 
more  slowly  than  usual ;  for,  like  a  cautious,  though  a  brave 
general,  Magnus  was  willing  to  reconnoitre  his  enemy  before 
assailing  him.  The  trtisty  Laurence  Scholey,  who  kept  close 
behind  his  master,  now  whispered  into  his  ear,  "So  help 
nie,  sir,  as  I  believe  that  the  ghaist,  if  ghaist  it  be,  that 
plays  so  bravely  on  the  fiddle,  must  be  the  ghaist  of  Maistei. 
Claud  Halcro,  or  his  wmith  at  least ;  for  never  was 
drawn  across  thairm  which  brought  out  the  gude  auW  sprii 
of '  Fair  and  Lucky,'  so  like  his  ain." 

Magnus  was  himself  much  of  the  same  opiraoo;  for  he 
loiew  the  blithe  minstrelsy  of  the  spirited  little  old  man, 
and  hailed  the  hut  with  a  hearty  halloa,  which  was  imme- 
diately replied  to  by  the  cheery  note  of  his  ancient 
mate,  and  Halcro  himself  presently  made  his  appearance 
the  beach. 

The  Udaller  now  signed  to  his  retinue  to  come  up,  while' 
he  asked  his  friend,  after  a  kind  greeting  and  much  shaking 
of  hands,  "  How  the  devil  he  came  to  sit  there,  playing  old 
tunes  in  so  desolate  a  place,  like  an  qvjV  litQCj-^TO^  "Wi 
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^"  "And  tell  me  rather,  Fowd,"  said  Claud  Halcro,  "hWF  ' 
you  came  to  be  within  hearing  of  me? — ay,  by  my  word,  and 
with  your  bonny  daughters,  too? — Jarto  Minna  and  Jarlo 
Brenda,  I  bid  ye  welcome  to  these  yellow  sands^and  there 
shake  hands,  as  glorious  John,  or  some  other  body,  say^ 
upon  the  same  occasion.  And  how  came  you  here,  like  two 
fair  swans,  making  day  out  of  twilight,  and  turning  all  you 
step  upon  to  silver  ?  " 

"You  shall  know  all  about  them  presently,"  answered 
Magnus.  "  But  what  messmates  have  you  got  in  the  hut 
with  you?     I  think  I  hear  some  one  speaking." 

"  None,"  replied  Claud  Halcro,  "  but  that  poor  creatuicj 
the  Factor,  and  my  imp  of  a  boy  Giles.  I — but  come  in-^ 
come  in  ;  here  you  will  find  us  starving  in  comfort — not  so 
much  as  a  mouthful  of  sour  sillocks  to  be  had  for  love  OT 
money." 

"That  may  be  in  a  small  part  helped,"  said  the  Udaller; 
"  for  though  the  best  of  our  supper  is  gone  over  the  Fitful 
Crags  to  the  sealchies  and  the  dog-fish,  yet  we  have  got  some- 
thing  in  the  kit  still.— Here,  Laurie,  bring  up  the  vi/da." 

^^^  "Jokut,  jokul!"*  was  Laurence's  joyful  answer;  and  he 

^^Bostened  for  the  basket. 

^r^  "  %  ''^'^  bicker  of  Saint  Magnus,"t  said  Halcro,  "and  the 
burliest  bishop  that  ever  quaffed  it  for  luck's  sake,  there  is 
no  finding  your  locker  empty,  Magnus  !  I  believe  sincerely 
that  ere  a  friend  wanted,  you  could,  like  old  Luggie  the 
,   fisli   up   boiled   and  roasted  out  of  the  pool  of 

■n 


*  Johut,  yes,  sir  ;  a  Norse  expression,  slill  in  common  use. 
t  The  Biolter  of  Saint  Magnus,  a  vessel  of  enormous  dimensions, 
preserved  &l  Kirkwall,  and  presented  lo  each  Bishop  of  Ihe  Orkneys. 
l/is  new  incomben!  was  able  !q  quaff  it  out  at  one  dtaughl,  which  wi 
fiw*  /br  Hercules  or  Rorie  Mhor  o(  thtnvegan,  *e  otoeiv  bwled 

Eotual  fertimy. 
■"ggie,  a  famous  coninrer,  was  wotH,  w^ien  svoim*  -^'v-ve 
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"  You  are  wrong  there,  Jarto  Claud,"  said  Magnus  Troil, 
"for  far  from  helping  me  to  a  supper,  the  foul  fiend,  I 
believe,  has  carried  off  great  part  of  mine  this  blessed 
evening;  but  you  are  welcome  to  share  and  share  of  what 
is  left."    This  was  said  while  the  party  entered  the  hut. 

Here,  in  a  cabin  which  smelled  strongly  of  dried  fish, 
and  whose  sides  and  roof  were  jet-black  with  smoke,  they 
found  the  unhappy  Triptolemus  Yellowley  seated  beside  a 
fire  made  of  dried  seaweed,  mingled  with  some  peats  and 
wreck-wood ;  his  sole  companion  a  barefooted,  yellow-haired 
Zetland  boy,  who  acted  occasionally  as  a  kind  of  page  to 
Claud  Halcro,  bearing » his  fiddle  on  his  shoulder,  saddling 
his  pony,  and  rendering  him  similar  duties  of  kindly  observ- 
ance. The  disconsolate  agriculturist,  for  such  his  visage 
betokened  him,  displayed  little  surprise,  and  less  animation, 
at  the  arrival  of  the  Udaller  and  his  companions,  until,  after 
the  party  had  drawn  close  to  the  fire  (a  neighbourhood  which 
the  dampness  of  the  night  air  rendered  far  from  disagree- 
able), the  pannier  was  opened,  and  a  tolerable  supply  of 
barley-bread  and  hung  beef,  besides  a  flask  of  brandy  (no 
doubt  smaller  than  that  which  the  relentless  hand  of  Pacolet 
had  emptied  into  the  ocean),  gave  assurances  of  a  tolerable 
supper.  Then,  indeed,  the  worthy  Factor  grinned,  chuckled, 
rubbed  his  hands,  and  inquired  after  all  friends  at  Burgh- 
Westra. 

When  they  had  all  partaken  of  this  needful  refreshment, 
the  Udaller  repeated  his  inquiries  of  Halcro,  and  more  par- 
ticularly of  the  Factor,  how  they  came  to  be  nestled  in  such 
a  remote  comer  at  such  an  hour  of  night 

from  going  to  his  usual  emplojonent  of  fishing,  to  angle  over  a  steep  rock, 
at  the  place  called,  from  his  name,  Luggie*s  Knoll.     At  other  times  \\ft. 
drew  up  dressed  food  while  they  were  out  at  sea,  o^  ^\a€cv  \xs&  c<3cxc&.^'^ 
partook  boldly  from  natural  courage,  w\l\io\iV  caxViv^  v^Vo  ^X-csoSs.  ^o^*.. 
Hbe  poor  man  was  finally  condemned  and  buttvV  aX.  ^ca3\QW«S' 
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H  "  Matster  Magnns  Troil,"  said  Triptolemus,  when  a  seniP 
cup  had  given  him  spiiits  to  tell  his  tale  of  ivoe,  "  I  woalj 
not  have  you  think  that  it  is  a  little  thing  that  disturbs  mft 
I  come  of  that  grain  that  lakes  a  sair  wind  to  shake  it.  I 
have  seen  many  a  Martinmas  and  many  a  Whitsunday  in  my 
day,  whiik  are  the  times  peculiarly  grievous  to  those  of  my 
craft,  and  1  could  aye  hide  the  bang ;  but  I  think  I  am  like 
to  be  dung  ower  a'  thegither  in  this  daraned  country  of  ytnss 
— Gude  forgie  me  for  swearing,  but  evil  comniunication 
corrupteth  good  manners." 

"  Now,  Heaven  guide  ns,"  said  the  Udaller,  "  what  is  the 
matter  with  the  man?  Why,  mami,  if  you  will  put  your 
plough  into  new  land,  you  must  look  to  have  it  hank  on  a 
stone  now  and  then.  Yon  must  set  us  an  example  of 
patience,  seeing  you  come  here  for  our  improvement." 

"  And  tlie  deil  was  in  my  feet  when  I  did  so,"  said  the 

I  Factor;  "I  had  better  have  set  myself  to  improve  the  cairn 
en  Ctochnaben." 
i  "But  what  is  it,  after  all,"  said  the  Udaller,  "that  bis 
■efellen  you  ? — what  is  it  tiiat  you  complain  off  " 
If  "Of  everything  that  has  dianced  to  me  since  I  landed 
bii  this  island,  which  I  believe  was  accursed  at  the  very 
Ctealion,"  said  the  agriculturist,  "  and  assigned  as  a  fitting 
atalion  for  sorners,  thieves,  whores  (I  beg  the  ladies'  pardon^ 
witches,  bitches,  and  all  evil  spirits  !  " 

"  By  my  faith  a  goodly  catalogue ! "  said  Magnus  ;  "  and 
there  has  been  the  day,  that  if  I  had  beaid  you  give  out  half 
of  it,  I  should  have  turned  improver  myself,  acd  have  tried 
to  amend  your  manners  with  a  cudgel," 

"Bear  with  roc,"  said  the  Factor,   "Maister  Fowd,   or 

Maister  Udaller,  or  whatever  else  they  may  call  you,  and  as 

you  are  strong  be  pitiful,  and  consider  the  luckless  lot  of  any 

^^^xperi'encod  person  who  lights  upou  i.'iiis  casfeV^  "jm 

^"  He  asks  for  drink ;  the-;  bnrife\uin\  somx  «\i* 
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disparagement  to  your  brandy,  Fowd,  which  is  excellent. 
You  ask  for  meat,  and  they  bring  you  sour  siHBocks  that  Satan 
might  choke  upon.  You  call  your  labourers- together,  and 
bid  them  work;  it  proves  Saiut  Magnus's  day,  or  Saint 
Ronan's  day,  or  some  infernal  saint  or  otherls — or  else,  per- 
haps, they  have  come  out  of  bed  mth  the  wrbng  foot  fore- 
most, or  they  have  seen  an  owl,  or  a  rabbit  has  crossed  their 
path,  or  they  have  dreamed  of  a  roasted  horse, — in  short, 
nothing  is  to  be  done.  Give  them  a  spade,  and  they  work 
as  if  it  burned  their  fingers ;  but  set  them  to  dancing,  and 
see  when  they  will  tire  of  funking  and  flinging ! " 

"And  why  should  they,  poor  bodies,"  said  Claud  Halcro, 
"as  long  as  there  are  good  fiddlers  to  play  to  them  ?" 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Triptolemus,  shaking  his  head,  "you  are  a 
proper  person  to  uphold  them  in  such  a  humour.  Well,  to 
proceed : — I  till  a  piece  of  my  best  ground.  Down  comes 
a  sturdy  beggar  that  wants  a  kailyard,  or  a  pknt-a-cruire,  as 
yoQ  call  it,  and  he  claps  down  an  enclosure  m  the  middle  of 
my  bit  shpt  of  com,'  as  lightly  as  if  he  was  baith  laird  and 
tenant ;  and  gainsay  himi  wha  likes,  there  he  dibbles  in  his 
kail-plants !  I  sit  down  to  my  sorrowful  dinner,  thinking  \o 
have  peace  and  quietness  there  at  least ;  when  m  comes  one, 
two,  three^  four,  or  half  a  dozen  of  skelping  long  lads,  from 
some  foolery  or  anither,  misca*  me  for  barring  my  ain  door 
against  them,  and  eat  up  the  best  half  of  what  my  sister^s 
providence — and  she  is  not  over-bountiful — has  allotted  for 
my  dinner  f  Then  enters  a  witch,  with  an  ellwand  in  her 
hand,  and  she  raises  the  wind  or  lays  it,  whichever  she  likes, 
majors  up  and  down  my  house  as  if  she  was  mistress  of  it, 
and  I  am  bounden  to  thank  Heaven  if  she  carries  not  the 
broadside  of  it  away  with  her  ! " 

♦••Still,**  said  the  Fowd,  "this  is  tvo  sovswet  \.o  t«\^  ts^^'^x^^^ 

— hoir  the  ibul  fiend  I  come  to  find  yoM  at  mocjtvw^  V^^^>^ 

"Have  futdence,  worthy  sir,"  re!|Aied  t\ve  affitvtxe^  ^^^\52 
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"  and  listen  to  what  I  have  to  say,  for  I  fanq^  it  will  be  as 
well  to  tell  you  the  whole  matter.  You  must  know,  I  once 
thought  that  I  had  gotten  a  small  godsend,  that  might  have 
made  all  these  matters  easier." 

"  How !  a  godsend !  Do  you  mean  a  wreck,  Master  Fac- 
tor?" exclaimed  Magnus.  "Shame  upon  you,  that  should 
have  set  example  to  others  ! " 

"  It  was  no  wreck,"  said  the  Factor ;  "  but,  if  you  must 
needs  know,  it  chanced  that  I  raised  an  hearthstane  in 
one  of  the  old  chambers  at  Stourburgh  (for  my  sister  is 
minded  that  there  is  little  use  in  mair  fireplaces  about  a 
house  than  one,  and  I  wanted  the  stane  to  knock  bear  upon) 
when  what  should  I  light  on  but  a  horn  full  of  old  coins, 
silver  the  maist  feck  of  them,  but  wi*  a  bit  sprinkling  of  gold 
amang  them  too.*  Weel,  I  thought  this  was  a  dainty  wind- 
fa',  and  so  thought  Baby,  and  we  were  the  mair  willing  to 
put  up  with  a  place  where  there  were  siccan  braw  nest-eggs ; 
and  we  slade  down  the  stane  cannily  over  the  horn,  which 
seemed  to  me  to  be  the  very  cornucopia,  or  horn  of  abun- 
dance, and  for  further  security  Baby  wad  visit  the  room 
maybe  twenty  times  in  the  day,  and  myseP  at  an  orra  time, 
to  the  boot  of  a'  that." 

"  On  my  word,  and  a  very  pretty  amusement,"  said  Claud 
Halcro,  **  to  look  over  a  horn  of  one's  own  siller.  I  ques- 
tion if  glorious  John  Dryden  ever  enjoyed  such  a  pastime  in 
his  life — I  am  very  sure  I  never  did." 

"Yes,  but  you  forget,  Jarto  Claud,"  said  the  Udaller, 
"  that  the  Factor  was  only  counting  over  the  money  for  my 
Lord  the  Chamberlain.  As  he  is  so  keen  for  his  Lordship's 
rights  in  whales  and  wrecks,  he  would  not  surely  forget  him 
in  treasure-trove." 

"  A-hem  1  a-hem  !  a-he — he — hem  !  "  ejaculated  Triptole- 
mus,  seized  at  the  moment  with  an  awkward  fit  of  coughing, 
*  Note,  p.  580.     Antique  Corns  ioxvivdrnX^VXaiA. 
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— "no  doubt,  my  lord's  right  in  the  tnatter  would  have, 
been  considered,  being  in  the  hand  of  one,  though  I  say  it, 
as  just  as  can  be  found  in  Angusshire,  let  alone  the  Mearns. 
But  mark  what  happened  of  late.  One  day,  as  I  went 
see  that  all  was  safe  and  snug,  and  just  to  count  out  Eh( 
share  that  should  have  been  his  lordship's— for  surely  th) 
labourer,  as  one  may  call  the  finder,  is  worthy  of  his  hir^— *' 
nay,  some  learned  men  say  that  when  the  finder,  in  point  of 
trust  and  in  point  of  power,  representeth  the  dominus,  or  lord 
superior,  he  taketh  the  whole ;  but  let  that  pass,  as  a  kittle 
question  in  apidbus  juris,  as  we  wont  to  say  at  Saint  Andrewa- 
— well,  sir,  and  ladies,  when  I  went  to  the  upper  chambei^l 
what  should  I  see  but  an  ugsome,  ill-shaped,  and  mo 
couth  dwarf,  that  wanted  but  hoofs  and  horns  to  have 
an  utter  devil  of  him,  counting  over  the  very  homful  of  siller 
I  am  no  timorous  man,  Master  Fowd,  but,  judging  that 
should  proceed  with  caution  in  such  a  matter — for  I  had 
reason  to  believe  that  there  was  devilry  in  it — I  accosted 
him  in  I^tin  {whilk  it  is  maist  becoming  to  speak  to  aught 
whilk  taketh  upon  it  as  a  goblin),  and  conjured  him  in  nomine, 
and  so  forth,  with  such  words  as  my  poor  learning  could 
furnish  of  a  suddenty,  whilk,  to  say  truth,  were  not  so  many, 
nor  altogether  so  purely  Latineezed  as  might  have  been,  had 
1  not  been  few  years  at  college  and  many  at  the  pleugh. 
Well,  sirs,  he  started  at  first,  as  one  that  heareth  that  whi< 
lie  expects  not;  but  presently  recovering  himself,  he 
on  me  with  his  grey  een,  like  a  wild-cat,  and  opens  his 
mouth,  whilk  resembled  the  mouth  of  an  oven,  for  the  detl 
a  tongue  he  had  in  it,  that  I  could  spy,  and  took  upon  his 
Ugly  self  altogether  the  air  and  bearing  of  a  bull-dog,  whilk 
I  have  seen  loosed  at  a  fair  upon  a  mad  staig  ;  *  whereupon* 
I  was  something  daunted,  and  withdrew  myself  to  call  upoa« 
|(j*S  Baby,  who  fears  neither  dog  nor  devil,  when  ther^^  " 
^^M  *  Voung,  unhtoken  liotse. 
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question  the  little  penny  siller.  And  truly  she  raise  to  the 
fray,  as  I  hae  seen  the  Lindsays  and  Ogilvies  bristle  up  when 
Donald  MacDonnoch,  or  the  like,  made  a  start  down  frae 
the  Highlands  on  the  braes  of  Islay.  But  an  auld  useless 
carline,  called  Tronda  Dronsdaughter  (they  might  call  her 
Drone  the  seF  of  her,  without  further  addition),  flung  herself 
right  in  my  sister's  gate,  and  yelloched  and  skirled,  that  you 
would  have  thought  her  a  whole  generation  of  hounds  ;  where- 
upon I  judged  it  best  to  make  ae  yoking  of  it,  and  stop 
the  pleugh  until  I  got  my  sister's  assistance.  Whilk  when 
I  had  done,  and  we  mounted  the  stair  to  the  apartment  in 
which  the  said  dwarf,  devil,  or  other  apparition  was  to  be 
seen,  dwarf,  horn,  and  siller  were  as  clean  gane  as  if  the  cat 
had  lickit  the  place  where  I  saw  them." 

Here  Triptolemus  paused  in  his  extraordinary  narration, 
while  the  rest  of  the  party  looked  upon  each  other  in  sur- 
prise, and  the  Udaller  muttered  to  Claud  Halcro,  "By  all 
tokens,  this  must  have  been  either  the  devil  or  Nicholas 
Strumpfer ;  and,  if  it  were  him,  he  is  more  of  a  goblin  than 
e'er  I  gave  him  credit  for,  and  shall  be  apt  to  rate  him  as 
such  in  future."  Then,  addressing  the  Factor,  he  inquired, 
"  Saw  ye  nought  how  this  dwarf  of  yours  parted  com- 
pany ?  " 

"As  I  shall  answer  it,  no,"  replied  Triptolemus,  with  a 
cautious  look  around  him,  as  if  daunted  by  the  recollection ; 
"  neither  I  nor  Baby,  who  had  her  wits  more  about  her,  not 
having  seen  this  unseemly  vision,  could  perceive  any  way  by 
whilk  he  made  evasion.  Only  Tronda  said  she  saw  him  flee 
forth  of  the  window  of  the  west  roundel  of  the  auld  house, 
upon  a  dragon,  as  she  averred.  But,  as  the  dragon  is  held  a 
fabulous  animal,  I  suld  pronounce  her  averment  to  rest  upon 
deceptio  visus,^* 

"  But  may  w&  not  ask  fiirther,!'  said  Brenda,  stimulated  by 
curiosity  to  know  ^^JfSK'^^^^i^^-^^^'^  Noma's  family  as 
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',  "  how  all  this  operated  upon  Master  Yeilowley, 

I  his  being  in  this  place  at  so  unseasonable 

"Seasonable  it  must  be,  Mistress  Brraida,  since  it  brought 
us  into  your  sweet  corapany,"  answered  Claud  Halcro,  whose 
mercurial  brain  far  outstripped  the  slow  conceptions  of  the 
agriculturist,  and  who  became  impatient  of  being  so  long 
silent.  "To  say  the  truth,  it  was  I,  Mistress  Brenda,  who 
recommended  to  otu  friend  the  Factor,  whose  house  X 
chanced  to  call  at  just  after  this  mischance  (and  where,  by: 
the  way,  owit^  doubtless  to  the  hurry  of  thdr  spirits,  1  wati 
but  poorly  received),  to  make  a  visit  to  our  other  friend 
Fitful  Head,  well  judging  from  certain  points  of  the  storyf' 
at  which  my  other  and  niore  particular  friend  than  eithCT* 
{looking  at  Magnus)  "  may  chance  to  form  a  guess,  that  they 
who  brt-ak  a  head  are  the  best  to  find  a  plaster.  And  as  our 
friend  the  Factor  scrupled  travelling  on  horseback,  ii 
of  some  tumbles  from  our  ponies  — ■  ■■" 

"  Which  are  incarnate  devils,"  said  Triptoletnus  aJoi 
muttering  under  his  Iweath,  "  like  every  live  thing  that  I  hai 
found  in  Zetland." 

"Well,  Fowd,"  continued  Halcro,  "I  undertook  to 
him  to  Fitful  Htiud  in  my  little  boat,  which  Giles  and 
maaiage  as  if  it  were  an  admiral's  barge  full  manned ;  and 
Master  Triptolemus  VellowJey  wiU  tell  you  how  seamanlike 
I  piloted  him  to  the  little  haven,  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
of  Noma's  dwelling." 

"I   wish  to  Heaven  you  had  brought   me  a.s  safe  back 
again,"  said  thi.'  Factor. 

f'uWhy,  to  be  sure,"  replied  the  minstrel,  "  I  am,  as  glorious 

A  daring  (lilol  in  cAtlenuly, 

PlEBsed  with  the  danger  when  the  waves  go  high, 

t  Stek.  the  siorm  ;  liul,  Ibr  a  utftn  untA, 

iMT  the  "adndBi  w  Ad*  tr^  ■'ft-* " 


I 
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"  I  showed  little  wit  in  entrusting  myself  to  your  chai^" 
said  Triptolemus;  "and  you  still  less  when  you  upset  the 
boat  at  the  throat  of  the  voe,  as  you  call  it,  when  even  the 
poor  baim,  that  was  mair  than  half  drowned,  told  you  that 
you  were  carrying  too  much  sail.  And  then  ye  wad  fasten 
the  rape  to  the  bit  stick  on  the  boat-side,  that  ye  might 
have  time  to  play  on  the  fiddle." 

"  What ! "  said  the  Udaller,  "  make  fast  the  sheets  to  the 
thwart — a  most  unseasonable  practice,  Claud  Halcro." 

"And  sae  came  of  it,"  replied  the  agriculturist;  "for  the 
neist  blast  (and  we  are  never  lang  without  ane  in  these  parts) 
whomled  us  as  a  gudewife  would  whomle  a  bowie,  and  ne'w 
a  thing  wad  Maister  Halcro  save  but  his  fiddle.  The  pair 
bairn  swam  out  like  a  water-spaniel,  and  I  swattered  hard 
for  my  life,  wi'  the  help  of  ane  of  the  oars ;  and  here  we  are, 
comfortless  creatures,  that,  till  a  good  wind  blew  you  here, 
had  naething  to  eat  but  a  mouthful  of  Norway  rusk,  that  has 
mair  sawdust  than  rye-meal  in  it,  and  tastes  liker  turpentine 
than  anything  else." 

"I  thought  we  heard  you  very  merry,"  said  Brenda,  "as 
we  came  along  the  beach." 

"Ye  heard  a  fiddle.  Mistress  Brenda,"  said  the  Factor; 
"and  maybe  ye  may  think  there  can  be  nae  dearth,  miss, 
where  that  is  skirling.  But  then  it  was  Master  Claud  Hal- 
cro's  fiddle,  whilk,  I  am  apt  to  think,  wad  skirl  at  his  father's 
deathbed,  or  at  his  ain,  sae  lang  as  his  fingers  could  pinch 
the  thairm.  And  it  was  nae  sma'  aggravation  to  my  misfor- 
tune to  have  him  bumming  a'  sorts  of  springs — Norse  and 
Scots,  Highland  and  Lawland,  English  and  Italian,  in  my 
lug,  as  if  nothing  had  happened  that  was  amiss,  and  we  all 
in  such  stress  and  perplexity." 

"Why,  I  told  vou  sorrtyir  would  never  right  the  boat, 

Factor,"  said  dit^  ^^^^s^Xf^  "and  I  did  my  best 

to  make  voja^fVL  1ti:9M  ^ttec  m^  fault  nor 
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•axj  fiddle's.     I  have  drawn  the  bow  across  it  before  gloi 
John  Dryden  himself." 

"  I  will  hear  no  stories  about  glorious  John  Dryden,' 
swered  the  Udaller,  who  dreaded  Halcro's  narratives  as  much^ 
as  Triptolemus  did  his  music;  "I  will  hear  nought  of  hinaj 
but  one  story  to  every  ihree  bowls  of  punch — it  is  our  ol<ti 
paction,  you  know.     But  tell  me,  instead,  what  said  Nom 
to  you  about  your  errand  ?" 

"Ay,  there  was  anither  fine  upshot,"  said  Master  Yellai 
ley.  "  She  wadna  look  at  us,  or  listen  to  us ;  only  £ 
bothered  our  acquaintance.  Master  Hatcro  here,  who  thouglJ 
he  could  have  sae  much  to  say  wi'  her,  with  about  a  score  4 
questions  about  your  family  and  household  estate,  Masbt 
Magnus  Troil ;  and  when  she  liad  gotten  a'  she  wanted  Ota 
of  him,  I  thought  she  wad  hae  dung  him  ower  the  craig,  1 
an  empty  peacod." 

"  And  for  yourself? "  said  the  Udaller. 

"She  wadna  listen  to  my  story,  nor  hear  sae  much  as  a 
word  tliat  I  had  to  say,"  answered  Triptolemos;  "and  sae 
much  for  them  that  seek  to  witches  and  familiar  spirits  1 " 

"  Vou  needed  not  to  have  had  recourse  to  Noma's  wisdom, 
Master  Factor,"  said  Minna,  not  unwilling,  perhaps,  to  stop 
his  railing  against  the  friend  who  had  so  lately  rendered  her 
service ;  "  the  youngest  child  in  Orkney  could  have  told  you 
that  fairy  treasures,  if  they  are  not  wisely  employed  for  the 
good  of  others,  as  well  as  of  those  to  whom  they  are  im- 
parted, do  not  dwell  long  with  their  possessors." 

"Your  humble  servant  to  command.  Mistress  Minna," 
said  Triptolemus;  "I  thank  ye  for  the  hint;  and  I  am 
blithe  that  you  have  gotten  your  wits — I  beg  pardon,  I  meant 
your  health — into  the  barnyard  again.  For  the  treasure,  I 
neither  used  nor  abusL-d  it— they  that  live  in  the  house  with 
aster  Baby  wad  find  it  hard  to  do  either ! — and  aa  fot 
g  of  it,  whilk  tliey  say  mucWe  oBenfe  'totwv  -^wawi-^^ 
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in  Scotland  call  Good  Neighbours,  and  yoi 

face  of  the  auld  Norse  kings  on  the  coins  Chemselvf 

have  Bpoken  as  much  about  it  as  ever  I  did." 

"The  Factor,"  said  Claud  Halcro,  not  unwilling 't| 
the  opp<wtunity  of  revenging  himself  on 
disgracing  his  seamanship  and  disparaging  his  musiql 
Factor  was  so  scrupulous  as  to  keep  the  thing  quial 
from  his  master,  the  Lord  Chamberlain ;  but,  now  ll 
matter  has  ta'en  wind,  he  is  likely  to  have  to  account  to  hi 
master  for  that  which  is  no  longer  in  his  possession,  for  41 
Lord  Chamberlain  will  be  in  no  hurry,  I  thinfe,  to  beb'W 
the  story  of  the  dwarf.  Neither  do  I  think  "  (wnnking  to  th 
TJdaller)  "  that  Noma  gave  credit  to  a  word  of  so  odd  I 
story ;  and  I  daresay  that  was  the  reason  that  she  receive! 
us,  I  must  needs  say,  in  a  very  dry  manner.  I  rather  thini 
she  knew  that  Triptoiemus,  our  friend  here,  had  foimd  sow 
other  hiding-hole  for  the  money,  and  that  the  story  of  ft 
goblin  was  all  his  own  invention.  For  my  part,  I  will  Be« 
beUeve  there  was  such  a  dwarf  to  be  seen  as  the  crealur 
Master  Vellowley  describes,  until  I  set  my  own  eyes  <( 
him." 

"Then' you  may  do  so  at  this  moment,"  said  the  Pactol 

"  for,  by "  (he  muttered  a  deep  asseveration  as  he  spe<St 

on  his  feet  in  ^^reat  horror),  "  there  the  creature  is  ! " 

All  turned  their  eyes  in  the  direction  in  which  he  pc«nl« 
and  saw  the  hideous  misshapen  figure  of  Pacolet,  with  h 
eyes  fixed  and  glaring  at  them  through  the  smoke.  He  ha 
Stolen  upon  their  conversation  unperceived,  until  the  Factoi 
eye  lighted  upon  him  in  the  manner  we  have  describe 
There  was  something  so  ghastly  in  his  sudden  and  una 
pccted  appearance  that  even  the  Udaller,  to  whom  his  for 
was  familiar,  could  not  help  starting.  Neither  pleased  wii 
himself  for  having  testified  this  degree  of  emotion,  howev 
slight,  nor  with  the  dwarf  who  had  given  cause  to  it,  Magni 
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asked  hira  sharply,  what  was  his  business  there  ?  Pacoli 
replied  by  producing  a  letter,  which  he  gave  to  the  Udalli 
ultering  a  sound  resembling  the  word  Shogh.* 

"That  is  the  Highlandman's  language,"  fiaid  the  Udall 
— "didst    thou    learn    that,   Nicholas,   when   you   lost 
own?" 

Pacolet  nodded,  and  signed  to  him  to  read  his  letter. 

"  That  is  no  such  easy  matter  by  firelight,  my  good  frieni 
replied  the  Udaller;  "but  it  may  concern  Minna,  and 
must  try." 

Brenda  offered  her  assistance,  but  the  Udaller  answered, 
"  No,  no,  my  girl ;  Noma's  letters  must  be  read  by  those 
they  are  written  to.  Give  the  knave  Strumpfer  a  drop  of 
brandy  the  while,  though  he  little  deserves  it  at  my  hands, 
considering  the  grin  with  which  he  sent  the  good  Nant! 
down  the  crag  this  morning,  as  if  it  had  been  as  much  ditch- 
waler." 

"  Will   you  be    this   honest    gentleman's    cup-bearer — his 
Ganymede,  friend  Vellowley,  or  shall  I  ?  "  said  Claud  HaJcro 
aside  to  the  Factor;  while  Magnus  Troil,  having  caiefuliy 
wiped  his  spectacles,  which  he  produced  from  a  laige  cop] 
case,  had  disposed  them  on  his  nose,  and  was  studying 
epistle  of  Noma. 

"  I  would  not  (ouch  him  or  go  near  him  for  all  the  Cai 
of  Gowrie,"  said  the  Factor,  whose  fears  were  by  no 
entirely  removed,  though  he  saw  that  the  dwarf  was  recdvi 
as  a  creature  of  flesh  and  blood  by  the  rest  of  the  company; 
"  but  I  pray  you  to  ask  him  what  he  has  done  with  my  hi 
of  coins  ?  " 

The  dwarf,  who  heard  the  question,  threw  back  his  head; 
and  displayed  his  enormous  throat,  pointing  to  it  with  his 

^^|Nay,  if  he  has  swallowed  them,  there  is  no  tootc 

^^k  In  Csdic,  i^trt. 
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replied  the  Factor  ;  "  only  I  hope  he  will  thrii 

n^em  as  a  cow  on  wet  clover.     He  is  Uame  Noma's  sen-aul" 

like — such  man,  such  mistress  \     But  if  theft  and  witct 

I-eraft  are  to  go  unpunished  in  this  land,  my  lord  must  find 

another  factor ;  for  I  have  been  used  to  live  in  a  counDy 

where  men's  worldly  gear  was  keepit  from  infang  and  outfang 

thief,  as  well  as  their  immortal  souls  from  the  claws  of  the 

Lfieil  and  his  cummers— sain  and  save  us  !  " 
.  ;The  agriculturist  was  perhaps  the  less  reserved  in  exprea- 
pig  his  complaints,  that  the  Udaller  was  for  the  present  oul 
F  hearing,  having  drawn  Claud  Halcro  apart  into  anotha 
rner  of  the  hut. 

"And  tell  me,"  said  he,  "friend  Hakro,  what  errand  took 
te  to  Fitful  Head,  since  1  reckon  it  was  scarce  the  mere 
pleasure  of  sailing  in  partnership  with  yonder  barnacle  P  " 

"In  faith,  Fowd,"  said  the  bard,  "and  if  you  will  have  the 
cutli,  I  went  to  speak  to  Noma  on  your  affairs." 

"On  my  affairs?"  replied  the  Udaller;  "on  what  affairs 
I  mine  ? " 

"Just  touching  your  daughter's  health.  I  heard  that 
llorna  refused  your  message,  and  would  not  see  Eric  Scam- 
r.  Now,  said  I  to  myself,  I  have  scarce  joyed  in  meal 
ink  or  music  or  aught  else  since  Jarto  Minna  has  been 
;  and  I  may  say,  literally  as  well  as  figuratively,  that  my 
!ay  and  night  have  been  made  sorrowful  to  me.  In  short, 
E  thought  I  might  have  some  more  interest  with  old  Nom» 
1  another,  as  scalds  and  wise  women  were  always  ac- 
Joounted  something  akin ;  and  I  undertook  the  journey  with 
Vl^e  hope  to  be  of  some  use  to  my  old  friend  and  his  lovely 
I  daughter." 

"  And  it  was  most  kindly  done  of  you,  good  warm-hearted 
Efeu4  "  said  the  Udaller,  shaking  him  warmly  by  the  hand  i 
ttl  ever  said  you  showed  the  good  o\d  'KotatVea.-n.  ■wMi'n^st 
s//  thy  fiddling  and  thy  folly.     Tut,  man,  nese'!  Vmct  toi  tVt 
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matter,  but  be  blithe  that  thy  heart  is  better  than  thy  head,  . 
Well — and  I  warrant  you  got  no  answer  from  Noma  ? 

"  None  to  purpose,"  replied  Claud  Halcro  ;  "  but  she  he!i 
me  close  to  question  about  Minna's  illness,  too.     And  I  tol 
her  how  I  had  met  her  abroad  the  other  morning  in 
good  weather,  and  how  her  sister  Brenda  said  she  had  hui 
her  foot ; — in  short,  I  told  her  all  and  everything  I  knew.''  ' 

"  And  something  more  besides,  it  would  seem,"  sai 
Udaller ;  "  for  I,  at  least,  never  heard  before  that  Minn 
hurt  herself." 

"  Oh,  a  scratch  1  a  mere  scratch  ! "  said  the  old  man  ; 
I  was  startled  about  it — terrified  lest  it  had  been  the  bite  of 
a  dog,  or  some  hurt  from  a  venomous  thing.  I  told  all  to 
Noma,  however." 

"And  what,"  answered  the  Udaller,  "did  she  say  in  the 
way  of  reply  ? " 

"  She  bade  me  begone  about  my  business,  and  told  me 
that  the  issue  would  be  known  at  the  Kirkwall  Fair ;  and 
said  just  the  like  to  Ibis  noodle  of  a  Factor — it  was  all  that 
either  of  us  got  for  our  laboiiT,"  said  Halcro. 

"  That  is  strange,"  said  Magnus.  "  My  kinswoman  writes 
me  in  ihis  letter  not  to  fail  going  thither  with  my  daughters. 
This  Fair  runs  strongly  in  her  head.  One  would  think  she 
intended  to  lead  the  market  _:  and  yet  she  has  nothing  to  buy 
or  to  sell  there  that  I  know  of.  And  so  you  came  away  as 
wise  as  you  went,  and  swamped  your  boat  at  the  mouth  of 
the  voe  ?  " 

"  Why,  how  could  I  help  it?"  said  the  poet.  "  I  had  set 
the  boy  to  steer ;  and  as  the  flaw  came  suddenly  off-shore, 
1  could  not  let  go  the  tack  and  play  on  the  fiddle  at  the 
same  time.  But  it  is  all  well  enough,— sat  I -water  never 
harmed  Zetlandcr,  so  as  he  could  get  out  of  it,  atvA,  ^-i. 
Heaven  would  have  it,  we  were  vrithiu  torti?.  4e?'C^  '^'''  '^^ 
shore;  and  c/ianc/ng  to  find  this  sAeo,  we  s\vo^i^iV^'''«■  ^'^*^ 

■  I  I 
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K   well  enough,  with  shelter  and  fire,  and  are  much  bettur  than 

well  with  your  good  cheer  and  good  company.     But  it  wean 

late,  and  Night  and  Day  must  be  both  as  sleepy  as  old  Mid 

night  can  make  them.     There  is  an  inner  crib  bere,  whett 

^^:Jhe  fishers  slept— somewhat  fragrant  with  the  smell  of  their 

^B^sh,  but  that  is  wholesome,     Tbcy  shall  bestow  themsel«s 

^Bfthere,  with  the  help  of  what  cloaks  you  have ;  and  then  wt 

^^bill  have  one  cup  of  brandy,  and  one  stave  of  glorious  John, 

^^B|  some  little  trifle  of  my  own,  and  so  sleep  as  sound  at 

^H|ob  biers." 

"Two  glasses  of  brandy,  if  you  please,"  said  the  Udatla, 
"  if  our  stores  do  not  run  dry ;  but  not  a  single  stave  of 
glorious  John,  or  of  any  one  else  to-night." 

And  this  being  arranged  and  executed  agreeably  to  ihe 
peremptory  pleasing  of  the  Udaller,    the  whole  party  con- 
signed themselves  to  slumber  for  the  night ;  and  on  the  neS 
day  departed   for  their   several  habitations,   Claud  Halcro 
^L^ving  previousiy  arranged  with  the  Udailer  that  he  would 
^^y^ompany  him  and  his  daughters  on  their  proposed  i 
^Bo  Kirkwall. 
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'   By  this  hand,  Ihou  Ihink'st  me  ns  far  in  the  tlevil's  book  as  thoi 
Talslaff  for  obduracy  and  perslsteney.      Let  the  end  try  the  miir 
Albeit  I  could  tell  to  Ihee  (as  to  one  it  pleases  me,  for  fanll  of  a  bettat. 
to  call  my  frienil),  I  could  be  sad,  and  &ad  inileed  too. 

Hfiry  IV.,  Pari 

:  must   now  change  the  scene  from  Zedand  to  Orkney, 

I  request  our  readers  to  accompany  us  to  the  ruins  o 

jBl^ant  though  ancient  structure,  called   the   Earl's  Pa!a<^ 

ffhese  remains,  though  much  dilapidated,  still  exist  in 

jeig'hbourhood  of  the    massive   and  venerable   pile,  which 

V^egian  dcvo^ioxi  dedicated  to  Sa-mt  Mapius  the  Martyr, 

\  being  contiguous  to  the  Bls\iot.'s¥siw:e,  ■n'w.cV.S^ 
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ruinous,  the  place  is  impressive,  as  exhibiting  vestiges  of  the  ' 
mutations  both  in  Church  and  State  which  have  affected 
Orkney,  as  well  as  countries  more  exposed  to  such  convul- 
sions. Several  parts  of  these  ruinous  buiWings  might  be  ^ 
selected  (under  suitable  modifications)  as  the  model  of* 
Gothic  mansion,  provided  architects  would  be  contents^ 
rather  to  imitate  what  is  really  beautiful  in  that  species  a, 
building,  than  to  make  a  medley  of  the  caprices  of  the  order, 
confounding  the  military,  ecclesiastical,  and  domestic  styles 
of  all  ages  at  random,  with  additional  (antasiea  and  combma^ 
tions  of  their  own  device,  "  all  formed  out  of  the  builderS»J 
brain."  i 

The  Earl's  Palace  forms  three  sides  of  an  oblong  squarq 
and  has,  even  in  its  ruins,  the  air  of  an  elegant  yet  roassiw 
structure,   uniting  as  was  usual  in  the  residence  of  feudj 
princes,  the  character  of  a  palace  and  of  a  castle, 
banqueting-hall,   communicating  with   several  large  roundsj  ^ 
or  projecting  turret-rooms,  and  having  at  either  end  an  im- 
mense chimney,  tesrifles  the  ancient  Northern  hospitahty  of 
ihe  Earls  of  Orkney,  and  communicates,  almost  in  the  modern 
fashion,  with  a  gallery,  or  with  drawing-room,  of  correspond- 
ing   dimensions,    and    having,    hl:e    the   hall,  its   projecting 
turrets.     The  lordly  hall  itself  is  lighted  by  a  fine  Gothic 
Window  of  shafted  stone  at  one  end,  and  is  entered  by  a 
spacious  and  elegant  staircase,  consisting  of  three  flights  of 
stone  steps.     The  exterior  ornaments  and  proportions  of  the 
ancient  building  are  also  very  handsome ;  but,  being  totally^™ 
unprotected,  this  remnant  of  the  pomp  and  grandeur  of  carli^^H 
who  assumed  the  license  as  well  as  the  dignity  of  petty  Bora^^| 
reigns,  is  now  fast  crumbling  to  decay,  and  has  suffered  cc^  ^™ 
siderahly  since  the  date  of  our  story. 

Witli  folded  arms  and  downcast  looks  the  ^itite.  CVe^t^ 
land  was  pricing  slowly  the  ruined  \\a.\\  -w^stXA  ■«%  ''^"'^  J^^ 
dc-scribed;  a  place  of  retirement   v(h\c\^  Ve  \«*&  ■^««*>'^ 
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chosen  because  it  was  distant  from  public  resort.  His 
dress  was  considerably  altered  from  that  which  he  usually 
wore  in  Zetland,  and  seemed  a  sort  of  uniform,  richly  laced, 
and  exhibiting  no  small  quantity  of  embroidery ;  a  hat  with 
a  plume,  and  a  small  sword  very  handsomely  mounted,  then 
the  constant  companion  of  every  one  who  assumed  the  rank 
of  a  gentleman,  showed  his  pretensions  to  that  character. 
But  if  his  exterior  was  so  far  improved,  it  seemed  to  be  other- 
wise with  his  health  and  spirits.  He  was  pale,  and  had  lost 
both  the  fire  of  his  eyes  and  the  vivacity  of  his  step,  and  his 
whole  appearance  indicated  melancholy  of  mind,  or  suffering 
of  body,  or  a  combination  of  both  evils. 

As  Cleveland  thus  paced  these  ancient  ruins,  a  young  man 
of  a  light  and  slender  form,  whose  showy  dress  seemed  to 
have  been  studied  with  care,  yet  exhibited  more  extravagance 
than  judgment  or  taste,  whose  manner  was  a  jaunty  affectation 
of  the  free  and  easy  rake  of  the  period,  and  the  expression 
of  whose  countenance  was  lively,  with  a  cast  of  effrontery, 
tripped  up  the  staircase,  entered  the  hall,  and  presented  him- 
self to  Cleveland,  who  merely  nodded  to  him,  and  pulling 
his  hat  deeper  over  his  brows,  resumed  his  solitary  and  dis- 
contented promenade. 

The  stranger  adjusted  his  own  hat,  nodded  in  return,  took 
snuff  with  the  air  of  a  petit  maitre  from  a  richly-chased  gold 
box,  offered  it  to  Cleveland  as  he  passed,  and  being  repulsed 
rather  coldly,  replaced  the  box  in  his  pocket,  folded  his  arms 
in  his  turn,  and  stood  looking  with  fixed  attention  on  his 
motions  whose  solitude  he  had  interrupted.  At  length 
Cleveland  stopped  short,  as  if  impatient  of  being  longer  the 
subject  of  his  observation,  and  said  abruptly,  "  Why  can  I  not 
be  left  alone  for  half  an  hour,  and  what  the  devil  is  it  that  you 
want  ?  " 

"  I  am  glad  you  spoke  first,"  answered  the  stranger,  care- 
lessly;  "I  was  determined  to  kno\v  ^VieX\\et  -^oviN^et^  Clement 
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Cleveland,  or  Cleveland's  ghost,  and  they  say  ghosts  nev( 
take  the  first  word,  so  I  now  set  it  down  for  yourself  in 
and  limb.      And  here  is  a  fine  old  hurly-house  you  hi 
found  out  for  an  owl  to  hide  himself  in  at  mid-day, 
ghost  to  revisit  the  pale  glimpses  of  the  moon,  as  the  dii 
Shakespeare  says  " 

"Well,  nell,'   answered  Cleveland  abruptly,  "your  jest 
made,  and  now  let  us  have  your  earnest." 

"  In  earnest,  then.  Captain  Cleveland,"  replied  his  coi 
panion,  "I  thmk  >ou  know  me  for  your  friend." 

"I  am  content  to  suppose  so,"  said  Cleveland. 

"  It  is  more  than  supposition,"  replied  the  young  man 
have  proved  it^ — proved  it  both  here  and  elsewhere." 

"  Well,   well,"  answered  Cleveland,    "  I  admit  you  hai 
been  always  a  friendly  fellow — and  what  then  ?  " 

"Well,  well— and  what  then?"  replied  the  other; 
but  a  brief  way  of  thanking  folk.  Look  you,  Captain,  here 
Benson,  Barlowe,  Dick  Fletcher,  and  a  few  others  of 
wished  you  well,  have  kept  your  old  comrade  Captaii 
in  these  seas  upon  the  look-out  for  you,  when  he  and  Hai 
Ions,  and  the  greater  part  of  the  ship's  company,  would  fai 
have  been  down  on  the  Spanish  Main,  and  at  the  old  tradi 

"  And  I  wish  to  God  that  you  had  all  gone  about  yo| 
business,"  said  Cleveland,  "and  left  me  to  my  fate." 

"Which   would  have  been  to  be  informed  against 
hanged.  Captain,  the  first  time  that  any  of  these  Dutch 
English  rascals,  whom  you  have  lightened  of  their  cargoes, 
came  to  set  their  eyes  upon  you ;  and  no  place  more  likely 
to   meet  with  seafaring  men   than  in   these    islands.     And 
here,  to  screen  you  from  such  a  risk,  we  have  been  wastioj 
our  precious  time,  till  folk  are  grown  very  ptecry ;  and  wh< 
vv-e  have  no  more  goods  or  money  to  spend  amongst  thi 
jilj  be  for  grabbing  the  ship." 

,  why  do  you  not  saV\  oR  m\!na\i.^.  ■»*&"*' 


\nd 
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Cleveland.  "  There  has  been  fair  partition,  and  all  have  had 
their  share — let  all  do  as  they  like.  I  have  lost  my  ship; 
and  having  been  once  a  Captain,  I  will  not  go  to  sea  under 
command  of  Goffe  or  any  other  man.  Besides,  you  know 
well  enough  that  both  Hawkins  and  he  bear  me  ill-will  for 
keeping  them  from  sinking  the  Spanish  brig,  with  the  poor 
devils  of  negroes  on  board." 

"  Why,  what  the  foul  fiend  is  the  matter  with  thee  ?  "  said 
his  companion.  "Are  you  Clement  Cleveland,  our  own  old 
true-hearted  Clem  of  the  Cleugh,  and  do  you  talk  of  being 
afraid  of  Hawkins  and  Goffe,  and  a  score  of  such  fellows, 
when  you  have  myself,  and  Barlowe,  and  Dick  Fletcher  at 
your  back  ?  When  was  it  we  deserted  you,  either  in  council 
or  in  fight,  that  you  should  be  afraid  of  our  flinching  now  ? 
And  as  for  serving  under  Goffe,  I  hope  it  is  no  new  thing 
for  gentlemen  of  fortune  who  are  going  on  the  account,  to 
change  a  Captain  now  and  then  ?  Let  us  alone  for  that, — 
Captain  you  shall  be ;  for  death  rock  me  asleep  if  I  serve 
under  that  fellow  Goffe,  who  is  as  very  a  bloodhound  as  ever 
sucked  bitch  !  No,  no,  I  thank  you — my  Captain  must  have 
a  little  of  the  gentleman  about  him,  howsoever.  Besides,  you 
know  it  was  you  who  first  dipped  my  hands  in  the  dirty  water, 
and  turned  me  from  a  stroller  by  land  to  a  rover  by  sea." 

"  Alas,  poor  Bunce  ! "  said  Cleveland,  "  you  owe  me  little 
thanks  for  that  service." 

"That  is  as  you  take  it,"  replied  Bunce;  "for  my  part,  I 
see  no  harm  in  levying  contributions  on  the  public  eitha* 
one  way  or  t'other.  But  I  wish  you  would  forget  that  name 
of  Bunce,  and  call  me  Altamont,  as  I  have  often  desired  you 
to  do.  I  hope  a  gentleman  of  the  roving  trade  has  as  good 
a  right  to  have  an  alias  as  a  stroller,  and  I  never  stepped  on 
the  boards  but  what  I  was  Altamont  at  the  least.'* 

"Wei;  then,  Jack  AllSulkMl&^        JbA^'Gteveknd,  << since 
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"Yes,  but,  Captain,  Jack  is  riot  the  word,  though  Alta- 
mont  be  so.  Jack  Altamont  ? — why,  *tis  a  velvet  coat  with 
paper  lace.  Let  it  be  Frederick,  Captain;  Frederick  Alta- 
mont is  all  of  a  piece." 

"  Frederick  be  it,  then,  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Cleveland  ; 
"  and  pray  tell  me  which  of  your  names  will  sound  best  at 
the  head  of  the  Last  Speech,  Confession,  and  Dying  Words 
of  John  Bunce,  alias  Frederick  Altamont,  who  was  this 
morning  hanged  at  Execution  Dock  for  the  crime  of  Piracy 
upon  the  High  Seas?" 

"Faith,  I  cannot  answer  that  question  without  another 
can  of  grog,  Captain;  so  if  you  will  go  down  with  me  to 
Bet  Haldane's  on  the  quay,  I  will  bestow  some  thought  on 
the  matter,  with  the  help  of  a  right  pipe  of  Trinidado.  We 
will  have  the  gallon  bowl  filled  with  the  best  stuff  you  ever 
tasted,  and  I  know  some  smart  wenches  who  will  help  us 
to  drain  it.  But  you  shake  your  head — you*re  not  i'  the 
vein  ?  Well,  then,  I  will  stay  with  you ;  for  by  this  hand, 
Clem,  you  shift  me  not  off.  Only  I  will  ferret  you  out  of 
this  burrow  of  old  stones,  and  carry  you  into  sunshine  iand 
fair  air.     Where  shall  we  go  ?  " 

"  Where  you  will,"  said  Cleveland,  "  so  that  you  keep  out 
of  the  way  of  our  own  rascals,  and  all  others." 

"Why,  then,"  replied  Bunce,  "you  and  I  will  go  up  to 
the  Hill  of  Whitford,  which  overlooks  the  town,  and  walk 
together  as  gravely  and  honestly  as  a  pair  of  well-employed 
attorneys." 

As  they  proceeded  to  leave  the  ruinous  castle,  Bunce, 
turning  back  to  look  at  it,  thus  addressed  his  com- 
panion : — 

"Hark  ye.  Captain,  dost  thou  know  who  last  inhabited 
ttiis' old  cockloft?" 
ln<Hc<y^EaEl  of  the  Orkneys,  they  say,"  replied  C\e.N^Jas\^. 

i^meyou  avised  what  deatVi  Y\e  d\e^  ol"^'^  ^-sa^^NSDR-^s 
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"for   I  have   heard  that  it  was    of  a    tight  neck-collw^ 
hempen  fever,  or  the  like." 

"The  people  here  do  say,"  replied  Cleveland,  "that  his 

lordship,  some  hundred  years  ago,  had  the  mishap  to  be- 

^L:«ome  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  a  loop  and  a  leap  in  tlie 

W' 

■  «red 
^Tservi 


I- 


"  Why,  la.  ye  there  now  ! "  said  Bunce ;  "  there  was  some 
loredit  in  being  hanged  in  those  days,  and  in  such  worshipful 
mpany.     And  what  might  his  lordship  have  done  to  dfr 
F serve  such  promotion?" 

"  Plundered  the  liege  subjects,  they  say,"  replied  Cleve- 
land;  "slain  and  wounded  them,  fired  upon  his  Majesty's 
'  ig,  and  so  forth." 
"Near  akin  to  a  gentleman  rover,  then,"  said  Bunce,  mak- 
Jibig  a  theatrical  bow  towards  the  old  building;  "and,  therfr 
,  my  most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  Signior  Earl,  I 
e  leave  to  call  you  my  loving  cousin,  and  bid  you  most 
heartily  adieu.  I  leave  you  in  the  good  company  of  rata 
and  mice,  and  so  forth,  and  I  carry  with  me  an  honest 
gentleman,  who,  having  of  late  had  no  more  heart  than  B' 

I  mouse,  is  now  desirous  to  run  away  from  his  profes 
fiiends  like  a  rat,  and  would  therefore  be  a  most  fitting  c 
zen  of  your  earlship's  palace." 
"  I  would  advise  you  not  to  speak  so  loud,  my  goi 
Frederick  Altamont,  or  John  Bunce,"  said  Cleveland  ;  "  what] 
■you  were  on  the  stage,  you  might  safely  rant  as  loud  a 
listed,  but  in  your  present  profession,  of  which  you  are  9 
fond,   every   man  speaks  under   correction  of  the 
and  a  running  noose." 

The  comrades  left  the  little  town  of  Kirkwall  in  silenctj 

^^nd  ascended  the  Hill  of  Whitford,  which  raises  its  bro 

'fdark  heath,  tininlerrupted  by  enclosures  or  cultivation  0 

'  Aind,    to  the  northward  ot  tVie  anciewt  \»\h^  of  Sairii 

The  plain  at  the  foot  oi  iVie  VivW  «a.s  ^Vi 
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pied  by  numbers  of  persons  who  were  engaged  in  making 
preparations  for  the  Fair  of  Saint  OUa,  to  be  held  upon  the 
ensuing  day,  and  which  forms  a  general  rendezvous  to  all 
the  neighbouring  islands  of  Orkney,  and  is  even  frequented 
by  many  persons  from  the  more  distant  archipelago  of  Zet- 
land. It  is,  in  the  words  of  the  Proclamation,  "a  free 
Mercat  and  Fair,  holder  at  the  good  Burgh  of  Kirkwall  on 
the  third  of  August,  being  Saint  Olia's  day,"  and  continuing 
for  an  indefinite  space  thereafter,  extending  from  three  days 
to  a  week,  and  upwards.  The  Fair  is  of  great  antiquity,  and 
derives  its  name  from  Olaus,  Olave,  Oilaw,  the  celebrated 
monarch  of  Norway,  who,  rather  by  the  edge  of  his  sword 
than  any  milder  argument,  introduced  Christianity  into  these 
isles,  and  was  respected  as  the  patron  of  Kirkwall  some  time 
before  he  shared  that  honour  with  Saint  Magnus  the  Martyr, 
It  was  no  part  of  Cleveland's  purpose  to  mingle  in  the 
busy  scene  which  was  here  going  on ;  and  turning  their 
route  to  the  left,  they  soon  ascended  into  undisturbed  soli- 
lude,  save  where  the  grouse,  more  plentiful  in  Orkney,  per- 
,  haps,  than  in  any  other  part  of  the  British  dominions,  rose 
jin  covey,  and  went  off  before  them.*  Having  continued  to 
»scend  till  they  had  well-nigh  reached  the  summit  of  the 
Conical  hill,  both  tiuTied  round,  as  with  one  consent,  to  look 
at  and  admire  the  prospect  beneath. 

The  lively  bustle  which  extended  between  the  foot  of  the 
hill  and  the  town  gave  life  and  variety  to  that  part  of  the 
Scene.  Then  was  seen  the  town  itself,  out  of  which  arose, 
like  a  great  mass,  superior  in  proportion  as  it  seemed  to  the 
Vfhole  burgh,  the  ancient  Cathedral  of  Saint  Magnus,  of  the 
Heaviest  order  of  Gothic  architecture,  but  grand,  solemn,  and 

*  It  is  very  curium  ihol  the  grouse,  plenty  in  Orkney  a£  the  text  de- 
clares,  should  be  totally  unknown  in  the  nei^'nWuivci?,  xiiiivij^ffliBi  >* 
^elland.  whkh  b  oa\y  ahowi  sixty  miles'  dislaiiiie,v(\*^v*ia'?«""^*"^'=-'^'' 
mep  between. 
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^■pAtely,  the  work  ol  a.  distant  age,  and  of  a  powerful  hand. 

^^me  quay,  wirii  the  shipping,  lent  jjdditional  vivacity  to  the 

HSKne ;  and  not  on!}'  the  whole  beautiful  bay,  which  lies  be- 

Hnrixt  the  pramonioriefi  of  Inganess  and  Quanlemess,  ai  die 

bottom  of  which  Kirkwall  is  situated,  but  all  the  sea,  so  far 

as  visible,  and  in  particular  the  whole  strait  betwixt  the  island 

of  Shapinsha  and  that  called  Pomona,  or  the  Mainlarud,  vnt 

covered  and  enlivened  by  a  variety  of  boats  and  small  vessd^ 

freighted  (rom  distant  islands  to  convey  passengers  or  mo- 

(Jiandise  to  the  Fair  of  Saint  OUa. 

HI'  Having  attained  the  point   by  which  this  fair  and  bffif 

^Hnsspect   was   most    completely    commanded,    each    of   the 

^Kirangets,  in  seaman  fashion,  had  recourse  to  his  spy-glas^  I 

^*toi  assist  the  naked  eye  in  considering  the  bay  of  Rirkwalli. 

and  the  numerous  vessels  by  which  it  was  traversed.     Bltf 

the  attention  of  the  two  companions  seimicd  to  be  arrested 

by  different  objects.     That  of  Bunce,  or  Altamont,  as  fae 

chose  to  call  himself,  was  riveted  to  the  armed  sloop,  wher^ 

conspicnous  by  her  square  rigging  and  length  of  beam,  witk' 

the  Ei^lfeh  jack  and  pcrmoii,  whiii  they  had  the  precautioi 

to  keep  flying,  she  lay  among  the  merchant  vessel.s,  as  di» 

tinguished  from  them  by  the  trim  neatness  of  her  appearaaeo  | 

as  a  trained  soldier  amongst  a  crowd  of  clowns, 

"  Yonder  she  lies,"  said  Bunce ;  "  I  wish  lo  God  she  wai  , 
ItllhB'Bicy  of  Honduras — you.  Captain,  on  the  qviarter-dect,  . 
■Aoi*  i»*utenant,  and  Fletcher  quarter- master,  and  fifty  stout  , 
5  Tinder  us.  I  should  not  wish  to  see  these  blasted  , 
liaatltf  and  rocks  again  for  a  while  !— And,  Captain,  you  shdt  , 
SQOigfc     The  old  brute  Gofle  gets  drunk  as  a  lord  evetj  \ 

Idai^Xnggers,  and  shoots,  and  cuts  among  the  crew  \  and  i- 
besjfc  he  has  quarrelled  with  the  people  here  so  damnablj,  j 
(hat^^  will  scarce  let  water  or  provisions  go  on  board  ^  y 
^s,  aiWe  expect  an  open  breach  e\'ery  day." 
I  As  nee  received  no  answer,  he  turned  short  round  on 
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his  companion,  and,  perceiving  his  attention  otherwise  un- 
paged, exclaimed,  "Wliat  the  devil  is  the  matter  with  you? 
or  what  can  you  see  in  ail  that  trumpery  small  craft,  which  is 
only  loaded  with  stock-fish,  ai>d  ling,  and  smoked  geese,  and 
tubs  of  butter  that  is  worse  than  Callow  ? — the  cargoes  of  the 
whole  lumped  together  would  not  be  worth  the  flash  of  a 
jjistol.  No,  no  ;  give  me  such  a  chase  as  we  might  see  frcm 
ihe  mast-head  off  the  island  of  Trini dado.  Your  Don,  rolling 
.la  deep  in  the  water  as  a  grampus,  deep-loaden  with  rum, 
-.ugar,  and  bales  of  tobacco,  and  all  the  rest  ingots,  moidores, 
.md  gold  dust;  then  set  all  sail,  clear  the  deck,  stand  10 
'[uarters,  up  with  the  Jolly  Roger* — -we  near  her — we  make 
hi;r  out  to  he  well  manned  and  armed- — ^-" 

"Twenty  guns  on  her  lower  deck,"  said  Cleveland. 
"Forty,  if  you  will,"  retorted  Burce,  "and  we  have  but 
'■in  mounted — never  mind.  The  Don  blazes  away — never 
;j^  mind  yet,  my  brave  lads— run  her  alongside,  and  on  board 
n-t^with  you — to  work  with  your  grenadoes,  your  cutlasses,  pole- 
^  **xes,  and  pistols.  The  Dor>  cries  Misericordia,  and  we  share 
auO*be  cargo  witliout  co  licetitio,  seignior  /" 

IS  *  "By  my  faith,"  said  Cleveland,  "thou  takest  so  kindly  to 
aiM^he  trade,  that  all  the  world  may  see  that  no  honest  man  was 
Spoiled  when  you  were  made  a  pirate.  But  you  shall  not 
le  <^evail  on  me  to  go  farther  in  the  devil's  road  with  you ;  for 
--drfou  know  yourself  that  what  is  got  over  his  back  is  spent— 
f  st^Du  wot  how.  In  a  week,  or  a  moncli  at  most,  the  rum  and 
jiaseitle  sugar  are  out,  the  bales  of  tobacco  have  become  smoke, 
usrA»e  moidores,  ingots,  and  gold  dust  have  got  out  of  our 
e\*ands,  into  those  of  the  quiet,  honest,  conscjentious  folks 
;  aiff'bo  dwell  at  Port  Royal  and  elsewhere — wink  hard  on  our 
inabfc"ade  as  long  as  we  have  money,  but  not  a  jot  beyond. 
isud  C^en  we  have  cold  looks,  and  it  may  be  a  hint  is  given 

^^^■^The  pirates  \ 
^^■Wble  devices  id 


lame  to  the  Mack  flag  which,  «Wa 
i%  lenora,  was  Ihwi  &.Naui*c  trosi^yi- 
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the  judge-marshal ;  for,  when  our  pockets  are  worth  nothing, 
our  honest  friends,  rather  than  want,  will  make  money  upon 
our  heads.  Then  comes  a  high  gallows  and  a  short  halter, 
and  so  dies  the  gentleman  rover.  I  tell  thee,  I  will  leave 
this  trade ;  and,  when  I  turn  my  glass  from  one  of  these 
barks  and  boats  to  another,  there  is  not  the  worst  of  them 
which  I  would  not  row  for  life,  rather  than  continue  to  be 
what  I  have  been.  These  poor  men  make  the  sea  a  means 
of  honest  livelihood  and  friendly  communication  between 
shore  and  shore,  for  the  mutual  benefit  of  the  inhabitants ; 
but  we  have  made  it  a  road  to  the  ruin  of  others,  and  to  our 
own  destruction  here  and  in  eternity.  I  am  determined  to 
turn  honest  man,  and  use  this  life  no  longer ! " 

"And  where  will  your  honesty  take  up  its  abode,  if  it  please 
you  ? "  said  Bunce.  "  You  have  broken  the  laws  of  every 
nation,  and  the  hand  of  the  law  will  detect  and  crush  you 
wherever  you  may  take  refuge.  Cleveland,  I  speak  to  you 
more  seriously  than  I  am  wont  to  do.  I  have  had  my  re- 
flections, too ;  and  they  have  been  bad  enough,  though  they 
lasted  but  a  few  minutes,  to  spoil  me  weeks  of  joviality.  But 
here  is  the  matter, — what  can  we  do  but  go  on  as  we  have 
done,  unless  we  have  a  direct  purpose  of  adorning  the  yard- 
arm  ?  " 

"  We  may  claim  the  benefit  of  the  prpclamation  to  those 
of  our  sort  who  come  in  and  surrender,"  said  Cleveland. 

"  Umph  !  '*  answered  his  companion  dryly ;  "  the  date  of 
that  day  of  grace  has  been  for  some  time  over,  and  they  may 
take  the  penalty  or  grant  the  pardon  at  their  pleasure.  Were 
I  you,  I  would  not  put  my  neck  in  such  a  venture." 

"  Why,  others  have  been  admitted  but  lately  to  favour,  and 
why  should  not  I?^  said  Cleveland. 

*'Ay,"  itlpfied'  his  aisckriate,  ^'lUrry  Glasby  and  some 

others^  i^ve  j^l^  spaEodj  ])Ut  Glf^by  did  whsU;  was  called 

good  seryiGi^  ui  'betraying  Ua  goduaAm,  ^vcA  xc^Bkin^  the 
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Jolly  Fortune  ;  and  that  I  think  you  would  scorn,  even  to  be 
revenged  of  the  brute  Goffe  yonder." 

"  I  would  die  a  thousand  times  sooner,"  said  Cleveland. 

"  I  will  be  sworn  for  it,"  said  Bunce ;  "  and  the  others  were 
forecastle  fellows — petty  larceny  rogues,  scarce  worth  the 
hemp  it  would  have  cost  to  hang  them.  But  your  name  has 
stood  too  high  amongst  the  gentlemen  of  fortune  for  you  to 
get  off  so  easily.  You  are  the  prime  buck  of  the  herd,  and 
will  be  marked  accordingly." 

"  And  why  so,  I  *pray  you  ?  "  said  Cleveland ;  "  you  know 
well  enough  my  aim.  Jack." 

"  Frederick,  if  you  please,"  said  Bunce. 

"  The  devil  take  your  folly  ! — Prithee  keep  thy  wit,  and  let 
us  be  grave  for  a  moment." 

"  For  a  moment — be  it  so,"  said  Bunce ;  "  but  I  feel  the 
spirit  of  Altamont  coming  fast  upon  me, — I  have  been  a 
grave  man  for  ten  minutes  already." 

"  Be  so  then  for  a  little  longer,"  said  Cleveland.  "  I  know, 
Jack,  that  you  really  love  me ;  and,  since  we  have  come  thus 
far  in  this  talk,  I  will  trust  you  entirely.  Now,  tell  me,  why 
should  I  be  refused  the  benefit  of  this  gracious  proclamation  ? 
I  have  borne  a  rough  outside,  as  thou  knowest ;  but,  in  time 
of  need,  I  can  show  the  number  of  lives  which  I  have  been 
the  means  of  saving,  the  property  which  I  have  restored  to 
those  who  owned  it,  when,  without  my  intercession,  it  would 
have   been  wantonly   destroyed.     In   short,    Bunce,    I  can 

show r-" 

"  That  you  were  as  gentle  a  thief  as  Robin  Hood  himself," 

aaid  Bunce;  "and,  for  that  reason,   I,   Fletcher,  and  the 

better  sort  among  us,  love  you,  as  one  who  saves  the  char- 

■actet    of   us  gentlemen  rovers    from   utter   reprobation. — 

,  Well,  suppose  your  pardon  made  out,  what  are  you  to  do 

fcivSKhat  class  in  society  will  receive  you? — wlV^^V^ss«^ 

IMite)eiate?.  Old  Drake,  in  Q\]Le^xv'?»^?.^^\x\sv^^  ^^^^^ 
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plunder  Peru  and  Mexico  without  a  line  of  commission  to 
show  for  it,  and,  blessed  be  her  memory !  he  was  knighted 
for  it  on  his  return.  And  there  was  Hal  Morgan,  the  Welsh- 
man, nearer  our  time,  in  the  days  of  merry  King  Charles, 
brought  all  his  gettings  home,  had  his  estate  and  his  country- 
house,  and  who  but  he  ?  But  that  is  all  ended  now — once 
a  pirate,  and  an  outcast  for  tver.  The  poor  devil  may  go 
and  live,  shunned  and  despised  by  every  one,  irt  some 
obscure  seaport,  with  such  part  of  his  guilty  earnings  as 
courtiers  and  clerks  leave  him — for  pardons  do  not  pass  the 
seals  for  nothing ;  and,  when  he  takes  his  walk  along  the 
pier,  if  a  stranger  asks,  who  is  the  down-looking,  swarthy, 
melancholy  man,  for  whom  all  make  way,  as  if  he  brought 
the  plague  in  his  person  ?  the  answer  shall  be,  that  is  such 
a  one,  the  pardoned  pirate !  No  honest  man  will  sp)eak  to 
him,  no  woman  of  repute  will  give  him  her  hand." 

"  Your  picture  is  too  highly  coloured,  Jack,''  said  Cleve- 
land, suddenly  interrupting  his  friend ;  "  there  are  women — 
there  is  one  -at  least,  that  would  be  true  to  her  lover,  even  if 
he  were  what  you  have  described." 

Bunce  was  silent  for  a  moment,  and  looked  fixedly  at  his 
friend.  "By  my  soul ! "  he  said,  at  length,  "  I  begin  to  think 
myself  a  conjurer.  Unlikely  as  it  all  was,  I  could  not  help 
suspecting  from  the  beginning  that  there  was  a  girl  in  the 
case.  Why,  this  is  worse  than  Prince  Volscius  in  love,  ha ! 
ha!  ha!" 

"  Laugh  as  you  will,"  said  Cleveland,  "  it  is  true.  There 
is  a  maiden  who  is  contented  to  love  me,  pirate  as  I  am  ;  and 
I  will  feiirly  own  to  yoa.  Jack,  that,  though  I  have  often  at 
times  detested  our  roving  life,  and  myself  for  following  it,  yet 
I  d<xibt  if  I  could  have  found  resolution  to  make  the  break 
whidi  I  have  now  vesolved  on,  but  for  her  sake." 

i^'li^9m/Ateu'God«-aiei!C7l"  Teplied  Bunoe,  ''there  is  no 
^^^  ipBiAJ^fniin;  and  love  \tv  oxu^  csC  our  trade, 
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Captain,  is  little  better  than  lunacy.  The  girl  must  be  a  rare 
creature  for  a  wise  man  to  ti^  hanging  for  her.  But  hark 
ye,  may  she  not  be  a  little  touched  as  well  as  yourself? — 
md.  is  it  inot  sympathy  that  has  done  it  ?  She  cannot  be 
one  of  our  ordinary  cockatrices,  but  .a  girl  o^  conduct  and 
character." 

"  Both  are  as  undoubted  as  that  ste  is  the  most  beautiful 
and  bewitching  creature  whom  the  eye  ever  opened  upon," 
answered  Cleveland. 

"  And  she  loves  thee,  knowing  thee,  most  nobie  Captain, 
to  be  a  commander  among  those  gentlemen  of  fortime  whom 
the  vulgar  call  pirates? " 

"  Even  so — I  am  assrared  of  it;,"  said  Cleveland. 

"  Why,  then,"  answered  Bunce;,  "she  is  either  mad  m  good 
earnest,  as  I  said  before,  or  she  does  not  know  what  a 
pirate  is." 

"You  are  right  an  the  last  point,"  replied  Cleveland. 
"She  has  been  bred  in  such  remote  simplicity,  and  utter 
ignorance  of  what  is  evil,  that  she  compares  our  occupation 
with  that  of  the  old  Norsemen,  who  swept  sea  and  haven 
with  their  victorious  galleys,  -established  colonies,  conquered 
countries,  .and  took  the  naipe  of  S6ankii:^s." 

"  And  a  better  one  it  is  tha.n  that  of  pirate,  and  comes 
much  to  the  same  purpose,  I  dare  say,"  said  Bunce.  "  But 
this  must  be  a  mettled  wench  ! — why  did  you  not  bring  her 
aboard?  methinks  it  yN2&  pity  to  balk  her  £uicy." 

"And  do  you  think,"  said  Qevelatfid,  "tliat  I  could  so 
utterly  i^y  the  part  of  a  iallen  spirit  as  to  avail  myself  of  her 
enthusiastic  error,  and  bring  an  angel  of  beauty  and  innocence 
acquainted  with  such  a  hell  as  exists  on  board  of  yonder 
infernal  ship  of  ours  ?  I  tell  you,  my  friend,  ithat,  were  all 
my  former  sins  doubled  m  weight  and  in  dye,  «uch  a  villainy 
PQul^  havej^outglared  and  outweighed  tteem  i^Xk" 

"  Why,  then,  Captain  Clevdatvd,"  sa\A  ^\^  c53^^^^^>  ^^  ^^'^' 
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thinks  it  was  but  a  foors  part  to  come  hither  at  all.  The 
news  must  one  day  have  gone  abroad  that  the  celebrated 
pirate,  Captain  Cleveland,  with  his  good  sloop  the  Revenge^ 
had  been  lost  on  the  Mainland  of  Zetland,  and  all  hands 
perished ;  so  you  would  have  remained  hid  both  from  friend 
and  enemy,  and  might  have  married  your  pretty  Zetlander, 
and  converted  your  sash  and  scarf  into  fishing-nets  and  your 
cutlass  into  a  harpoon,  and  swept  the  seas  for  fish  instead  of 
florins." 

"And  so  I  had  determined,"  said  the  Captain;  "but  a 
jagger,  as  they  call  them  here,  like  a  meddling,  peddling 
thief  as  he  is,  brought  down  intelligence  to  Zetland  of  your 
lying  here,  and  I  was  fain  to  set  off,  to  see  if  you  were  the 
consort  of  whom  I  had  told  them,  long  before  I  thought  of 
leaving  the  roving  trade." 

"  Ay,"  said  Bunce,  "and  so  far  you  judged  well.  For,  as 
you  had  heard  of  our  being  at  Kirkwall,  so  we  should  have 
soon  learned  that  you  were  at  Zetland ;  and  some  of  us  for 
friendship,  some  for  hatred,  and  some  for  fear  of  your  play- 
ing Harry  Glasby  upon  us,  would  have  come  down  for  the 
purpose  of  getting  you  into  our  company  again." 

"  I  suspected  as  much,"  said  the  Captain,  "  and  therefore 
was  fain  to  decline  the  courteous  offer  of  a  friend,  who  pro- 
posed to  bring  me  here  about  this  time.  Besides,  Jack,  I 
recollected  that,  as  you  say,  my  pardon  will  not  pass  the 
seals  without  money ;  my  own  was  waxing  low — no  wonder, 
thou  knowest  I  was  never  a  churl  of  it ;  and  so " 

"  And  so  you  came  for  your  share  of  the  cobs  ?  "  replied  his 
friend.  "  It  was  wisely  done,  and  we  shared  honourably — so 
far  Goffe  has  acted  up  to  articles,  it  must  be  allowed.  But 
keep  your  purpose  of  leaving  him  close  in  your  breast,  for 
I  dread  his  playing  you  some  dog's  trick  or  other;  for  he 
certainly  thou^t  himself  sure  of  your  share,  and  will  hardly 
forgive  your  coming  alive  to  disappomX.  Vvrev?' 
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"I  fear  him  not,"  said  Cleveland,  "and  he  knows  thai 
well.  I  would  I  were  as  well  clear  of  the  consequences  of 
having  been  his  comrade,  as  I  hold  myself  to  be  of  all  those 
which  may  attend  his  ill-will.  Another  unhappy  job  I  may 
be  troubled  with — I  hurt  a  young  fellow,  who  has  been  my 
plague  for  some  time,  in  an  unhappy  brawl  that  chanced  the 
morning  I  left  Zetland." 

"  Is  he  dead  ?  "  asked  Bunce.  "  It  is  a  more  serious  ques- 
tion here  than  it  would  be  on  the  Grand  Caimans  or  the 
Bahama  Isles,  where  a  brace  or  two  of  fellows  may  be  shot 
in  a  morning,  and  no  more  heard  of,  or  asked  about  them, 
than  if  they  were  so  many  wood-pigeons.  But  here  it  may 
be  otherwise;  so  I  hope  you  have  not  made  your  friend 
immortal." 

"I  hope  not,"  said  the  Captain,  "though  my  anger  has 
been  fatal  to  those  who  have  given  me  less  provocation.  To 
say  the  truth,  I  was  sorry  for  the  lad  notwithstanding,  and 
esi>ecially  as  I  was  forced  to  leave  him  in  mad  keeping." 

"In  mad  keeping?"  said  Bunce;  "why,  what  means 
that  ?  " 

"You  shall  hear,"  replied  his  friend.  "In  the  first  place, 
you  are  to  know,  this  young  man  came  suddenly  on  me  while 
I  was  trying  to  gain  Minna's  ear  for  a  private  interview  before 
I  set  sail,  that  I  might  explain  my  purpose  to  her.  Now, 
to  be  broken  in  on  by  the  accursed  rudeness  of  this  young 
fellow  at  such  a  moment '' 

"The  interruption  deserved  death,"  said  Bunce,  "by  all 
the  laws  of  love  and  honour ! " 

"A  truce  with  your  ends  of  plays,  Jack,  and  listen  one 
moment.  The  brisk  youth  thought  proper  to  retort  when  I 
commanded  him  to  be  gone.  I  am  not,  thou  knowest,  very 
patient,  and  enforced  my  commands  with  a  blow,  which  he 
returned  as  roundly.  We  struggled,  till  I  became  desltoMs* 
thftt  we  should  "pdiXi  at  any  rate,  whic\il  covjX^  ox^l^  ^^^cx\s^^ 

10  a 
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stroke  of  my  poniard,  which,  axx:ording  to  old.  use;  I  have,  thou 
knowest,.  always  about  me.  I  had  scarce  done  tiiis  when  I 
repented  \  but  there  was  no  time  to  think  of  anything  save 
escape  and  concealment;  for  if  the  house  rose  on  me  I  was 
lost,  as  the  fiery  old  man,  who  is  head  of  the  family,  wooild 
have  done  justice  on  me  had  I  been  his  brother.  I  took  the 
body  hastily  on  my  shoulders  to  carry  it  dowa  Ho-  the. sea- 
shore, with  the  purpose  of  throwing  it  kito  a  rwa^  as  they 
call  them,  or  chasm  of  great  depth,  where  it  would  have 
been  long  enough  in  being  discovered.  This  done,  I  in- 
tended to  jump  into  the  boat  wliich  I  had  lying  ready,  and 
set  sail  for  KirkwalL  But,  as  I  was  walking  hastily  towards 
the  beach  with  my  burden,  the  poor  young  fellow  groaned, 
and  so  apprised  me  that  the  wound  had  not  been  instantly 
fatal.  I  was  by  thiy  time  well  concealed  amongst  the  rocks, 
and,  far  from  desiring'  to  complete  my  crime,  I  laid  the 
young  man  on.  the  ground,  and  was  doing  what  I  could  to 
stanch  the  blood,  when  suddenly  an  old  woman  stood  before 
me.  She  was  a  person  whom  I  had  frequently  seen  while 
in  Zetland,  and  to  whom  they  ascribe  the  character  of  a 
sorceress,  or,,  as  the  negroes  say,  an  Obi  woman.  She  de- 
manded the  wounded  man  of  me,  and  I  was  too  much 
pressed  for  time  to  hesitate,  in  complying  with  her  request 
More  she  was  about  to  say  to  me,  when  we  heard  the  voice 
of  a  silly  old  man,  belonging  to  the  family,  singing  at  some 
distance.  She  then  pressed  her  finger  on  her  Kp  as  a  sign 
of  secrecy,  whistled  very  low,  and  a  shapeless,  deformed 
brute  of  a  dwarf  coming  to  her  assistance,  they  earned  the 
wnDunded  man  into  one  of  the  caverns  with  which  the  place 
abounds,  and  I  got  to  my  boat  and  to  sea  with  aH  expeditioa 
If  that  old  hag  be^  as  they  say,  coH»ected  with  the  Kii^  of 
the  Air,  she  favoured  nie-  thal7{inoram^.'!9atlili'&>  tlum  otf  \m 
calling;  for  not  e^teikithe'^ESbA'  '^'■^■'^its^'Wikfefaift^ 

have  weathered  togetfadqitti  illp4h«rlM^ 
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squall  that  drove  me  so  far  out  of  our  course,  that,  without 
a  pocket-compass,  which  I  chanced  to  have  about  me,  I 
should  never  have  recovered  the  Fair  Isle,  for  which  we  ran, 
and  where  I  found  a  brig  which  brought  me  to  this  place. 
But  whether  the  old  woman  meant  me  weal  or  woe,  here  we 
came  at  length  in  safety  from  the  sea,  and  here  I  remain  in 
doubts  and  difficulties  of  more  kinds  than  one." 

"  Oh,  the  devil  take  the  Sumburgh  Head,"  said  Bunce,  "  or 
whatever  they  call  the  rock  that  you  knocked  our  clever  little 
Revenge  agamst ! " 

"  Do  not  say  /  Imocked  her  on  the  rock,"  said  Cleveland. 
"  Have  I  not  told  you.  fifty  timesy  if  the  cowards  had  not 
taken  to  their  boat,  though  I  showed  them  the  danger,  and 
told  them  they  would  all  be  swamped,  which  happened  the 
instant  they  cast  off  the  painter,  she  would  have  been  afloat 
at  this  moment  ?  Had  they  stood  by  me  and  the  ship,  their 
lives  would  have  been  saved ;  had  I  gone  with  them,  mine 
would  have  been  lost :  who  can  say  which  is  for  the  best  ?  " 

"  Well,"  replied  his  friend,  "  I  know  yoxir  case  now,  and 
can  the  better  help  and  advise.  I  will  be  true  to  you, 
Clement,  as  the  blade  to  the  hilt;  but  I  cannot  think  that 
you  should  leave  us.  As  the  old  Scottish  song  says,  *  Wae's 
my  heaart  that  we  should  sunder!*  But  come,  you  will 
aboard  with  us  to-day,  at  any  rate  ?  " 

"  I  have  no  other  place  of  refuge,"  said  Cleveland,  with  a 
sigh. 

He  then  once  more  ran  his  eyes  over  the  bay,  directed 
his  spyglass  upon  several  of  the  vessels  which  traversed  its 
siv&ce,  in  hopes,  doubtless,  of  discerning  the  vessel  of 
Magnus  Troil,  an/d  then  followed  his  companion  down  the 
bw  in  Bueilce. 

K  ?Ori  «bf!  :I„  ■  I    - 
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I  strive  like  to  the  vessel  in  the  tide-way, 

Which,  lacking  favouring  breeze,  hath  not  the  power 

To  stem  the  powerful  current.     Even  so, 

Resolving  daily  to  forsake  my  vices, 

Habits,  strong  circumstance,  renew'd  temptation, 

Sweep  me  to  sea  again. — O  heavenly  breath, 

Fill  thou  my  sails,  and  aid  the  feeble  vessel. 

Which  ne'er  can  reach  the  blessed  port  without  thee  I 

'7/j  Odds  when  Evens  meet, 

Cleveland,  with  his  friend  Bunce,  descended  the  hill  for 
a  time  in  silence,  until  at  length  the  latter  renewed  their 
conversation. 

"  You  have  taken  this  fellow's  wound  more  on  your  con- 
science than  you  need,  Captain ;  I  have  known  you  do  more, 
and  think  less  on't." 

"  Not  on  such  slight  provocation,  Jack,"  replied  Cleveland. 
"Besides,  the  lad  saved  my  life;  and,  say  that  I  requited 
him  the  favour,  still  we  should  not  have  met  on  such  evil 
terms.  But  I  trust  that  he  may  receive  aid  from  that  woman, 
who  has  certainly  strange  skill  in  simples." 

"And  over  simpletons.  Captain,"  said  his  friend,  "in 
which  class  I  must  e'en  put  you  down,  if  you  think  more  on 
the  subject.  That  you  should  be  made  a  fool  of  by  a  young 
woman,  why  it  is  many  an  honest  man's  case ;  but  to  puzzle 
your  pate  about  the  mummeries  of  an  old  one  is  far  too 
great  a  folly  to  indulge  a  friend  in.  Talk  to  me  of  your 
Minna,  since  you  so  call  her,  as  much  as  you  will ;  but  you 
have  no  title  to  trouble  your  faithful  squire-errant  with  your 
old  mumping  magician.  And  now  here  we  are  once  more 
amongst  the  booths  and  tents,  which  these  good  folk  are 
pitching ;  let  us  look,  and  see  whether  we  may  not  find  some 
fun  and  frolic  amongst  them.  In  merry  England,  now,  you 
would  have  seen,  on  such  an  occasion,  tv^o  ot  three  bands  of 
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strollers,  as  many  fire-eaters  and  conjurers,  as  many  shows  of 
wild  beasts ;  but,  amongst  these  grave  folks,  there  is  nothing 
but  what  savours  of  business  and  of  commodity — no,  not  so 
much  as  a  single  squall  from  my  merry  gossip  Punch  and  his 
rrb  Joan." 

As  Bunce  thus  spoke,  Cleveland  cast  his  eyes  on  some 
very  gay  clothes,  which,  with  other  articles,  hung  out  upon 
one  of  the  booths,  that  had  a  good  deal  more  of  ortiament 
and  exterior  decoration  than  the  rest.  There  was  in  front 
a  small  sign  of  canvas  painted,  announcing  the  variety  of 
goods  which  the  owner  of  the  booth,  Bryce  Snailsfoot,  had 
on  sale,  and  the  reasonable  prices  at  which  he  proposed  to 
offer  them  to  the  public.  For  the  further  gratification  of  the 
spectator,  the  sign  bore  on  the  opposite  side  an  emblematic 
device,  resembling  our  first  parents  in  their  vegetable  gar- 
ments, with  this  legend — 

"  Poor  sinners  whom  the  snake  deceives, 
Are  fain  to  cover  them  with  leaves. 
Zetland  hath  no  leaves,  'tis  true, 
Because  that  trees  are  none,  or  few  ; 
But  we  have  flax  and  taits  of  woo', 
For  linen  cloth  and  wadmaal  blue  ; 
And  we  have  many  of  foreign  knacks 
Of  finer  waft  than  woo'  or  flax. 
Ye  gallanty  Lambmas  lads,*  appear, 
And  bring  your  Lambmas  sisters  here, 
Bryce  Snailsfoot  spares  not  cost  or  care. 
To  pleasure  every  gentle  pair." 

While  Cleveland  was  perusing  these  goodly  rhymes,  which 
brought  to  his  mind  Claud  Halcro,  to  whom,  as  the  poet 

*  It  was  anciently  a  custom  at  Saint  Olla's  Fair  at  Kirkwall,  that  the 
young  people  of  the  lower  class,  and  of  either  sex,  associated  in  pairs  for 
the  period  of  the  Fair,  during  which  the  couple  were  termed  Lambmas 
brother  and  sister.  It  is  easy  to  conceive  that  the  exclusive  familiarity 
arising  out  of  this  custom  was  liable  to  abuse,  the  rather  that  vt.  v%  'sjcv^ 
little  scandal  was  attached  to  the  indisctel\OTv&  vA\\Ocv  \\.  Qcc»»ac^^^- 
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laureate  of  thfe  island,  ready  with  his  talent  alike  in  the  service 
of  the  great  and  small,  they  probably  owed  their  origin,  the 
worthy  proprietor  of  the  booth,  having  cast  his  eye  upon  him, 
began  with  hasty  and  trembling  hand  to  remove  some  of  the 
garments,  which,  as  the  sale  did  not  commence  till  ti^e  en- 
suing day,  he  had  exposed  either  for  the  pfurpose  of  airing 
them,  or  to  excite  the  admiration  of  the  spectators. 

"  By  my  word.  Captain,^'  whispered  Bance  to  Cleveland, 
"you  must  have  had  that  fellow  under  your  dutches  one 
day,  and  he  remembers  one  gripe  of  your  talons,  and  fears 
another.  See  how  &st  he  is  packing  his  wares  out  of  Bi^t, 
so  soon  as  he  set  eyes  on  you  \ " 

"  His  wares  1 "  said  Cleveland,  on  looking  more  attentively 
at  his  proceedings ;  "by  Heaven,  they  are  my  dothes  which 
I  ieft  in  a  chest  at  Jarlshof  when  the  Revenge  was  lost  there. 
— Why,  Bryce  Snailsfoot,  thou  thief,  dog,  and  villain,  what 
means  this?  Have  you  not  made  enough  of  us  by  cheap 
buying  and  dear  selling,  that  you  have  seized  on  my  trunk 
and  wearing  apparel  ?  " 

Bryce  Snailsfoot,  who  probably  would  otherwise  not  have 
been  willing  to  see  his  friend  the  Captain,  was  now  by  the 
vivacity  of  his  attack  obliged  to  pay  attention  to  him.  He 
first  whispered  to  his  little  foot-page,  by  whom,  as  we  have 
already  noticed,  he  was  usually  attended,  "  Run  to  the  town- 
council-house,  jarto,  and  tell  the  Provost  and  bailies  they 
maun  send  some  of  their  officers  speedily,  for  here  is  like  to 
be  wild  wark  in  the  fair." 

So  having  said,  and  having  seconded  his  commands  by 
a  push  on  the  shoulder  of  his  messenger,  which  sent  him 
spinning  out  of  the  shop  as  £stst  as  heels  ooiild  carry  him, 
Bryce  Snailsfoot  turned  to  his  x>ia  ^^jaajnftaiiice,  and,  'wfth 
that  amplification  of  words  .f\pi5',  :<Sl       ^'  ^pf, .  jx^^j^ipeE^ 

which  in  Scotland  is  caJM  "mk  tttBiii 

'  The  Lord  be  gude  to^wti-*'*  ^ 
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that  we  were  all  so  grieved  about,  returneii  to  relieve  our 
hearts  again  !  V\'at  have  my  cheeks  been  for  you"  (here 
Bryce  wiped  his  eyes),  "and  blithe  am  I  now  to  see  you 
restored  to  your  sorrowing  friends  ! " 

"  My  sorrowing  friends,  you  rascal !  "  said  Cleveland  :  "  I 
will  give  you  better  cause  Eur  sorrow  than  ever  you  had  on 
mj  account,  if  you  do  not  tell  me  instantly  where  you  stole 
all  my  clothes." 

"Stole  ! "  'ejaculated  Bryce,  castir^  up  his  eyes.  "  Now  the 
Powers  be  gudi;  to  us  !  the  poor  gentleman  has  lost  his 
reason  in  that  weary  gale  of  wind." 

"  Why,  you  insolent  rascal ! "  said  Cleveland,  grasping  the 
cane  which  he  carried,  "  do  you  think  to  bamboozle  me  with 
your  impudence?  As  you  would  have  a  whole  head  on 
your  shoulders,  and  your  bones  in  a  whole  skin,  one  minute 
longer,  tell  me  where  the  devil  you  stole  my  "wearing 
apparel  ?  " 

Bryce  Snailsfoot  ejaculated  once  more  a  repetition  of  the 
word  "  Stole !  Now  Heaven  be  gude  to  us  ! "  but  at  Ihe 
same  time,  conscious  that  the  Captain  was  likely  to  be 
sudden  in  exw;ution,  cast  an  anxious  look  to  the  town,  to 
see    the   loitering   aid    of  the   civil   power  advance   to  his 

"i  insist  on  an  insUnt  answer,"  said  the  Captain,  with 
upraised  weapon,  "or  else  I  will  beat  you  to  a  mummy,  aud 
throw  out  all  your  frippery  upon  the  common  !  " 

Meanwhile,  Master  John  Bunce,  who  considered  the  whole 
affair  as  an  excellent  good  jest,  and  not  the  worse  one  that 
it  made  Cleveland  very  angry,  seized  hold  of  the  Captain's 
arm,  and,  without  any  idea  of  ultimately  preventing  him 
from  execuJang  his  threats,  interfered  just  so  much  as  was 
jr^)X«  protract  a  discussion  so  amusing. 

'  ^'^  honest  man  speak,"  hesavi,"  TOKssmaSJc-,^^ 
kcozening  face  as  ever  swoA  <Jt\  ^  V.\n'3.-«v^^  ^"^ 


^"Of  ! 
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Iders,  and  his  are  the  true  flourishes  of  eloquence,  ii 
the  course  of  which  men  snip  the  cloth  an  inch  too  short 
Now,  I  wish  you  to  consider  that  you  are  both  of  a  trade- 
bales  by  the  yard,  and  you  by  the  sword — and  so 
will  not  have  him  chopped  up  till  he  has  had  a  fair  chase." 
'  You  are  a  fool  1 "  said  Cleveland,  endeavouring  to  shake 
friend  off.  "  Let  me  go !  for,  by  Heaven,  I  will  be  foul 
of  him  ! " 

"  Hold  him   fast,"  said  the   pedlar ;   "  good    dear    merry 
gentleman,  hold  him  fast ! " 

"Then  say  something  for  yourself,"   said   Bunce ; 
your  gob-box,  man.     Patter  away,  or,  by  my  soul,  I  will  let 
him  loose  on  you  !  " 

"  He  says  I  stole  these  goods,"  said  Bryce,  who  now  saw 
iself  run  so  close  that  pleading  to  the  charge   became 
levitable.     "Now,  how  could  I  steal  them,  when  they  an: 
e  by  fair  and  lawful  purchase?" 

Purchase !  you  beggarly  vagrant ! "  said  Clevelwid; 
:from  whom  did  you  dare  to  buy  my  clothes?  or  Who 
Ld  the  impudence  to  sell  them  ?" 
"  Just  that  worthy  professor,  Mistress  Swertha,  the  hotse- 
;per  at  Jarlshof,  who  acted  as  your  executor,"  said  the 
idlar;,  "and  a  grieved  heart  she  had." 

And  so  she  was  resolved  to  make  a  heavy  pocket  of  it,.  I 
ipose,"  said  the  Captain  ;  "  but  how  did  she  dare  to  SfeB 
things  left  in  her  charge  ?  " 
"  Why,  she  acted  all  for  the  best,  good  woman  1 "  said  the 
liar,  anxious  to  protract  the  discussion  until  the  arrival 'Of 
iccour;  "and,  if  you  will  but  hear  reason,  I  am  ready  t 
:count  with  you  for  the  chest  and  all  that  it  holds." 
"  Speak  out,  then,  and  let  us  have  none  of  thy  damnable 
'asions,"  said  Captain  Cleveland;  "if  you  show  ever  so 
;le  purpose  of  being  somewhat  honest  for  once  in  thy  Ji 
nil  not  beat  thee. " 


jl 
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Why,  you  see,  noble  Captain,"  said  the  pedlar— aoAi 
then  muttered , to  himself,  "plague  on  Pate  Paterson's  cripple 
knee,  they  will  be  waiting  for  him,  hirphng,  useless  body ! " 
then  resumed  aloud — "the  country,  you  see,  is  in  great 
perplexity— great  perplexity,  indeed— much  perplexity,  ttuly. 
There  was  your  honour  aiissipg,  that  was  Loved  by  great 
small — clean  miasing—^K) where  to  be  heard  of — a  lost  maji — 
umquhile— dead— -defunct !  "     , 

"You  shall  find  me  alive  to  your  coat,  you  scoundrel; 
said  the  irritated  Captain. 

"  Weel,  but  take  patience — ye  will  not  hear  a.  body  spei 
said  the  jagger. — "  Tha^  there  was  the  lad  Morda.unt  M 


"Ha  !''  said  the  Captain,  "what  of  him? 

"  Cannot  be  heard  of,"  said  the  pedlar — "  clean  and 
clear  tint— a  gone  youth ;  fallen,  it  is  thought,  from  tlic 
craig  into  tht,  sea—he  was  aye  venturous.  I  have  had  deal- 
ings witli  hiui  for  furs  and  feathers,  whi Ik  he  swapped  againsf 
powder  dnd  shW,  and  the  like;  and  now  he  has  worn  out 
from  amony  us— clean  retired — utterly  vanished,  Uke  the  last 
puff  of  an  lul  J  w'fe's  tobacco  pipe  " 

"But  liha  s  all  hs  to  the  Captans  ciothes,  my  dear 
friend  ?  sa  d  Buace  I  n  ust  presently  beat  you  myself' 
Unless  yo    come  to  the  point 

"Weel  wee!— patenec   pat cnce,    said  Brycq,  waving  his 
hand;      >i)u  wili^et  all  time  enough      Wee!,  tbere 
folks  gane   as   I     ad    forbye  the  d  stress  at  Burgh-WesI 
about  M   tress  M  nna  s  s-wi  a  Iment— — ■ 

"  Br  ng  not  h  r  into       ur  buffoonery   sitr  h     said 
land,  in  a  tone  o     ngcr   not  so  loud   but  far  deeper 
mote  con  ei  trated    I    n  he  1  dd  I  itherto  used     "  for,  if  you 
name  her  w  th  less  than  rt  erence,  I  w  11  crop  the  eats  out 
^^Qut  1  ead  and  n  akc  you  s  allow  tl  em  on  the  spot ! " 
^H^e  he  he       faintly    iughed  the  \a%?.ev 
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I 
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pleasant  jest !  you  are  pleased  to  be  witt>-.  But,  tt/flj 
naethir.g  of  Burgh-Wesira,  there  is  the  carle  at  Jarlshof,  I 
that  was  the  auld  Mertoun,  Mordaunt's  father,  whom  men 
thought  as  fast  bound  to  the  place  he  dwell  in  as  the  Sum- 
burgh  Head  ilsel',  naething  maun  serve  him  but  he  is  lost  as 
iveel  as  the  lave  about  whom  I  have  spoken.  And  there^ 
Magnus  Troil  (wi'  favour  be  he  named)  taking  horse;  and 
there  is  pleasant  Maister  Claud  Halcro  taking  boat,  whilk  he 
steers  worst  of  any  man  in  Zetland,  his  head  running  on 
i-ambling  rhymes;  and  the  Factor  body  is  on  the  stir — the 
Scots  Factor — him  that  is  aye  speaking  of  dikes  and  delving, 
and  such  unprofitable  wark,  which  has  naething  of  merchandise 
in  it,  and  he  is  on  the  lang  trot,  too ;  so  that  ye  might  say, 
upon  a  manner,  the  tae  halfof  the  Mainland  of  Zetland  is  lost, 
and  the  other  is  running  to  and  fro  seeking  it — awfu'  times  ! " 

Captain  Cleveland  had  subdued  his  passion,  and  listened  i 
to  this  tirade  of  the  worthy  man  of  merchandise,  with  im-l 
patience  indeed,  yet  not  without  the  hope  of  hearing  some-  ii 
thing  that  might  concern  him.  But  his  companion  was  noit  n 
become  impatient  in  his  Cum.  "  The  clothes ! "  he  ex^  u 
claimed,  "  the  clothes,  the  clothes,  the  clothes  !  "  accompany'  " 
ing  each  repetition  of  the  words  with  a  flourish  of  his  cane,  "^ 
the  dexterity  of  which  consisted  in  coming  mighty  near  the  " 
jagger's  ears  without  actually  touching  them.  *' 

The  jagger,  shrinking  from  each  of  these  demonstrations,   ^ 
continued  to  exclaim,  "  Nay,  sir — good  sir— worthy  sir — fo^ 
the  clothes — I  found  the  worthy  dame  in  great  distress  tw  'P 
account    of    her   old    maister,    and    on    account    of    ha 
young  maister,  and  on  account    of  worthy  Captain   Cleve    ?" 
land  ;    and    because  of  the    distress   of  the  worthy  Fowdl    ■' 
family,  and  the  trouble  of  the  great  Fowd    himself — and    "' 
because  of  the  Factor,  and  in  respect  of  Claud  Halcroi'   ^■ 
^nd  on    other  accounts    and  respects.      Also    we  mingled 
our  sorrows  and   our    tears   with    a    bottle,   as    the    holjr    ^ 
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xt  hath  it,  and  called  in  the  Ranzelman  to  our  council — 
worthy  man,  Neil  Ronaldson  by  name,  who  hath  a  good 
putation." 

Here  another  flourish  of  the  cane  came  so  very  near  that 

partly  touched  his  ear.  The  jagger  started  back,  'and  the 
uth,  or  that  which  he  desired  should  be  considered  as  such, 
3lted  from  him  without  more  circumlocution — as  a  cork, 
ter  much  unnecessary  buzzing  and  fizzing,  springs  forth 
om  a  bottle  of  spruce-beer. 

"In  brief,  what  the  deil  mair  would  you  have  of  it ? — the 
Oman  sold  me  the  kist  of  clothes ;  they-  are  mine  by  pur- 
lase,  and  that  is  what  I  will  live  and  die  upon." 

"In  other  words,"  said  Cleveland,  "this  greedy  old  hag 
id  the  impudence  to  sell  what  was  none  of  hers ;  and  you, 
Dnest  Bryce  Snailsfoot,  had  the  assurance  to  be  the  pur- 
laser  ?  " 

"Ou  dear.  Captain,"  said  the  conscientious  pedlar,  "what 
ad  ye  hae  had  twa  poor  folk  to  do?  There  was  yourseF 
me  that  aught  the  things,  and  Maister  Mordaunt  was  gane 
lat  had  them  in  keeping,  and  the  things  were  but  damply 
ut  up,  where  they  were  rotting  with  moth  and  mould, 
tid " 

"  And  so  this  old  thief  sold  them,  and  you  bought  them, 

suppose,  just  to  keep  them  from  spoiling?"  said  Cleve- 
ind. 

"Weel,  then,"  said  the  merchant,  "Fm  thinking,  noble 
iaptain,  that  wad  be  just  the  gate  of  it." 

"Well,  then,  hark  ye,  you  impudent  scoundrel,"  said  the 
iptain.  "  I  do  not  wish  to  dirty  my  fingers  with  you,  or  to 
Bake  any  disturbance  in  this  place " 

"Good  reason  for  that.  Captain — aha! "said  the  jagger, 
Jyly. 

[: "  I  will  break  your  bones  if  you  speak  another  word^" 
pplied  Cleveland.     'Take  notice~l  of^et  ^oNi  ^so^ 


Th£  Pirate. 


\i  back  the  black  leathern  pocket-book,  with  the  HIP 
upon  it,  and  the  purse  with  the  doublootia,  with  some  fewof 
the  clothes  I  want,  and  ketp  the  rest  in  the  devil's  name ! " 

"  Doubloons  Ml"  exclaimed  the  jagger,  with  an  exalta- 
tion of  voice  intended  to  indicate  the  utmost  extremity  of 
surprise — "what  do  I  ken  of  doubloons?  my  deahng  was 
for  doublets,  and  not  for  doubloons.  If  there  were  doubloons 
in  the  kist,  doubtless  Swertha  mill  have  them  in  safe  keep- 
ing  for  your  honour— the  damp  wouldna  harm   the  gold, 

"  Give  me  back  my  pocket-book  and  my  goods,  yon 
rascally  thief,"  said  Cleveland,  "or  without  a  word  more  1 
will  beat  your  brains  out  I" 

The  wily  jagger,  casting  eye  around  him,  saw  that  succour 
was  near,  in  the  shape  of  a.  party  of  officers,  six  in  nunibei; 
for  several  rencounters  with  the  crew  of  the  pirate  had  taught 
the  magistrates  of  Kirkwall  to  strengthen  their  police  paxtia  ^ 
when  these  strangers  were  m  qiiestion,  I  - 

"  Ye  had  better  keep  the  tktef  to  suit  yoursel',  honoutol  W 
Captain,"  said  the  jagger,  emboldened  by  the  approach  d  ^ 
the  civil  power  J  "for  wha  kens  bow  a'  these  fine  goods  ant  * 
bonny-dics  were  come  by  ?  "  '  -■  t: 

This  was  uttered  with  such  provoking  slyness  of  look  and  M 

I  toe  that  Cleveland  made  no  further  delay,  but,  seizing  upod  o 
pie  jagger  by  the  collar,  dragged  him  over  his  temporaiy  ** 
nunter,  which  was,  with  all  the  goods  displayed  thereonp  ^ 
werset  in  the  scuffle,  and,  holding  him  with  one  hand  ^ 
micied  on  him  with  the  other  a  severe  beating  with  his  1 
^e.  All  this  was  done  so  suddenly  and  with  such  ene^  ■■ 
that  Bryce  Snailsfoot,  though  rather  a  stout  man,  was  total^  * 
surprised  by  the  vivacity  of  the  altack,  and  made  scarce  an|  "^^ 
other  effort  at  extricating  himself  than  by  roaring  for  assist  ' 
MiKt:  Ijke  a  bull-calf.  The  ''loitefing  aid"  having  at  lengtl  ''' 
^^BBe  op,  .tke  ofSc^:^  made  an  effort  to  seize  on  Cleveland  ** 
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and  by  their  united  exertions  succeeded  in  compelling  hi4( 
to  quit  hold  of  the  pedlar,  in  order  to  defend  himself  irca 
their  assault.  This  he  did  with  infinite  strength,  rcsolutioj 
and  dexterity,  being  at  the  same  time  well  seconded  by  h 
friend  Jack  Bunce,  who  had  seen  with  glee  the  drubbing 
sustained  by  tlie  pedlar,  and  now  combated  tightly  to  save 
his  companion  from  the  consequences.  But,  as  there  had 
been  for  some  time  a  growing  feud  between  the  townspeo|4 
and  the  crew  of  the  rover,  the  former,  provoked  by  \ 
insolent  deportment  of  the  seamen,  had  resolved  to  stand  t 
each  other,  and  to  aid  the  civil  puwer  upon  such  occasions 
of  riot  as  should  occur  in  future ;  and  so  many  assistants 
came  up  to  the  rescue  of  the  constables,  that  Cleveland, 
after  fighting  most  manfully,  was  at  length  brought  t 
ground  and  made  prisoner.     His  more  fortunate  comparuofl 

J.  had  escaped  by  speed  of  foot,  as  soon  as  he  saw  that  the  d 

'  must  needs  be  determined  against  them- 

The  proud  heart  of  Cleveland,  which,  evai  i. 
sion,  had  in  its  feelings  something  of  original  nobleness,  n 
tilce  to  burst,  when  he  felt  himself  borne  &q\ 

I  worthy  brawl — dragged  into  the  town  as  a  prisoner,  and  hot 
ried  through  the  streets  towards  the  council-house,  when 
magistrates  of  the  burgh  were  thai  seated  in  council, 
probability  of  imprisonment,  with  a!  1  its  consequences,  rusha 
also  upon  his  mind,  and  he  cursed  a  hundred  times  I 
tolly  which  had  not  rather  submitted  to  the  pedlar's  knaver 

^  ihan  involved  him  in  so  perilous  an  embarrassment. 

But  just   as  they  approached  the  door  of  the    couniiB 

.-  bouse,  which  is  situated  in  the  middle  of  the  little  town,  fSj 
'ice  of  matters  was  suddenly  changed  by  a  r 
".cied  incident. 

iiunce,    who  had  designed    by  his  precipitate  retreat  t 
«rve  as  well  his   friend  as  himself,  had   hied   hin 

_  haven,  where  the  boat  of  the  rover  was  then  lying,.,  aj\d.  cj 


him  to  the^_ 
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the  cockswain  and  boat's  crew  to  the  assistance  of  Cleveland. 
They  now  appeared  on  the  scene — fierce  desperadoes,  as 
became  their  calling,  with  features  bronzed  by  the  tropical 
sun  under  which  they  had  pursued  it.  They  rushed  at  once 
amongst  the  crowd,  laying  about  them  with  their  stretchers ; 
and,  forcing  their  way  up  to  Cleveland,  speedily  delivered 
him  from  the  hands  of  the  officers,  who  were  totally  unpre- 
pared to  resist  an  attack  so  furious  and  so  sudden,  and  carried 
him  off  in  triumph  towards  the  quay — two  or  three  of  their 
number  facing  about  from  time  to  time  to  keep  back  the 
crowd,  whose  efforts  to  recover  the  prisoner  were  the  less 
violent,  that  most  of  the  seamen  were  armed  wuth  pistols  and 
cutlasses,  as  well  as  with  the  less  lethal  weapons  which  alone 
they  had  as  yet  made  use  of. 

They  gained  their  boat  in  safety  and  jumped  into  it,  carry- 
ing along  with  them  Cleveland,  to  whom  circumstances 
seemed  to  offer  no  other  refuge,  and  pushed  off  for  their 
vessel,  singing  in  chorus  to  their  oars  an  old  ditty,  of  which 
the  natives  of  Kirkwall  could  only  hear  the  first  stanza  : — 

"  Robin  Rover 

Said  to  his  crew, 
Up  with  the  black  flag, 

Down  with  the  blue  ! — 
Fire  on  the  main-top, 

Fire  on  the  bow, 
Fire  on  the  gun-deck. 

Fire  down  below  !  " 

The  wild  chorus  of  their  voices  was  heard  long  after  the 
words  ceased  to  be  intelligible.  And  thus  was  the  pirate 
Cleveland  again  thrown  almost  involuntarily  amongst  those 
desperate  associates  from  whom  he  had  so  often  resolved  to 
detach  himself. 

r 

.  .  .  I  t        .  - 


CHAPTER   XXXril. 

Parenlal  love,  my  friend,  has  power  o'er  wisdom, 
And  is  the  charm  which,  like  the  falconer's  lure, 
Can  bring  from  heaven  the  highest  aoarlng  spirits. — 
So,  when  ranied  Prosper  dofPd  his  magic  robe, 
It  was  Miranda  pluck'd  it  from  his  shoulders. 

0!ii  Play. 

Our  wandering  narrative  must  now  return  Co  Moriiaunt  Mer- 
toun.  We  left  him  in  the  perilous  condition  of  one  who  has 
received  a  severe  wound,  and  we  now  find  him  in  the  situa- 
tion of  a  convalescent — pale,  indeed,  and  feeble  from  the 
loss  of  much  blood  and  the  effects  of  a  fever  whicli  had  fol- 
lowed the  injury,  but  so  far  fortunate  that  the  weapon,  having 
glanced  on  the  ribs,  had  only  occasioned  a  great  effusion  of 
blood  without  touching  any  vital  part,  and  was  now  well-nigh 
healed,  so  efficacious  were  the  vulnerary  plants  and  salves 
with  which  it  had  been  treated  by  the  sage  Noma  of  Fitful 
Head. 

The  matron  and  her  patient  now  aat  tt^ether  in  a  dwelling 
in  a  remote  island.  He  had  been  transported  during  his  ill- 
ness and  ere  he  had  perfect  consciousness,  first  to  her  singu- 
lar habitation  near  Fitful  Head,  and  thence  to  her  present 
abode,  by  one  of  the  fishing-boats  on  the  station  of  Burgh- 
Wcstra,  For  such  ivas  the  comtnand  possessed  by  Noma 
over  the  superstitious  character  of  her  countrytnen,  that  she 
never  failed  to  find  faithful  agents  to  execute  her  commands, 
whatever  these  happened  to  be;  and,  as  her  orders  were 
generally  given  under  injunctions  of  the  strictest  secrecy, 
men  reciprocally  wondered  at  occurrences,  which  had  in  fact 
been  produced  by  their  own  agency  and  that  of  iheir  neigh- 
;,  and  in  which,  had  they  communicated  freely  «ith  each 

ler,  no  shadow  of  the  marvellous  would  have  remainedrsHH 
[ordaunt  was  now  seated  by  the  fire  it\  an  «.'^'M>.tG«aaB|^| 
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differently  well  furnished,  having  a  book  in  his  hand,  which 
he  looked  upon  from  time  to  tiivie  with  signs  of  ennui  and 
impatience — feelings  which  at  length  so  far  overcame  him 
that,  flinging  the  volume  oh  the  table,  he  fixed  his  eyes  on 
the  fire,  and  assumed  the  attitude  of  one  who  is  engaged  in 
unpleasant  meditation. 

Noma,  who  sat  opposite  to  him,  and  appeared  busy  in  the 
composition  of  some  drug  or  unguent,  anxiously  left  her 
seat,  and,  approachiiig  Mordaunt,  felt  his  pulse,  making  at 
the  same  time  the  most  affectioni^te  inquiries  whether  he  felt 
any  sudden  pain,  and  where  it  was  seated.  The  manner  in 
which  Mordaunt  replied  to  these  earnest  inquiries,  although 
worded  so  as  to  express  gratitude  for  her  kindness,  while  he 
disclaimed  any  feeling  of  indisposition,  did  not  seem  to  give 
satisfaction  to  the  Pythoness, 

"Ungrateful  boyl'''  she  said,  "for  whom  I  have  done  so 
much — you  whom  I  haye  rescued  by  my  power  and  skill 
from  the  very  gates  of  death— ^are  you  already  so  weary  of 
me  that  you  cannot  refrain  from  showing  how  desirous  yon 
are  to  sjjend  at  a  distance  from  me  the  very  first  intelligent 
days  of  the  life  which  I  have  restored  you  ?  " 

"You  do  me  injustice,  my  kind  preserver,"  replied  Mor- 
daunt ;  "  I  am  not  tired  of  youi<  society,  but  I  have  duties 
which  recall  me  to  ordinary  life." 

"Duties!"  repeated  Noma;  "and  what  duties  can  or 
ought  to  interfere  with  the  gratitude  which  you  XDwe  to  me  ? 
Duties !  Your  thoughts  are  on  the  use  of  your  gun,  or  on 
clambering  among  the  rocks  in  quest  of  sea-fowl.  For  these 
exercises  your  strength  doth  not  yet  fit  you ;  and  yet  these 
are  the  duties  to  which  you  are  so  anxious  to  return  ! " 

"Not  so,  my  good  and  kind  mistress,"  said  Mordaunt 
**To  name  one  dutyioutof  many  "Whidh  imakes  me  seek  to 
Jeave  you,:now  tbdt  my  wtgengjUrnpigniMft  let  Me'coen^ioa  thiit 
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"  To  your  father  \ "  f,aid  Noma,  with  a  laugh  that  had 
something  in  it  almost  frantic,  "  Oh  !  you  know  not  how 
we  can  in  these  islands  at  once  cancel  such  duties  I  And 
for  your  father,"  she  added,  proceeding  more  calmly,  "  what 
has  he  done  for  you,  to  deserve  the  regard  and  duty  you 
speak  of?  Is  he  not  the  same  who,  as  you  have  long  since 
told  me,  left  you  for  so  many  years  poorly  nourished  among 
strangers,  without  inquiring  whether  you  were  aiive  or  dead, 
and  only  sending  from  time  to  time  supplies  in  such  fashion 
as  men  relieve  the  leprous  wretch  to  whom  they  fiing  alms 
;Voin  a  distance  ?  And  in  these  later  years,  when  he  had 
inade  you  the  companion  of  his  misery,  he  has  been,  by 
LiTts  your  pedagogue,  by  starts  your  tormentor,  but  never, 
Mordaunt,  never  yuur  father." 

"Something  of  truth  there  is  in  what  you  say,"  replied 
Mordaunt.  "  My  father  is  not  fond,  but  he  is,  and  has  ever 
hedn,  effectively  kind.  Men  have  not  their  affections  in  their 
power ;  and  it  is  a  child's  duty  to  be  grateful  for  the  benefits 
which  he  receives,  even  when  coldly  bestowed.  My  father 
has  conferred  instruction  on  me,  and  I  am  convinced  he 
loves  me.  He  is  unfortunate ;  and,  even  if  he  loved  me 
not " 

"And  he  does  not  love  you,"  said  Noma  hastily:  "he 
never  loved  anjihing  or  any  one  save  himself.  He  is  un- 
fortunate, but  well  are  his  misfortunes  deserved.  Oh,  Mor- 
daunt, you  have  one  parent  only — one  parent,  who  loves  you 
as  tlie  drops  of  the  heart-blood  ! " 

■'I  know  I  have  but  one  parent,"  replied  Mordaunt;  "my 
iiotherhas  been  long  dead.  But  your  words  contradict  each 
■■ilier." 

•■  They  do  not— they  do  not,"  said  Noma,  in  a  paroxysm 
.f  the  deepest  feehng;   "you  have  but  one  parent.      Your 

happy  mother  is  not  dead — I  would  to  God  that  she  were  ! 

"  lUl  she  is  not  dead.     Thy  mother  is  the  orvl-^  -^ajes*^  -sSjas- 
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loves  thee;  and  I — I,  Mordaunt,"  throwing  herself  on  his 
neck,  "  am  that  most  unhappy,  yet  most  happy  mother." 

She  closed  him  in  a  strict  and  convulsive  embrace ;  and 
tears,  the  first  perhaps  which  she  had  shed  for  many  years, 
burst  in  torrents  as  she  sobbed  on  his  neck.  Astonished  at 
what  he  heard,  felt,  and  saw — moved  by  the  excess  of  her 
agitation,  yet  disposed  to  ascribe  this  burst  of  passion  to 
insanity — Mordaunt  vainly  endeavoured  to  tranquillize  the 
mind  of  this  extraordinary  person. 

"  Ungrateful  boy ! "  she  said,  "  who  but  a  mother  would 
have  watched  over  thee  as  I  have  watched  ?  From  the  in- 
stant I  saw  thy  father,  when  he  little  thought  by  whom  he 
was  observed,  a  space  now  many  years  back,  I  knew  him 
well;  and  under  his  charge  I  saw  you,  then  a  stripling — 
while  Nature,  speaking  loud  in  my  bosom,  assured  me  thou 
wert  blood  of  my  blood,  and  bone  of  my  bone.  Think  how 
often  you  have  wondered  to  see  me,  when  least  expected,  in 
your  places  of  pastime  and  resort  1  Think  how  often  my 
eye  has  watched  you  on  the  giddy  precipices,  and  muttered 
those  charms  which  subdue  the  evil  demons,  who  show 
themselves  to  the  climber  on  the  giddiest  point  of  his  path, 
and  force  him  to  quit  his  hold !  Did  I  not  hang  around 
thy  neck,  in  pledge  of  thy  safety,  that  chain  of  gold  which  an 
elfin  king  gave  to  the  founder  of  our  race?  Would  I  have 
given  that  dear  gift  to  any  but  the  son  of  my  bosom?— 
Mordaunt,  my  power  has  done  that  for  thee  that  a  mere 
mortal  mother  would  dread  to  think  of.  I  have  conjured 
the  mermaid  at  midnight,  that  thy  bark  might  be  pros- 
perous on  the  haafl  I  have  hushed  the  winds,  and 
navies  have  flapped  their  empty  sails  against  the  masts  in 
inactivity,  that  you  might  safely  indulge  your  sport  upon  the 
crags  I " 
Mordaunt,  perceiving  that  she  N?as  ^xomxv^  ^^\.  ^'^^'e^ 'vs^ 
^r  talk,  endeav  gm^  an.  at\s^ex  \«\v\Ocv  ^av5S.^\ifc 
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ronce  indulgent,  soothing,  and  calculated  to  allay  the  rising 
warmth  of  her  1  magi  nation. 

"  Dear  Noma,"  lie  said,  "  I  have  indeed  many  reasons  to 
call  you  mother,  who  have  bestowed  so  many  benefits  upon 
me ;  and  from  me  you  shall  ever  receive  the  affection  and 
duty  of  a  child.  But  the  chain  you  mentioned,  it  bas  van- 
ished from  my  neck  ;  I  have  not  seen  it  since  the  ruffian 
stabbed  me.'" 

".Mas!  and  can  you  think  of  it  at  this  moment?"  said 
Noma  in  a  sorrowful  accent.  "  But  be  it  so ;  and  know  it 
was  I  took  it  from  thy  neck,  and  tied  it  round  the  neck  of 
her  who  is  dearest  to  you,  in  token  that  the  union  betwixt 
you,  which  has  been  the  only  earthly  wish  which  I  have  had 
tlie  power  to  form,  shall  yet  even  yet  be  accomplished — ay, 
although  hell  should  open  to  forbid  the  banns  ! " 

"Alas  1 "  said  Mordaunt,  with  a  sigh,  "you  remember  not 
tbe  difference  betwixt  our  situation— ber  father  is  wealthy 
and  of  ancient  birth." 

"  Not  more  wealthy  than  will  be  the  heir  of  Noma  of  Fit- 
ful Head,"  answered  the  Pythoness — "  not  of  better  or  more 
ancient  blood  than  that  which  flows  in  thy  veins,  derived 
from  thy  mother,  the  descendant  of  the  same  Jarls  and  Sea- 
Kings  from  whom  Magnus  boasts  his  origin.  Or  dost  thou 
think,  like  the  pedant  and  fanatic  strangers  who  have  come 
amongst  us,  that  thy  blood  is  dishonoured  because  my  union 
with  thy  father  did  not  receive  the  sanction  of  a  priest? 
Know,  that  we  were  wedded  after  the  ancient  manner  of  the 
Norse — our  hands  were  clasped  within  the  circle  of  Odin,* 
with  such  deep  vows  of  eternal  fidelity,  as  even  the  laws  of 
these  usurping  Scots  would  have  sanctioned  as  equivalent  to 
a  blessing  before  the  altar.  To  the  offspring  of  such  a  union, 
Magnus  lias  nought  to  object.     It  was  weak— it  was  criminal 


explanation  of  this  promise,  Note  to  Chaplet  XXII.,  p.  5; 


] 
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on  my  part,  but  it  conveyed  no  infamy  to  the  birth  of  my 


son." 


The  composed  and  collected  manner  in  which  Noma 
argued  these  points  began  to  impose  upon  Mordaunt  an  in- 
cipient belief  in  the  truth  of  what  she  said ;  and,  indeed,  she 
added  so  many  circumstances,  satisfactorily  and  rationally 
connected  with  each  other,  as  seemed  to  confute  the  notion 
that  her  story  was  altogether  the  delusion  of  that  insanity 
which  sometimes  showed  itself  in  her  speech  and  actions. 
A  thousand  confused  ideas  rushed  upon  him,  when  he  sup- 
posed it  possible  that  the  unhappy  person  before  him  might 
actually  have  a  right  to  claim  from  him  the  respect  and  affec- 
tion due  to  a  parent  from  a  son.  He  could  only  surmount 
them  by  turning  his  mind  to  a  different  and  scarce  less  in- 
teresting topic,  resolving  within  himself  to  take  time  for 
further  inquiry  and  mature  consideration,  ere  he  either  re- 
jected or  admitted  the  claim  which  Noma  preferred  upon 
his  affection  and  duty.  His  benefactress,  at  least,  she  un- 
doubtedly was,  and  he  could  not  err  in  paying  her,  as  such, 
the  respect  and  attention  due  from  a  son  to  a  mother ;  and 
so  far,  therefore,  he  might  gratify  Noma  without  otherwise 
standing  committed. 

"  And  do  you  then  really  think,  my  mother — since  so  you 
bid  me  terra  you,"  said  Mordaunt — "that  the  proud  Magnus 
Troil  may,  by  any  inducement,  be  prevailed  upon  to  relin- 
quish the  angry  feelings  which  he  has  of  late  adopted  towards 
me,  and  to  permit  my  addresses  to  his  daughter  Brenda  ? " 

"  Brenda  ?  "  repeated  Noma — "  who  talks  of  Brenda  ?  It 
was  of  Minna  that  I  spoke  to  you." 

"  But  it  was  of  Brenda  that  I  thought,"  replied  Mordaunt, 
"  of  her  that  I  now  t^ink,  and  of  her  akme  that  I  will  ever 
think/'  ....v;ji     .o-v 

"Impossible^  my  sar  ' "        '-A 'S^9PpaaL    "Xovx  caiasfiX\ifc 
d^U  of  heart,  so  p  ~  i  to  ^dex  ^Sea  K^/smbj^ 
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^nd  housewife  simplicity  of  the  younger  sistei  to  the  deep 
feeling  and  high  mind  of  the  nob  le-s  pi  riled  Minna?  Who 
would  stoop  to  gather  the  lowly  violet,  that  might  havt  the 
rose  for  stretching  out  his  hand  ?  " 

"  Some  think  the  lowliest  flowers  are  the  sweetest,"  replied 
Motdaiuit,  "and  in  that  faith  will  I  live  and  die." 

"You  dare  not  tell  me  so!"  answered  Norna  fiercely; 
then,  instantly  clianging  her  tone,  and  taking  his  hand  in  the 
most  aifectjonate  manner,  she  proceeded : — "  Voii  niust  not 
— you  will  not  tell  me  so,  my  dear  son — yoo  will  not  break 
a  mother's  heart  in  the  very  first  hour  in  which  she  has  em- 
braced her  child  ! — Nay,  do  not  answer,  but  hear  me.  You 
must  wed  Minna ;  I  have  hound  around  iier  neck  a  fatal 
amulet,  on  which  the  happiness  of  both,  depends.  The 
labours  of  my  life  have  for  years  had  this  direction.  Thus 
it  must  be,  and  not  otherwise — Minna  must  be  the  bride  of 
my  son  1 " 

"  But  is  not  Breoda  equally  .near,  equally  dear  to  you?" 
replied  Mordaunt. 

"As  near  in  blood,"  said  NtHna,  "but  not  so  dear,  no 
not  half  so  dear  in  affection.  Minna's  mild  yet  high  and 
contemplative  spirit  renders  her  a  companion  tneet  for  one 
whose  ways  like  mine  are  beyond  the  ordinary  paths  of  this 
world.  Brenda  is  a  thing  of  common  and  ordinary  life,  an 
ijle  laugher  and  scoffer,  who  would  level  art  with  ignorance, 
and  reduce  power  to  weakness  by  disbelieving  and  turning 
into  ridicule  whatever  is  beyond  the  grasp  of  her  shallow 
intellect" 

"  Sl»e  is,  indeed,"  answered  Mordaunt,  "  neither  super- 
stitious nor  enthusiastic,  and  1  love  her  the  better  for  it. 
Remeniber  also,  my  mother^  that  she  returns  my  affection, 
and  that   Minna,   if  site  loves  any  one,  loves  the  .'Stranger 

£veland."  >;.» 
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dares  he  pursue  her  further.  I  told  him,  when  first  he  came 
to  Burgh- Westra,  that  I  destined  her  for  you." 

"And  to  that  rash  annunciation,"  said  Mordaunt,  "I  owe 
this  man's  persevering  enmity — my  wound,  and  well-nigh  the 
loss  of  my  life.  See,  my  mother,  to  what  point  your  intrigues 
have  already  conducted  us,  and  in  Heaven's  name  prosecute 
them  no  further  ! " 

It  seemed  as  if  this  reproach  struck  Noma  with  the  force, 
at  once,  and  vivacity  of  lightning;  for  she  struck  her  fore- 
head with  her  hand,  and  seemed  about  to  drop  from  her 
seat.  Mordaunt,  greatly  shocked,  hastened  to  catch  her  in 
his  arms,  and,  though  scarce  knowing  what  to  say,  attempted 
to  utter  some  incoherent  expressions. 

**  Spare  me.  Heaven,  spare  me ! "  were  the  first  words 
which  she  muttered ;  "  do  not  let  my  crime  be  avenged  by 
his  means  ! — Yes,  young  man,"  she  said,  after  a  pause,  "  you 
have  dared  to  tell  what  I  dared  not  tell  myself.  You  have 
pressed  that  upon  me  which,  if  it  be  truth,  I  cannot  believe 
and  yet  continue  to  live  ! " 

Mordaunt  in  vain  endeavoured  to  interrupt  her  with  pro- 
testations of  his  ignorance  how  he  had  offended  or  grieved 
her,  and  of  his  extreme  regret  that  he  had  unintentionally 
done  either.  She  proceeded,  while  her  voice  trembled  wildly, 
with  vehemence : — 

"  Yes !  you  have  touched  on  that  dark  suspicion  which 
poisons  the  consciousness  of  my  power — the  sole  boon  which 
was  given  me  in  exchange  for  innocence  and  for  peace  of 
mind !  Your  voice  joins  that  of  the  demon  which,  even 
while  the  elements  confess  me  their  mistress,  whispers  to  me, 
*  Noma,  this  is  but  delusion ;  your  power  rests  but  in  the 
idle  belief  of  the  ignorant,  supported  by  a  thousand  petty 
artifices  o/"  jour' own/"  This  is  vhat  BiexvAa.  sa^js — this  is 
what  you  would  say  5  and  folae,  acatida\o\is\^  ^^^sft  w&  \\  \v 
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Uching  her  forehead  with   her  forefinger   as  she  spok?^^^ 


"that,  like  an  insurrection  in  an  invaded  country,  arise  to 
take  part  against  their  distressed  sovereign.  Spare  me,  my 
son  ! "  she  continued,  in  a  voice  of  supplication,  "  spare  me  ! 
— the  sovereignty  of  which  your  words  would  deprive  me  is 
no  enviable  exaltation.  Few  would  covet  to  rule  over  gib- 
bering ghosts,  and  howling  winds,  and  raging  currents.  My 
throne  is  a  cloud,  my  sceptre  a  meteor,  my  realm  is  only 
peopled  with  fantasies  ;  but  1  must  either  cease  to  be,  or 
continue  to  be  the  mightiest  as  well  as  the  most  miserable  cf 
beings 

"  Do  not  speak  thus  mournfully,  my  dear  and  unhaj 
benefactress,"  said  Mordaunt,  much  affected  ;  •'  I  will  tl 
k  of  your  power  whatever  you  would  have  me  believe, 
I  for  your  own  sake,  view  the  matter  otherwise.     Turn  yi 
I    thoughts    from    such   agitating  and    mystical   studies^from 
1  such  wild  subjects  of  contemplation,  into  another  and  a  belter 
channel.     Life  will  again  have  charms,  and  religion  will  have 
comforts,  for  you." 

She  listened  to  him  with  some  composure,  as  if  she  weighed 
his  counsel,  and  desired  to  be  guided  by  it ;  but  as  he  ended 
she  shook  her  head,  and  exclaimed,— 

"  It  cannot  be.     I  must  remain  the  dreaded,  the  mystical, 
the  Reim-kennar,  the  controller  of  the  elements,  or  I  must 
be  no  more.     I  have  no  alternative,  no  middle  station.     My 
post  must  be  high  on  yon  lofty  headland,  where  never  stood 
I    human  foot  save  mine ;  or  I  must  sleep  at  the  bottom  of  the 
[    unfethomable   ocean,    its    white   billows    booming    over  my 
L'  senseless  corpse.      The  parricide  shall  never  also  be  de- 
nounced as  the  impostor ! 

■'The  parricide  I"  echoed    Mordaunt,    stepping   back 


lie  cf 


"  Yes,  my  son  1 "  answered  Noma,  with  a  stern  composi 
I  *  Note,  p.  5S0.     Chatactei  of  Notos. 
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even  more  frji^litfui  lltuii   btt  b/tim^t  ioi^efcr-^ 
tlicse  fatal  walls  /ny  fMtucr  irtci  hi*  doitb   -_- 
yonder  chamber  Mum  Iw  /'jund  ii   livid   xr  . 
Beware  of  filial  disulwdtcnctr,  frw  nuih  arc  — r 

So  saying,  sbu  iuuihi  ami  lufl  (tm  a^iartzaa^ 
daunt  remained  alum  to  tncditali:  ui  Itisufc 
ocdinary  conimunkKliOn  which  lie  hiMl 
self  iiul  \it&n  iuiikIiI  hy  hin  fiithtff  a  tliibelief 
superjrtiiiwns  of  /j^lbrid  ;  and  lie  now  uiir  It 
ever  Jng<:niouii  In  UupiiiK  crtltfr*,  ruuld  not 
on  herself.     'J'hia  wa*  a  <itn)ii((  (jirciinihili'nce 
sanity  of  intellect ;  but,  on  the-  »th':r  hand,  bo- 
herself  the  guilt  of  i^arricidc  Htemed  «o  wild  and 
as,  in  Mordaiint's  opinion,  Ut  throw  much  doubc 
other  assertions. 

He  1)ad  leisure  enough,  to  muke  u[>  his 
particulars,  for  no.  one  api^oacHed  tlic  solitary  di 
vvhich  Norua,  her  dwaif,  and  he  hiiniiulf  were  the 
habitants,    The  Hoy  Island,  in  which  il  stood,  is  rudt 
and  lofty,  consisting  entirely  of  three  WIU— or  raiba 
huge  mountain  divided  into  three  NummitB,  with  the 
I  rents,  and  valleys  which  descend  from  its  summii  to  the: 
I  \^hi!e  its  crcat,,  rising  to  great  height,  nnd  shivered  into 

which  seem  almost  inaccessible,  interoepl*  the  inista 
'   drive  from  the  Atlantic,  and,  often  obscvired  from  the  hi 
t  eye,  forms  tJie  dark  and  unmolested  retreat  of  liavrks, 
and  other  birds  of  prey.* 
The  soil  of  she   island  is  wet,  mossy,  cold,  and 
I  ductive,  presenlii^  m  sterile  and  draolatir  a|)pearance, 
•  cepting    where    the   sides    of    small    rivulets,    or 
ravines,  are  fringed  with  dwarf  bttshes  of  hirch,,  haKri, 
vild  currant,  some  of  them  so  tall   as  to  lie  denomi 
Uejik  and  bare  coontry. 
^.p,  581.     Birds. 


(The  Pirate.  445 

ut  the  view  of  the  sea-beach,  which  was  Mordaunt's 
favourite  walk,  when  his  convalescent  slate  began  to  permit 
him  to  take  exercise,  had  charms  which  compen.sated  the 
wild  appearance  of  the  interior.  A  broad  and  beautiful 
sound  or  strait  divides  this  lonely  and  mountainous  island 
from  Pomona ;  and  in  the  centre  of  that  sound  lies,  like  a 
tablet  composed  of  emerald,  the  beautiful  and  verdant  little 
island  of  Grtemsay.  On  the  distant  Mainland  is  seen  the 
town  or  village  of  Stromness,  the  excellence  of  whose  haven 
is  generally  evinced  by  a  considerable  number  of  shipping 
in  Ihe  roadstead,  and,  from  the  bay  growing  narrower,  and 
lessening  as  it  recedes,  runs  inland  into  Pomona,  where  its 
tide  fills  the  fine  sheet  of  water  called  the  Loch  of  Stennis. 

On  this  beach  Mordaunt  was  wont  to  wander  for  hours, 
with  an  eye  not  insensible  to  the  beauties  of  the  view,  though 
his  thoughts  were  agitated  with  the  most  embarrassing  medi- 
tations on  his  own  situation.  He  was  resolved  to  leave  the 
island  as  soon  as  the  establishment  of  his  health  should 
permit  him  to  travel ;  yet  gratitude  to  Noma,  of  whom  he 
was  at  least  the  adojited,  if  not  the  real  son,  would  not  allow 
him  to  depart  without  her  permission,  even  if  he  could  ob- 
tain means  of  conveyance,  of  which  he  saw  little  possibility 

.■as  only  by  importunity  that  he  extorted  from  his  hostess 
a  promise  that,  if  he  would  consent  to  regulate  his  motions 

ording  to  her  directions,  she  would  herself  convey  him 
to  the  capital  of  the  Orkney  Islands,  when  the  approaching 
Fair  of  Saint  011a  should  take  place  there. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

Hark  to  the  insult  loud,  the  bitter  sneer, 
The  fierce  threat  answering  to  the  brutal  jeer  ; 
Oaths  fly  like  pistol-shots,  and  vengeful  -words 
Clash  with  each  other  like  conflicting  swonls. — 
The  robbers'  quarrel  by  such  sounds  is  shown, 
And  true  men  have  some  chance  to  gain  their  own. 

Caplivtty,  a  Poem, 

When  Cleveland,  borne  off  in  triumph  from  his  assailants 
in  Kirkwall,  found  himself  once  more  on  board  the  pirate- 
vessel,  his  arrival  was  hailed  with  hearty  cheers  by  a  con- 
siderable part  of  the  crew,  who  rushed  to  shake  hands  with 
him,  and  offer  their  congratulations  on  his  return;  for  the 
situation  of  a  buccaneer  captain  raised  him  very  little  above 
the  level  of  the  lowest  of  his  crew,  who,  in  all  social  inter- 
course^  claimed  the  privilege  of  being  his  equal. 

When  his  faction — for  so  these  clamorous  friends  might 
be  termed — had  expressed  their  own  greetings,  they  hurried 
Cleveland  forward  to  the  stern,  where  Goffe^  their  pireseot 
commander,  was  seaited  on  a  gun,  listening  in  a  sullen  and 
discontented  mood  to  the  shout  which  announced  Cleve- 
land's welcome.  He  was  a  man  betwixt  forty  and  fifty, 
rather  under  the  middle  size,  but  so  very  strongly  made 
that  his  crew  used  to  compare  him  to  a  sixty-four  cut  dowa 
Black-haired,  bull-necked,  and  beetle-browed,  his  clumsy 
strength  and  ferocious  countenance  contrasted  strongly  with 
the  manly  figure  and  open  countenance  of  Cleveland,  in 
which  even  the  practice  of  his  atrocious  profession  had 
not  been  able  to  eradicate  a  natural  grace  of  motion  and 
generosity  of  expression.  The  two  piratical  captains  looked 
upon  each  other  for  some  time  in.nleiioe,  whUe  the  paitiaan 
of  each  gathered  around  him.  ^'Iitie  €^  ^bbX.  cR.  ^esMt  cw* 
^ere   the  principal   adheieqtft  '  f^,y^«^  ^^  T**! 
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fellows,  amongst  whom  Jack  Bunce  was  a  principal  leadf 
and  agitator,  were  in  general  attached  to  Cleveland. 

At  length  Goffe  broke  silence.  "  You  are  welcome  aboarf^l 
Captain  Cleveland.  Smash  my  taffrail !  I  suppose 
think  yourself  commodore  yet !  But  that  was  over,  try  G-a, 
when  you  lost  your  ship,  and  be  d— d  I " 

And  here,  once  for  all,  we  may  tak£  notice  that  it  was  the 
gracious  custom  of  this  commander  to  mix  his  words  and 
oaths  in  nearly  equal  proporrioms,  which  he  was  wont  to  call 
shotiing  his  discourse.  As  we  delight  not,  however,  in  the 
discharge  of  such  artillery,  we  shall  only  indicate  by  a  space 

like  this the  places  in  which  these  expletives  occurred  ; 

and  thus,  if  the  reader  will  partion  a  Tery  poor  pun,  we  will 
reduce  Captain  Goffe's  volley  of  sharp-shot  into  an  explosion 
of  blank  cartridges.  To  his  insinnations  that  he  was  come 
on  board  to  assume  the  chief  command,  Cleveland  replied 
that  he  neither  desired,  nor  would  accept,  any  such  pro- 
motion, but  would  only  ask  Captain  Goffe  for  a  cast  of 
the  boat,  to  put  him  ashore  in  csie  of  the  other  island: 
he  had  no  wish  eidier  to  command  Goffe,  or  tJj  remain  in 
vessel  under  his  orders. 

"  And  why  not  under  my  orders,  brother?"  demanded  Got 
very  austerely  ;  "—  —  —  are  you  too  good  a  man, 

with  your  cheese-toaster  and  your  jib  there, to  serve 

under  my  orders,  and  be  d— d  to  ymi,  where  there  are  so  many 
gentlemen  that  are  elder  and  better  seamen  than  yourself?" 
"I  wonder  wliich  of  these  capital  seamen  it  was,"  said 
Cleveland  coolly,  "that  laid  the  ship  under  the  fire  of  yon 
six-gun  battery,  that  could  blow  her  out  of  the  water,  if  they 
had  a  mind  before  you  could  cither  cut  or  slip?  Elder  and 
better  sailors  than  I  may  like  to  sen-e  under  such  a  lubber, 
but  I  beg  to  be  excused  for  my  own  share,  captain — thafs 

il  I  have  got  to  icll  you." 

■  |j«By  G— ,  I  think  you  are  both  mad  '. "  ss-id  H.'tw'^A-wi.^'Cs*^ 
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boatswain.  "A  meeting  with  sword  and  pistol  may  be  deV' 
ilish  good  fun  in  its  way,  when  no  better  is  to  be  had ;  bul 
who  the  devil  that  had  common  sense,  amongst  a  set  of 
gentlemen  in  our  condition,  would  fall  a-quairelling  with 
each  other,  to  let  these  duck-winged,  web-footed  islanders 
have  a  chance  of  knocking  us  all  upon  the  head?" 

"  Well  said,  old  Hawkins ! "  observed  Derrick  the  quarter- 
master, who  was  an  officer  of  very  considerable  importance 
among  these  rovers.  "  I  say,  if  the  two  captains  won't  agree 
to  live  tc^ether  quietly,  and  club  both  heart  and  head  to 

Iidefend  the  vessel,  why,  d-— -n  me,  depose  ihem  both,  say  I, 
,■  and  choose  another  in  their  stead  t " 
li  "Meaning  yourself,  I  suppose,  Master  Quartermaster?" 
isaid  Jack  Bunce ;  "  but  that  cock  won't  fight.  He  that  is 
to  command  gentlemen  should  be  a  gentleman  himselfj'  I 
llhinkj  and  I  give  my  vote  for  Captain  Cleveland,  as  spirited 
,and  as  gentleman-like  a  man  as  ever  daffed  the  world  aside, 
land  bid  it  pass!" 
•  "  What  1  yoH-  call  yourself  a  gentleman,  I  warrant !  "  ri- 
itwted  Derrick  ;  "  why,  — —  your  eyes  I  a  tailor  would  mafa 
a  better  out  of  the  worst  suit  of  rags  in  your  strolling  wSre 
^lobe !  It  is  a  shame  for  men  of  spirit  to  have  such  a  JaclE-4; 
dandy  scarecrow  on  board  ! " 

Jack  Bunce  was  so  incensed  at  these  base  comparison! 
that,  without  more  ado,  he  laid  his  hand  on  his  sword.  The 
carpenter,  however,  and  boatswain  interfered,  ihe  formet 
brandishing  his  broad  axe,  and  swearing  he  would  put  the 
skull  of  the  first  who  should  strike  a  blow  past  clouting,  anfl 
the  latter  reminding  them  that,  by  their  articles,  all  quar- 
relling, striking,  or  more  especially  fighting  on  board  wa 
strictly  prohibited  ;  and  that  if  any  gentlemen  had  a  quarrtl 
to  settle  they  were  to  go  ashore,  and  decide  it  with  cutlaa 
^^  and  pistol  in  presence  of  two  of  their  messmates. 
^^k>    "J  have  no  quarrel  with  any  one, —  !■'  said  GoHi 
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siilleniy.     "Captain  Cleveland  has  wandered  about  among    ' 

the  islands  here,  amusing  himself, !  and  we  have 

wasted  our  time  and  property  in  waiting  for  him,  when  we 
might  have  been  adding  twenty  or  thirty  thousand  dollars, 
to  the  stock-purse.     However,  if  it  pleases  the  rest  of  thi 

gentlemen-adventurers, !  why,  I  shall  not  gnimbl 

ibout  it." 

"  I  propose,"  said  the  boatswain,  "  that  there  should 
a  general  council  called  in  the  great  cabin,  according  to  c 
articles,  that  we  may  consider  what  course  we  are  to  hold 
this  matter," 

A  general  assent  followed  the  boatswain's  proposal ;  I 
each  one  found  his  OH-n  account  in  these  general  council 
in  which  each  of  the  rovers  had  a  free  vole.  By  far  thi 
greater  part  of  the  crew  only  valued  this  franchise  as  i 
allowed  them  upon  such  solemn  occasions  an  unlimitet 
quantity  of  iiquor^a  right  which  they  failed  not  to  exen 
to  the  uttermost,  by  way  of  aiding  their  deliberations. 
1  few  amongst  the  adventurers,  who  united  some  degree 
udgment  with  the  daring  and  profligate  character  of  then 
Profession,  were  wont,  at  such  periods,  to  limit  themselves 
vilhin  the  bounds  of  comparative  sobriety;  and  by  these, 
mder  the  apparent  form  of  a  vote  of  the  general  council, 
.11  things  of  moment  relating  to  the  voyage  and  undertakings 
if  the  pirates  were  in  fact  determined.  The  rest  of  the  crew, 
vhen  they  recovered  from  their  intoxication,  were  easily  per- 
iuaded  that  the  resolution  adopted  had  been  the  legitimate 
effort  of  the  combined  wisdom  of  the  whole  senate. 

Upon  the  present  occasion  the  debauch  had  proceedi 
atitil  the  greater  part  of  the  crew  were,  as  usual,  displayir^' 
inebriation  in  all  its  most  brutal  and  disgraceful  shapes — 
swearing  empty  and  unmeanmg  oaths,  venting  the  most  horrid 
imprecations  in  the  mere  gaiety  of  their  heart,  singing  songS^. 
the  ribaldry  of  whirh  was  only  equalled  by  their  profaneni 
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and,  from  the  middle  of  this  earthly  hell,  the  two  captains, 
together  with  one  or  two  of  their  principal  adherents,  as  also 
the  caipenter  and  boatswain,  who  always  took  a  lead  on  such 
occasions,  had  drawn  together  into  a  pandemonium,  or  privy 
<3nincil  Di  thwr  own,  to  consider  what  was  to  be  done ;  fo^ 
the  boatswain  metaphorically  observed,  they  were  in  ii 
channel,  and  behoved  to  keep  sounding  the  tide- 
■nay. 

When  they  began  their  consultations,  the  friends  of  Goffe 
remarked,  to  their  great  displeasure,  that  he  had  not  obt 
;aerved  the  wholesome  rule  to  which  wc  have  just  alluded, 
.but  that,  in  endeavouring  to  drown  his  mortification  at 
,ihe  sudden  appearance  of  Cleveland,  and  the  reception 
let  with  &om  the  crew,  the  elder  captaio  had  not  been 
do  so  without  overflowing  his  reason  at  the  same 
His  natural  sullen  taciturnity  had  prCT"ented  this  from 
■-"being  observed  until  the  council  began  its  deliberations, 
when  it  proved  impossible  to  bide  it. 

The  first  person  who  spoke  was  Cleveland,  who  said  thtt, 
so  far  from  wishing  the  command  of  the  vessel,  he  desiied 
-nO'  favour  at  any  one's  hand,  except  to  land  him  upon  some 
inland  or  holm  at  a  distance  from  Kirkwall,  and  kave  him  t< 
shift  for  himself 

The  boatswain  remonstrated  strongly  against  this  resoitt- 
tion.  "  The  lads,"  lie  said,  "all  knew  Ckvelandj  and  could 
trust  his  seamanship,  as  well  as  his  courage ;  besides,  he 
nevCT  let  the  grog  get  quite  uppermost,  and  was  always  il 
proper  trim,  either  to  sail  the  ship  or  to  fight  the  ship,  where- 
by she  was  never  without  some  one  to  keep  lier  course  when 
he  was  on  board.  And  as  for  the  noble  Captain  Goffe," 
continued  the  mediator,  "he  is  as  stout  a  ht-ari  as  ever  broke 
Uscuit,  and  that  I  will  uphold  him ;  but  then,  when  he  lias 
grog  aboard— I  speak  to  his  face — he  is  so  d — d  funn;f 
his  cranks  and  his  jests,  that  there  is  no  living  with  him- 
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You  all  remember  how  nigh  he  had.  run  dice  ship  on  that 
cursed  Horse  of  Copinshaty  as  they  call  it,  just  by  way  of 
frolic ;  and  then  you  know  how  be  fired  off  bis  pistol  under 
the  table,  when  we  were  at  the  great  council,  and  shot  Jack 
Jenkins  in  the  knee^  and  cost  the  poor  dewil  bis  leg,  with  his 
pleasantry."* 

"Jack  Jenkins  was  not  a  chip  the  worse^"  -said  the 
carpenter.  "  I  took  the  leg  off  with  my  sa-w  as  well  as  amy 
loblolly  boy  in  the. land  could  have  done-cheated  my  broad 
axe,  and  seared  the  stump~ay,  by !  and  made  a  jury- 
leg  that  he  shambles  about  with  as  well  as  ever  he  did — for 
Jack  could  never  cut  a  feather-"  t 

"  You  are  a  clever  fellow,  carpenter,"  replied  the  boatswain, 
"a  d — d  clever  fellow !  but  I  had  rather  you  tried  your  saw 
and  red-hot  axe  upon  the  ship's  kntee-timbers  than  on  mine, 
sink  me ! — But  that  here  is  not  the  case.  The  question  is, 
if  we  shall  part  with  Captain  Cleveland  here,  who  is  a  man 
of  thought  and  action,  whereby  it  is  my  belief  it  would  be 
heaving  the  pilot  overboard  when  the  gale  is  blowing  on  a 
lee-shore.  And  I  must  say,  it  is  not  the  pajt  of  a  truie  heart 
to  leave  his  mates^  who  have  been  here  waiting  for  him  till 
they  have  missed  stays.  Our  water  is  well-ni^  out,  and  we 
have  junketed  till  provisions  are  low  with  us.  We  cannot 
sail  without  provisions — we  cannot  get  provisions  without 
the  good-will  of  the  Kirkwall  folks.  If  we  remain  here 
longer,  the  Halcyon  frigate  will  be  down  upon  us — she  was 
seen  off  Peterhead  two  days  since — and  we  shall  hang  up  at 
the  yard-arm  to  be  sun-dried.     Now,  Captain  Cleveland  will 

•  This  was  really  ah  exploit  of  the  celebrated  Avery  the  pirate,  who 
suddenly,  and  without  provocation,  fined  his  pistols  under  the  taUe  where 
he  sat  drinking  with  his  messmates,  wounded  one  man  severely,  and 
thought  the  matter  a  good  jest.  What  is  still  more  extraordinary,  his 
crew  regarded  it  in  the  same  Kght. 

t  A  ship  going  ftist  through  the  sea  is  said'  to  cut  a  feather,  alluding  to 
the  ripple  which  she  throws  off  from  her  bows. 
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out  of  the  hobble,  if  any  can.  He  can  play  the  gentle- 
man with  these  Kirkwall  folks,  and  knows  how  to  deal  with 
them  on  fair  terms — and  foul,  too,  if  there  be  occasion  for  il," 
"And  so  you  would  turn  honest  Captain  Goffe  a-graiing, 
would  ye?"  said  an  old  weather-beaten  pirate,  who  had  but 
one  eye.  "What  though  he  has  his  humours,  and  made  my 
eye  douse  the  glim  in  his  fancies  and  frolics,  he  is  as  honest 
a  man  as  ever  walked  a  quarter-deck,  for  all  that ;  and  d — n 
me  but  I  stand  by  him  so  long  as  t'other  lantern  is  lit !  " 

"Why,  you  would  not  hear  me  out,"  said  Hawkins;  "a 
man  might  as  well  talk  to  so  many  negers ! — I  tell  you,  I 
propose  that  Cleveland  shall  only  be  captain  from  one,  post 
tneridiem,   to  five  a.m.,  during  which  time  Goffe  is  always 
Irunk," 
The  captain  of  whom  he  last  spoke  gave  sufficient  pro(rf 
ith  of  his  words  by  uttering  an  inarticulate  growl, 
id  attempting  to  present  a  pistol  at  the  mediator  Hawkins. 
"  Why,   look  ye  now  I "  said  Derrick,    "  there  is  all  the 
sense  he  has,  to  get  drunk  on  council-day,  like  one  of  these 
poor  silly  fellows  ! " 
^L^  "  Ay,"  said  Bunce,  "  drunk  as  Davy's  sow,  in  the  face  of 
^^Bffi  lield,  the  fray,  and  the  senate  t " 

^^^  "But,  nevertheless,"  continued  Derrick,  "it  will  never  do 
to  have  two  captains  in  the  same  day.     I  think  week  about 
might  suit  better— and  let  Cleveland  take  the  first  turn," 
"There  are  as  good  here  as  any  of  them,"  said  Hawkins; 

Khowsomdever,  I  object  nothing  to  Captain  Cleveland,  and 
Ihink  he  may  help  us  into  deep  water  as  well  as  another," 
"Ay,"  exclaimed  Bunce,  "  and  a  better  figure  he  will  make 
ai  bringing  these  Kirkwallcrs  to  order  than  his  sober  pre- 
decessor !— So  Captain  Cleveland  for  ever  1 " 

"  Stop,  gentlemen,"  said  Cleveland,  who  had  hitherto  been, 

tut;, "I  hope  you  will  not  choose  me  captain  without. ma  . 
consent?"  "1^1 
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"■"Ay,  by  the  blue  vault  of  heaven  will  we,"  said  Bunce, 
"  if  it  be  pro  bono  publico  !  " 

"  But  hear  me,  at  least,"  said  Cleveland.  "  1  do  consent 
to  take  command  of  tbe  vessel,  since  you  wish  il,  and  be- 
cause I  see  you  will  ill  get  out  of  the  scrape  without 

"Why,  then,  I  say,  Cleveland  for  ever,  again!"  shoi 
Bunce. 

"  Be  quiet,  prithee,  dear  Bunce  ! — honest  Altamont !  "  said 
Cleveland. — "I  undertake  the  business  on  this  condition, 
that,  when  I  have  got  the  ship  cleared  for  her  voyage,  with 
provisions,  and  so  forth,  you  will  be  content  to  restore 
Captain  Goffe  to  tbe  command,  as  I  said  before,  and  put 
me  ashore  somewhere,  to  shift  for  myself.  You  will  then  be 
sure  it  is  impossible  I  can  betray  you,  since  I  will  remainj 
with  you  to  the  last  moment."  iM 

"  Ay,  and  after  the  last  moment,  too,  by  the  blue  vault !  ^ 
I  mistake  the  matter,"  muttered  Bunce  to  himself. 

The  mattei  was  now  put  to  the  vote;  and  so  confident 
were  the  crew  in  Cleveland's  superior  address  and  manage- 
ment, that  the  tempwrary  deposition  of  Goffe  found   little,, 
resistance  even  amOng  his  own  partisans,  who  reasonabl 
enough  observed,  "  He  might  at  least  have  kept  sober  to  It 
after  his  own  business.     E'en  let  him  put  it  to  rights 
himself  next  morning,  if  he  will." 

But  when  the  next  morning  came,  the  dronken  part  of  tl 
crew,  being  informed  of  the  issue  of  the  deliberations  of 
council,  to  which  they  were  virtually  held  to  have  assent* 
showed  such  a  superior  sense  of  Cleveland's  merits, 
Goffe,  sulky  and  malcontent  as  he  was,  judged  it  wise 
the  present  to  suppress  his  feelings  of  resentment,  untila 
safer  opportunity  for  suffering  Ihem  to  explode,  and  to  sub- 
mit to  the  degradation  which  so  frequently  took  place  among 
a  piratical  crew. 

Cleveland,  on  his  part,  resolved  to  take  li^n  ic\.wc»,"w 
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spirit  and  without  loss  of  time,  the  task  of  extricating  his 
ship's  company  from  their  perilous  situation.  For  this  pur- 
pose he  ordered  the  boat,  with  the  purpose  of  going  ashore 
in  person,  carrying  with  him  twelve  of  the  stoutest  and  best 
men  of  the  crew,  all  very  handsomely  appointed  (for  the 
success  of  their  nefarious  profession  had  enabled  the  pirates 
to  assume  nearly  as  gay  dresses  as  their  officers),  and,  above 
all,  each  man  being  sufficiently  armed  with  cutlass  and 
pistols,  and  several  having  pole-axes  and  poniards. 

Cleveland  himself  was  gallantly  attired  in  a  blue  coat, 
lined  with  crimson  silk,  and  laced  with  gold  very  richly; 
crimson  damask  waistcpat  and  breeches ;  a  velvet  cap^  richly 
embroidered,  with  a  white  feather ;  white  silk  stockings,  and 
red-heeled  shoes,  which  were  the  extremity  of  finery  amoi^ 
the  gallants  of  the  day.  He  had  a  gold  chain  several  times 
folded  round  his  neck,  which  sustained  a  whistle  of  the  same 
metal,  the  ensign  of  his  authority-  Above  all,  he  wore  a 
decoration  peculiar  to  those  daring  depredators,  who,  besides 
one,  or  perhaps  two  brace  of  pistols  at  their  belt,  had  usually 
two  additional  brace,  of  the  finest  mounting  and  workman- 
ship, suspended  over  their  shoulders  in  a  sort  of  sling  or 
scarf  of  crimson  ribbon.  The  hilt  and  mounting  of  the 
Captain's  sword  corresponded  in  value  to  the  rest  of  his 
appointments;  and  his  natural  good  mien  was  so  well  adapted 
to  the  whole  equipment  that,  when  he  appeared  on  deck,  he 
was  received  with  a  general  shout  by  the  crew,  who,  as  in 
other  popular  societies,  judged  a  great  deal  by  the  eye. 

Cleveland  took  with  him  in  the  boat,  amongst  others,  his 

predecessor  in  office,  Goffe^  who  was  also  very  richly  dressed, 

but  who,  not  having  the  advantage  of  such  an  exterior  as 

Cleveland's,  looked  like  a  boorish  clown  in  the  dress  of  a 

couider — or  iather  lifae  A  vulgar-faced  ^^oo^c^aid.  diedfied  in  the 

spoils  of  some  one  whom  he  V\aa  mvitdeieid,  «iii^^\^^4i^<3a^ 

to  the  properff  o£/  faia  ,gaisinsn]»  Aa  iwivditteA.  AobJo^s^  v^  ^ 
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^s  of  all  who  lodi  upon  him,  by  the  mixture  of  awkward- 
ness, remorse,  cruelty,  and  insolence  which  clouds  his  coun- 
tenance. Cleieland  probably  chose  to  take  Go6e  ashone 
with  him,  to  prevent  his  having  any  opportunity,  during  his 
absence,  to  debaucJi  the  creiv  from  their  allegiance.  In  this 
guiae  they  left  the  ship,  and,  singing  to  their  oars,  while  the 
water  foamed  higlier  at  the  chorus,  soon  reached  the  quay  of 
Kirkwall. 

The  command  of  the  vessd  was  ii  the  meantime  entnii 
to  Bunce,  upon  whose  allegiance  Cleveland  knew  that 
might  perfectly  depend  ;  auid,  in  a  private  conversation 
him  of  some  length,  he  gave  him  .directions  how  to  act  \ 
such  emergencies  as  might  occur. 

These  arrangements  being  made,  and  Bunce  having  beeri 
repeatedly  charged  to  stand  upon  his  guard  alike  against 
the  adherents  of  Goffe  and  any  attempt  from  the  shor«,  the 
boat  put  olT  As  she  approached  tlw  harlxiirr,  Cleveland  dis- 
played a  white  flag,  and  could  observe  that  their  appearani 
seemed  to  occasion  a  good  deal  of  busde  and  alarm.  Peo] 
were  seen  running  to  and  fro,  and  some  of  them  appearefli 
lo  be  getting  under  arms.  The  battery  was  omnned  hastily, 
and  the  English  colours  displayed.  These  were  alarming 
symptoms,  the  rather  tiiat  Cleveland  knew  that,  though 
there  were  no  artillervmen  in  Kirkwall,  yet  there  were  : 
sailors  perlectlv  competent  to  the  management  of  great 
and  willing  enough  to  undertake  sudi  serWoe 
need 

Notmg  these  hostile  preparations  with  a  beedftil  ej-e,  bi 
suffering  nothmg  like  doubt  or  anxiety  to  appear 
countMiance,  Cleveland  ran  the  boat  right  for  the  quay,  ol 
which  several  people,  armed  with  muskets,  rifies,  and  fowling- 
pieces,  and  others  with  half-pikes  and  whaling-knives,  were 
now  assembled,  as  if  to  oppose  his  landing.      Apparei 
however,  lh<.\  had  not  positively  determined  Wiba* 
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they  were  to  pursue ;  for,  when  the  boat  reached  the  quay, 
those  immediately  opposite  bore  back,  and  sufitered  Cleve- 
land and  his  party  to  leap  ashore  without  hindrance.  They 
immediately  drew  up  on  the  quay,  except  two,  who,  as  their 
Captain  had  commanded,  remained  in  the  boat,  which  they 
put  off  to  a  little  distance — a  manoeuvre  which,  while  it 
placed  the  boat  (the  only  one  belonging  to  the  sloop)  out 
of  danger  of  being  seized,  indicated  a  sort  of  careless  con- 
fidence in  Cleveland  and  his  party,  which  was  calculated  to 
intimidate  their  opponents. 

The  Kirkwallers,  however,  showed  the  old  Northern  blood, 
put  a  manly  face  upon  the  matter,  and  stood  upon  the  quay, 
with  their  arms  shouldered,  directly  opposite  to  the  roveis, 
and  blocking  up  against  them  the  street  which  leads  to  the 
town. 

Cleveland  was  the  first  who  spoke,  as  the  parties  stood 
thus  looking  upon  each  other.  "How  is  this,  gentlemen 
burghers  ?  "  he  said ;  "are  you  Orkney  folks  turned  Highland- 
men,  that  you  are  all  under  arms  so  early  this  morning?  or 
have  you  manned  the  quay  to  give  me  the  honour  of  a  salute, 
upon  taking  the  command  of  my  ship  ?  " 

The  burghers  looked  on  each  other,  and  one  of  them 
replied  to  Cleveland,  "We  do  not  know  who  you  are.  It 
was  that  other  man,"  pointing  to  Goffe,  "  who  used  to  come 
ashore  as  captain." 

"  That  other  gentleman  is  my  mate,  and  commands  in  my 
absence,"  said  Cleveland ;  "but  what  is  that  to  the  purpose? 
I  wish  to  speak  with  your  Lord  Mayor,  or  whatever  you  call 
him." 

"  The  Provost  is  sitting  in  council  with  the  magistrates," 
answered  the  spokesman. 

''So  much  the  better,"  replied  Qevdaxvd.     "Where  do 
their  worsbinfi  ntM»et?" 
*^In  t  lae."  answeied  iVvt  o\\\et. 
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"  Then  make  way  for  us,  gentlemen,  if  you  please,  for  my 
people  and  I  are  going  there." 

There  was  a  whisper  among  the  townspeople ;  but  several 
were  unresolved  upon  engaging  in  a  desperate  and  perhaps 
an  unnecessary  conflict  with  desperate  men ;  and  the  more 
determined  citizens  formed  the  hasty  reflection  that  the 
strangers  might  be  more  easily  mastered  in  the  house,  or 
perhaps  in  the  narrow  streets  which  they  had  to  traverse, 
than  when  they  stood  drawn  up  and  prepared  for  battle 
upon  the  quay.  They  suffered  them,  therefore,  to  proceed 
unmolested ;  and  Cleveland,  moving  very  slowly,  keeping  his 
people  close  together,  suffering  no  one  to  press  upon  the 
flanks  of  his  little  detachment,  and  making  four  men,  who 
constituted  his  rear-guard,  turn  round  and  face  to  the  rear 
from  time  to  time,  rendered  it,  by  his  caution,  a  very 
dangerous  task  to  make  any  attempt  upon  them. 

In  this  manner  they  ascended  the  narrow  street,  and 
reached  the  council-house,  where  the  magistrates  were  ac- 
tually sitting,  as  the  citizen  had  informed  Cleveland.  Here 
the  inhabitants  began  to  press  forward,  with  the  purpose  of 
mingling  with  the  pirates,  and  availing  themselves  of  the 
crowd  in  the  narrow  entrance  to  secure  as  many  as  they 
could,  without  allowing  them  room  for  the  free  use  of  their 
weapons.  But  this  also  had  Cleveland  foreseen,  and,  ere 
entering  the  council-room,  he  caused  the  entrance  to  be 
cleared  and  secured,  commanding  four  of  his  men  to  face 
down  the  street,  and  as  many  to  confront  the  crowd  who 
were  thrusting  each  other  from  above.  The  burghers  recoiled 
back  from  the  ferocious,  swarthy,  and  sunburnt  countenances, 
as  well  as  the  levelled  arms,  of  these  desperadoes,  and  Cleve- 
land, with  the  rest  of  his  party,  entered  the  council-room, 
where  the  magistrates  were  sitting  in  council,  with  very  little 
attendance.  These  gentlemen  were  thus  separated  effectually 
from  the  citizens,  who  looked  to  them  for  orders.,  and  ^^xe. 
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gjeibaps  more  completely  ai  the  mercy  (rf  Cln-dand, 

irilh  his  little  handful  of  men,  could  be  said  to  be  at  tbatoF 

the  multitude  by  whom  they  weie  smrounded. 

The  ma^trates  s«:med  sensible  of  their  danger,  for  thej 
looked  upon  each  other  in  stnne  confusion,  nhen  OcTeland 
thus  addf cjised  them  -.— 

"  Good  morrow,  gentlemen ;  I  hope  there  is  no  unkindness 
betwixt  us.  I  ara  come  to  talk  with  you  aiiout  geitii^  stip- 
plies  foi  tny  ship  yonder  in  the  roadstead;  we  cannot  sail 
without  them." 

"Your  ship  sir?"  said  the  Provost,  who  was  a  man  of 
sense  and  s{utit, — "how  do   we  know   that  )ou  are  bet 

"Look  at  me,"  said  Cleveland,  "and  you  irill,  I  thinjc, 
scarce  ask  the  question  again." 

The  Magistrate  looked  at  him,  and  acuurdtngly  did  nol 
think  proper  to  pursue  that  part  of  the  inquiry,  but  pro- 
ceeded to  say — "And  if  you  are  her  captain,  whence  comes 
she.  and  where  is  she  bound  for  ?  Vou  look  too  much  like 
a  man-of-war's-man  to  be  master  of  a  trader,  and  we  kntjw 
tlial  you  do  not  belong  to  the  British  navj'." 

"There  are  more  men-of-war  on  the  sea  than  sail  under 
the  British  flag,"  replied  Cleveland ;  "  but  say  that  I  were 
commander  of  a  free-trader  here,  willing  to  exchange  tobacco, 
brandy,  gin,  and  such  like,  for  cured  fish  and  hides,  why,  I 
do  not  think  I  deserve  so  very  bad  usagu  from,  the  merchants 
of  Kirkwall  as  to  deny  me  provisions  for  my  mcaiey  ?  " 

"Look  you,  captain,"  said  the  Town-clerk,  "it  is  not  that 
we  are  so  very  strait-laced  neither — for,  when  gentlemen  of 
your  cloth  come  this  way,  it  is  as  M-eel,  as  1  tauld  the  Provost, 
jiist  to  do  as  the  collier  did  when  he  met  the  devil,  and> 
that  is,  to  have  naething  to  say  to  them,  if  they  have  naething 
to  say  to  us ; — and  there  is  the  gentleman,"  pointing  to  GroBiev 
Captain  hi"''''!"'  vou,  and  may  be  Captain  after 
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you  '' — ("  The  cuckold  speaks  truth  in  that,"  muttered  Goffe) 
— "he  knows  well  how  handsomely  we  entertained  him,  till 
he  and  his  men  took  upon  them  to  run  through  the  town  like 
hellicat  devils. — I  see  one  of  them  there  I — that  was  the  very 
fellow  that  stopped  my  servant-wench  on  the  street,  as  she 
carried  the  lantern  home  before  me,  and  insulted  her  before 
my  face  1 " 

"  If  it  please  your  noble  Mayorship's  honour  and  glory," 
said  Derrick,  the  fdlow  at  whom  the  Town-clerk  pointed,  "  it 
was  not  I  that  brought-^o  the  bit  of  a  tender  that  carried  the 
lantern  in  the  poop — it  was  quite  a  different  sort  of  person." 

"  Who  was  it,  then,  sir  ?  "  said  the  Provost. 

"  Why,  please  your  majesty's  worship,"  said  Derrick,  making 
several  sea-bows,  and  describing  as  nearly  as  he  could  the 
exterior  of  the  worthy  Magistrate  himself,  "  he  was  an  elderly 
gentleman — Dutchrbuilt,  round  in  the  stem,  with  a  white 
wig  and  a  red  nose — very  like  your  majesty,  I  think ; "  then, 
turning  to  a  comrade,  he  added,  "Jack,  don't  you  think  the 
fellow  that  wanted  to  kiss  the  pretty  girl  with  the  lantern 
t'other  night  was  very  like  his  wordiip?" 

"  By  G — ,  Tom  Derrick,."  answered  the  party  appealed  to, 
"  I  believe  it  is  the  very  man  ! " 

"This  is  insolence  which  we  can  make  you  repent  of, 
gentlemen]"  said  the  Magistrate,  justly  irritated  at  their 
effrontery ;  "  you  have  behaved  in  this  town  as  if  you  were 
in  an  Indian  village  at  Madagascar.  You  yourself,  Captain, 
if  captain  you  be,  were  at  the  bead  of  another  riot  no  longer 
since  than  yesterday.  We  will  give  you  no  provisions  till  we 
know  better  whom  we  are  supf^ying.  And  do  not  think  to 
bully  us ;  when  I  shake  this  handkerchief  out  at  the  window, 
which  is  at  my  elbow,  your  ship  goes  to  the  bottom.  Re- 
member she  lies  under  the  guns  of  our  battery." 

"And  how  many  of  these  guns  are  honeycombed,  Mr. 
Mayor  ?  "  said  Cleveland.     He  put  the  question  '■  ^'^ 
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mtly  perceived,  from  a  sort  of  confusion  which  the 
I'rovost  in  vain  endeavoured  to  hide,  that  the  artillery  of 
Kirkwall  was  not  in  the  best  order.  "  Come,  come,  Mr, 
Mayor,"  he  said,  "  bullying  will  go  down  with  us  as  litlie  as 
atth  you.  Your  guns  yonder  will  do  more  harm  to  the  poor 
sailors  who  are  to  work  thein  than  to  our  sloop;  and  if 
lire  bring  a  broadside  to  bear  on  the  town,  why,  your  wives' 
jckery  will  be  in  some  danger.  And  then  to  talk  to  us  of 
lamen  being  a  little  frolicsome  ashore,  why,  when  are  th^ 
You  have  the  Greenland  whalers  playing  the 
devil  among  you  every  now  and  then ;  and  the  very  Dutch- 
men cut  capers  in  the  streets  of  Kirkwall,  like  porpoises 
before  a  gale  of  wind.     I  am  told  you  are  a  man  of  sense, 

rVld  I  am  sure  you  and  I   could  settle  this  matter  in  the 
e  of  a  live-minutes'  palaver." 
"Well,  sir,"  said  the  Provost,  "I  will  hear  what  you  have 
Dsay,  if  you  will  walk  this  way." 

Cleveland  accordingly  followed  him  into  a  small  interior 
apartment,  and,  when  there,  addressed  the  Provost  thus,  "I 
will  lay  aside  my  pistols,  sir,  if  yon  are  afraid  of  them." 

t"D— n  your  pistols!"  answered  the  Provost;  "I  have 
rved  the  King,  and  fear  the  smell  of  powder  as  little  as 
u  do !  '■ 
"  So  much  the  better,"  said  Cleveland,  "  for  you  will  hear 
;  the  more  coolly.  Now,  sir,  let  us  be  what  perhaps  you 
spect  us,  or  let  us  be  anything  else,  what,  in  the  name  of 
neaven,  can  you  get  by  keeping  us  here  but  blows  and 
bloodshed? — for  which,  beheve  me,  we  are  much  better 
provided  than  you  can  pretend  to  he.     The  point  is  a  plain 

I^ne — you  are  desirous  to  be  rid  of  us,  we  are  desirous  to  be 
nne.  Let  us  have  the  means  of  departure,  and  we  leave 
bou  instantly." 
[(I  "Look  ye,  Captain,"  said  the  Provost,  "I  thirst  1 
IW)5r  blood.      Yoa  are  a  pretty  fellow,  as  there  were 
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Sfifiong  the  buccaneers  in  my  time,  but  there  is  no  harm  J<^^ 


ffiong  the  buccaneers 
wishing  you  a  better  trade.  Vou  should  have  the  stores  and 
welcome,  for  your  money,  so  you  would  make  these  seas 
clear  of  you.  But  then,  here  lies  the  rub.  The  Halcyon 
frigate  is  expected  here  in  these  parts  immediately.  When 
she  hears  of  you  she  will  be  at  you ;  for  there  is  nothing  the 
white  lapelle  loves  better  than  a  rover — you  are  seldom 
without  a  cargo  of  dollars.  Well,  he  comes  down,  gets 
under  his  stern " 

"  Blows  us  into  the  air,  if  you  please,"  said  Cleveland, 

"Nay,  that  must  be  as  you  please,  Captain,"  said  the 
Provost ;  "  but  then,  what  is  to  come  of  the  good  town  of 
Kirkwall,  that  has  been  packing  and  peeling  with  the  King's 
enemies  ?  The  burgh  will  be  laid  under  a  round  fine,  and  it 
may  he  that  the  Provost  may  not  come  off  so  easily." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  Cleveland,  "  I  see  where  your  pinch 
lies.  Now,  suppose  that  I  run  round  this  island  of  yours, 
and  get  into  the  roadstead  at  Stromness?  We  could  get 
what  we  want  put  on  board  there,  without  Kirkwall  or  the 
Provost  seeming  to  have  any  hand  in  it ;  or,  if  it  should  be 
ever  questioned,  your  want  of  force,  and  our  superior  strength, 
will  make  a  sufficient  apology." 

"  That  may  be,"  said  the  Provost ;  "  but  if  I  suffer  you  to 
leave  your  present  station,  and  go  elsewhere,  I  musl  have 
some  security  that  you  will  not  do  harm  to  the  country." 

"And  we,"  said  Cleveland,  "  must  have  some  security  on 
our  side,  that  you  will  not  detain  us,  by  dribbling  out  our  time 
till  the  Halcyon  is  on  the  coast.  Now,  I  am  myself  perfectly 
willing  to  continue  on  shore  as  a  hostage,  on  the  one  side, 
provided  you  will  give  me  your  word  not  to  betray  me,  and 
send  some  magistrate,  or  person  of  consequence,  aboard  the 
sloop,  where  his  safety  will  be  a  guarantee  for  mine." 
—JJTie  Provost  shook  his  head,  and  intimated  it. 
^■ipult  to  find  a  person  willing  to  place  Vvtos 
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in  such  a  perilous  condition ;  but  said  he  would  propose  the 
arrangement  to  such  of  the  council  as  were  fit  to  be  trusted 
with  a  matter  of  such  weight. 


CHAPTER    XXXV. 

**  I  left  my  poor  plough  to  go  ploughing  the  deep  !  " 

DiBDIN. 

When  the  Provost  and  Cleveland  had  returned  into  the 
public  council-room,  the  former  retired  a  second  time  with 
such  of  his  brethren  as  he  thought  proper  to  advise  with; 
and,  while  they  were  engaged  in  discussing  Cleveland's  pro- 
posal, refreshments  were  offered  to  him  and  his  party.  These 
the  Captain  permitted  his  people  to  partake  of,  but  with  the 
greatest  precaution  against  surprisal,  one  party  relieving  the 
guard  whilst  the  others  were  at  their  food. 

He  himself,  in  the  meanwhile,  walked  up  and  dOwn  the 
apartment,  and  conversed  upon  indifferent  subjects  with 
tho§e  present,  like  a  person  quite  at  his  ease. 

Amongst  these  individuals  he  saw,  somewhat  to  his  sur- 
prise, Triptolemus  Yellowley,  who,  chancing  to  be  at  Kirkwall, 
had  been  summoned  by  the  magistrates,  as  representative, 
in  a  certain  degree,  of  the  Lord  Chamberlain,  to  attend 
council  on  this  occasion.  Cleveland  immediately  renewed 
the  acquaintance  which  he  had  formed  with  the  agriculturist 
at  Burgh -Westra,  and  asked  him  his  present  business  in 
Orkney. 

"  Just  to  look  after  some  of  my  little  plans,  Captain  Cleve- 
land. I  am  weary  of  fighting  with  wild  beasts  at  Ephesus 
yonder,  and  I  just  cam'  ower  to  see  how  my  orchard  was 
thriving,  whilk  I  had  planted  four  or  five  miles  from  Kirk- 
waJJ  it  may  be  a  year  bygane,  and  bow  the  bees  were  thriv- 
^ag^r  whereof  I  had  imported  nine  skeps,  for  the  improvement 
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of  the  country,  and  for  the  turning  of  the  hetitht:! 
wax  and  honey." 

"And  they  thrive,  I  hope?"  said  Cleveland,  who,  hoi 
ever  little  interested  in  the  matter,  sustained  the  conversatk»^S 
as  if  to  break  the  chilly  and  embarrassed  silence  which  hang 
upon  the  company  assembled. 

"Thrive I"  replied  Triptoleraus ;   "they  thrive  like  every- 
thing else  in  this  country,  and  that  is  the  backward  '^ 

"Want  of  care,  I  suppose?"  said  Cleveland, 

"  The  contrary,  sir,  quite  and  clean  the  contrary,"  replifti 
the  Factor ;  "  they  died  of  owre  muckle  care,  like  Lucky 
Christie's  chickens.  1  asked  to  see  the  skeps,  and  cunning 
and  joyful  did  the  fallow  look  who  was  to  have  taken  care 
of  them.  '  Had  there  been  onybody  in  charge  but  nnysel*(N 
he  said,  '  ye  might  have  seen  the  skeps,  or  whatever  you  c 
them ;  but  there  wad  hae  been  as  mony  solan-geese  as  flee 
in  them,  if  it  hadna  been  for  my  four  quarters ;  for  I  watchcii'* 
them  so  closely,  that  I  saw  them  a'  creeping  out  at  the  little 
holes  one  sunny  morning,  and  if  I  had  not  stopped  the  leak 
on  the  instant  with  a  bit  clay,  the  deil  a  bee,  or  flee,  qr 
whatever  they  are,  would  have  been  left  in  the  skeps,  as  ) 
ca'  them  ! '  In  a  word,  sir,  he  had  clagged  up  the  hives,  a 
if  the  piiir  things  had  had  the  pestilence,  and  my  !: 
as  dead  as  if  they  had  been  smeefced — and  so  ends  my  hopj 
generandi  gloria  mellis,  as  Virgilius  hath  it." 

"There  is  an  end  of  your  mead,  then,"  replied  ClevelaiM 
"  but  what  is  your  chance  of  cider  ?  How  does  the  orchai 
thrive  ? " 

"  O  Captain  !  this  same  Solomon  of  the  Orcadian  Ophir-J 
I  am  sure  no  man  need  to  send  hither  to  fetch  either  talaitS 
of  gold  or  talents  of  sense! — I  say,  this  wise  man  had  waiftxeA. 
the  young  apple-trees,  in  his  great  lendernes&.NViftv^'A'*'^'^-' 
anrf  they  are  perished,  root  and  branch  \     "&V.'-  ■«^'*-  'fl^.^ 
pieviag?    And  I  wish  you  would  teW  me,  \wa\e».&.  ""^^ 
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all  the  din  that  these  good  folks  are  making  about  pirates  ? 
and  what  for  are  all  these  ill-looking  men,  that  are  armed  like 
so  mony  Highlandmen,  assembled  in  the  judgment-chamber  ? 
— for  I  am  just  come  from  the  other  side  of  the  island,  and 
I  have  heard  nothing  distinct  about  it.  And,  now  I  look 
at  you  yourseF,  Captain,  I  think  you  have  mair  of  these 
foolish  pistolets  about  you  than  should  suffice  an  honest  man 
.  in  quiet  times." 

"  And  so  I  think,  too,"  said  the  pacific  Triton,  old  Haagen, 
who  had  been  an  unwilling  follower  of  the  daring  Montrose. 
"If  you  had  been  in  the  Glen  of  Edderachyllis,  when  we 
were  sae  sair  worried  by  Sir  John  Worry " 

"You  have  forgot  the  whole  matter,  neighbour  Haagen," 
said  the  Factor.  "  Sir  John  Urry  was  on  your  side,  and  was 
ta'en  with  Montrose ;  by  the  same  token,  he  lost  his  head." 

"  Did  he-?  "  sqid  the  Triton.  "  I  believe  you  may  be  right ; 
for  he-  changed  sides  mair  than  ance,  and  wha  kens  whilk  he 
died  for  ?  But  always  he  was  there,  and  so  was  I ; — a  fight 
there  was,  and  I  never  wish  to  see  another ! " 
*  The  entrance  of  the  Provost  here  interrupted  their  desul- 
tory conversation.  "We  have  determined,"  he  said,  "Cap- 
tain, that  your  ship  shall  go  round  to  Stromness  or  Scalpa-flow 
to  take  in  stores,  in  order  that  there  may  be  no  more  quarrels 
between  the  Fair  folks  and  your  seamen.  And  as  you  wish 
to  stay  on  shore  to  see  the  Fair,  we  intend  to  send  a  respect- 
able gentleman  on  board  your  vessel  to  pilot  her  round  the 
Mainland,  as  the  navigation  is  but  ticklish." 
.  "  Spoken  like  a  quiet  and  sensible  magistrate,  Mr.  Mayor," 
said  Cleveland,  "  and  no  otherwise  than  as  I  expected.  And 
what  gentleman  is  to  honour  our  quarter-deck  during  my 
absence  ?  " 

"We  have  fixed  that,  ,too,  Captain  Cleveland,"  said  the 

Provost.     "You  may  be  sure. we  were  each  more  desirous 

than  another  to  go  upon.so.pl^ias^xAavoYa^  and  in  such 


good  company ;  but  being  Fair  time,  most  of  us  have  s 
affairs  in  hand,  I  myself,  in  respect  of  my  office,  cannot  b 
well  spared — the  eldest  bailie's  wife  is  lying-in — the  Trea 
urer  does  not  agree  with  the  sea^ — two  bailies  have  the 
— the  other  two  are  absent  from  town— and  the  other  fiflee 
members  of  council  are  all  engaged  on  particular  business." 

"  All  that  I  can  tell  you,  Mr.  Mayor,"  said  Cleveland,  i 
ing  his  voice,  "is,  that  I  expect- — -" 

"A  moment's  patience,  if  you  please,  Captain,"  said 
Provost,  interrupting  him — "so  that  we  have  come  to  t 
resolution  that  our  worthy  Mr.  Triptolemus  Vellowley,  ' 
is  Factor  to  the  Lord  Chamberlain  of  these  islands,  shall,  in 
respect  of  his  official  situation,  be  preferred  to  the  honour 
and  pleasure  of  accompanying  you." 

"  Me  !  "  said  the  astonished  Triptolemus ;  "  what  the  de* 
should  I  do  going  on  your  voyages? — my  business  i 
land ! " 

"  The  gentlemen  want  a  pilot,"  said  the  Provost,  whisperinj 
lo  him,  "and  there  is  no  eviting  to  give  them  one." 

"Do  they  want  to  go  bump  on  shore,  then?"  said  ibi 
Factor;    "how  the  devil    should  I   pilot   them,   that  i 
touched  rudder  in  my  life  ?  " 

"  Hush  ! — hush  ! — be  silent ! "  said  the  Provost ;  "  i 
people  of  this  town  heard  ye  say  such  a  word,  your  utility, 
and  respect,  and  rank,  and  everything  else,  is  clean  gone ! 
\'o  man  is  anything  with  us  island  folk  unless  he  can  hand, 
reef,  and  steer.  Besides,  it  is  but  a  mere  form,  and  we  fl 
aend  old  Pate  Sinclair  to  help  you.  You  will  have  nothiq 
to  do  but  to  eat,  drink,  and  be  merry  all  day." 

"  Eat  and  drink  ! "  said  the  Factor,  not  able  to  compi 
hend  exactly  why  this  piece  of  duly  was  pressed  upon  him 
so  hastily,  and  yet  not  very  capable  of  resisting  or  extricatiiq 
himself  from  the  toils  of  the  more  knowing  Provost. 
and  drink  ? — that  is  all  very  well ;  but,  \.q  s^esJi.  VwS'"  I 
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I  does  not  agree  with  nn;  any  more  than  with  the  Treas- 

,   and   I  ha\'e  always  a  better  appetite  for  eating  and 

inking  ashore." 

"Hush!  hushl  hush!"  again  said  the  Provost  in  an  under- 

l^one  of  earnest  expostulation ;  "  would  you  actually  ruin  your 

[■chwactec  out  and  out?     A  Factor  of  the  High  Chamberlain 

\ai  the  Isles  of  Orkney  and  Zetland,  and  not  like  the  sea  !— 

liyou  might  as  well  say  you  are  a  Highlander,  and  do  not  like 

Jjlisty ! " 

,"You  must  settle  it  somehow,  gentlemen,"  said  Captain 

leveland;  "Jt  is  time  we  were  under  way. — Mr.  Triptole- 

s  Yellowley,  are  we  to  be  honoured  with  your  company?" 

1  sure,  Captain  Cleveland,"  stammered  the  Factor, 

Nl  would  have  no  objection  to  go  anywhere  with  you— 

Wy ■' 

"  He  has  no  objection,"  said  the  Provost,  catching  at  the 
it  limb  of  the  sentence  without  awaiting  the  conclusion. 
"  He  has  no  objection,"  cried  the  Treasurer. 
"  He  has  no  objection,"  sur^  out  the  whole  four  bailies 
;ether ;  and  the   fifteen  councillors,  all  catching  up  the 
;  phrase  of  assent,  repeated  it  in  chorus,  with  the  addi- 
;  of — -"good   man" — -"public-spirited  " — "  honourable 
gentleman" — "burgh  eternally  obliged" — "where  will  you 
'  Ind  such  a  worthy  Factor?"  and  so  forth. 

1^  Astonished  and  confused  at  the  praises  with  which  he  was 
rerwhelmed  on  all  sides,  and  in  no  shape  underatandii^ 
of  the  transaction  that  was  going  forward,  the 
j^tounded  and  overwhelmed  agriculturist  became  incapaMe 
listing  the  part  of  the  Kirkwall  Curtius  thus  insidiously 
orced  upon  him,  and  was  delivered  up  by  Captain  Cleve- 
land to  his  parly,  with  the  strictest  injunctions  to  treat  hirojl 
with  honour  and  attention.  Gofle  and  bis  companiona  b^an 
jpw  to  lead  liim  off,  amid  the  applauses  of  the  whole  meet- 
;  aRer  the  manner  in  which  the  victim  of  ancient  dap 
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was  garlanded  and  greeted  by  shouts,  when  consigned  to  ihe- 
priests,  for  the  puqiose  of  being  lisd  to  the  attar  and  knocked 
on  the  head,  a  sacrifice  for  the  commonweal.  It  was  while 
they  thus  conducted,  and  in  a  manner  forced  him  out  of  the 
council-chaniber,  that  poor  Triptolemus,  much  alarmed  at 
finding  that  Cleveland,  in  whom  he  had  some  confidtnce, 
was  to  remain  behind  the  party,  tried,  when  just  going  out 
at  the  door,  the  effect  of  one  remonstrating  bellow^"  Nay, 
but,  Provost  I — Captain  I — Bailies  ! — Treasurer  1—  Council- 
lors ! — if  Captain  Cleveland  does  not  go  aboard  to  protect 
me,  it  is  nae  bargain ;  and  go  I  will  not,  unless  I  am  trailed 
with  cart-ropes  ! " 

His  protest  was,  however,  drowned  in  the  unanimous 
chorus  of  the  magistrates  and  councillors  returning  himj 
thanks  for  hiy  public  spirit — wishing  him  a  good  voys^t 
and  praying  to  Heaven  for  his  happy  and  speedy  reti 
Stunned  and  ovenvhelmed,  and  thinking,  if  he  had  any 
tinct  thoughts  at  all,  that  remonstrance  was  vain,  where 
friends  and  strangers  seemed  alike  determined  to  carry  the 
point  against  him,  Triptolemus,  without  further  resistance, 
suffered  himself  to  be  conducted  into  the  street,  wliere  the 
pirate's  boat's  crew,  assembling  around  him,  began  to  move 
slowly  towards  the  quay,  many  of  the  townsfolk  following 
out  of  curiosity,  but  without  any  attempt  at  interference 
annoyance;  for  the  pacific  compromise  which  the  dextei 
of  the  first  Magistrate  had  achieved  was  unanimously 
proved  of  as  a  much  better  settlement  of  the  disputes  betwi) 
them  and  the  strangers,  than  m^ht  have  been  attained  by 
tfie  dubious  issue  of  an  appeal  to  arms. 

Meanwhile,  as  ihey  went  slowly  along,  Triptolemus  had 
time   to  study   the  appearance,  countenance,  and  dress  of 
those  into  whose  hands  he  had  been  thus  delivered,  and 
began  to  imagine  that  he  read  in  their  looks,  not  only  tl 
general  expression  of  a  desperate  character,  but 
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intentions  directed  particularly  towards  himself.  He  «flP 
alarmed  by  the  truculent  looks  of  Goffe  in  particalar,  who, 
holding  his  arm  with  a  gripe  which  resembled  in  delicacy  of 
touch  the  compression  of  a  smith's  vice,  cast  on  him  from 
the  outer  corner  of  his  eye  oblique  glances,  like  those  whidi 
the  eagle  throws  upon  the  prey  which  she  has  clutched  ere 
yet  she  proceeds,  as  it  is  technically  called,  to  plume  it.  At 
length  Yellowley's  fears  got  so  far  the  better  of  his  prudence 
that  he  fairly  asked  his  terrible  conductor,  in  a  sort  of  crying 
whisper,  "  Are  you  going  to  murder  me,  captain,  in  the  fiice 
of  the  laws  baith  of  God  and  man  ?  " 

"  Hold  your  peace,  if  you  are  wise,"  said  GofTe,  who  had 
his  own  reasons  for  desiring  to  increase  the  panic  of  his  cap- 
tive; "we  have  not  murdered  a  man  these  three  months, 
and  why  should  you  put  us  in  mind  of  it  ?  " 

"Vou  are  but  joking,  I  hope,  good  worthy  captain!" 
replied  Triptolemus.  "This  is  worse  than  witches,  dwarfs, 
dirking  of  whales,  and  couping  of  cobbles  put  all  together ! — 
this  is  an  away-ganging  crop  with  a  vengeance  !  What  good, 
in  Heaven's  name,  would  murdering  me  do  to  you  ?  " 

"We  might  have  some  pleasure  in  it,  at  least,"  said  Goffa 
"  Look  these  fellows  in  the  face,  and  see  if  you  see  one 
among  them  that  would  not  rather  kill  a  man  than  let  it 
alone!  But  we  will  speak  more  of  that  when  you  have 
first  had  a  taste  of  the  bilboes^unless,  indeed,  you  come 
down  with  a  handsome  round  handful  of  Chili  boards*  for 
your  ransom." 

"As  I  shall  live  by  bread,  captain,"  answered  the  Factor, 
"  that  misbegotten  dwarf  has  carried  off  the  whole  hornful  of 
silver ! " 

"A  cat-and-nine-tails  will  make  you  find  it  again,"  said 
Goffe  gruffly  ;  "  flogging  and  pickling  is  an  excellent  receipt     v 
to  bring  a  man's  wealth  into  his  mind — twisting  a  howsrrirm     ■ 
^^^^'  '  Comnlcmly  called  by  landsmen,  Spanish  dolktE.  ^^^| 
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nd  his  skull  till  the  eyes  start  a  little  is  a  very  good 
remembrancer  too." 

"  Captain,"  replied  Yellowley  stoutly,  "  I  have  no  money 
— seldom  can  improvers  have.  We  turn  pasture  to  tillage, 
and  barley  into  aits,  and  heather  into  greensward,  and  tlie 
poor  yarpha,  as  the  benighted  creatures  here  call  their  peat- 
bogs, into  baittle  grass-land  ;  but  we  seldom  make  anything 
of  it  that  comes  back  to  our  ain  pouch.  The  caries  and  the 
cart-avers  make  it  all,  and  the  carles  and  the  cart-avers  eat 
it  all,  and  the  deil  clink  doun  with  it !  " 

"Well,  well,"  said  Goffe,  "if  you  be  really  a  poor  fellow, 
as  you  pretend,  I'll  stand  your  friend."  Then  inclining  his 
head  so  as  to  reach  the  ear  of  the  Factor,  who  stood  on 
tiptoe  with  anxiety,  he  said,  "  If  you  love  your  life,  do  not 
enter  the  boat  with  us." 

"  But  how  am  I  to  get  away  from  you  while  you  hold  me 
so  fast  by  the  arm,  that  I  could  not  get  off  if  the  whole  year's 
crop  of  Scotland  depended  on  it  ?  " 

"  Hark  ye,  you  gudgeon,"  said  Goffe,  "just  when  you  come 
to  the  water's  edge,  and  when  the  fellows  are  jumping  in 
and  taking  their  oars,  slue  yourself  round  suddenly  to  the 
larboard — I  will  let  go  your  arm— and  then  cut  and  run  for 
your  life ! " 

Triptolemus  did  as  he  was  desired,  Goffe's  willing  hand 
relaxed  the  grasp  as  he  had  promised,  the  agriculturist 
trundled  off  like  a  football  that  has  just  received  a  strong 
impulse  from  the  foot  of  one  of  the  players,  and,  with  celerity 
which  surprised  himself  as  well  as  ali  beholders,  fled  through 
the  town  of  Kirkwall.  Nay,  such  was  the  impetus  of  his 
retreat,  that,  as  if  the  grasp  of  the  pirate  was  still  open  to 
pounce  upon  him,  he  never  stopped  till  he  had  traversed 
the  whole  town,  and  attained  the  open  country  on  the  other 

tThey  who  had  seen  him  that  day — his  hat  and  wig 
n  the  sudden  effort  he  had  made  to  ho'*.  lorwas.Si.,'^ 
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cravat  awry,  and  his  waistcoat  unbuttoned — and  who  IHi 
an  opportunity  of  comparing  his  round  spherical  form  &fi8 
short  legs  with  the  portentous  speed  at  which  he  scoured 
through  the  street,  might  well  say,  that  if  Fury  miDisteis 
arms,  Fear  confers  wings.  His  very  mode  of  running  seemed 
to  be  that  peculiar  to  his  fleecy  care,  for,  like  a  ram  in  the 
midst  of  his  race,  he  ever  and  anon  encouraged  himself!^ 
a  great  bouncing  attempt  at  a  leap,  though  there  were  no 
obstacles  in  his  way. 

There  was  no  pursuH  after  the  agriculturist :  and  thoi!{|h 
a  musket  or  two  were  presented,  for  the  purpose  of  sending 
a  leaden  messenger  after  him,  yet  GofFe,  turning  peacemaker 
for  once  in  his  life,  so  exaggerated  the  dangers  that  wotrfd 
attend  a  breach  of  the  truce  with  the  people  of  Kirkwall,  thai 
be  prevailed  upon  the  boat's  crew  to  forbear  any  active  hos- 
tilities, and  to  pull  off  for  their  vessel  with  all  di^tch. 

The  burghers,  who  regarded  the  escape  of  Triptolemus  a9 
a  triumph  on  their  side,  gave  the  boat  three  cheers,  by  way 
of  an  insulting  farewell ;  while  the  magistrates,  on  the  other 
hand,  entertained  great  anxiety  respecting  the  probable  con- 
sequences of  this  breach  of  articles  between  them  and  the 
pirates,  and,  could  they  have  seized  upon  the  fugitive  very 
privately,  instead  of  complimenting  him  with  a  civic  feast  in 
honour  of  the  agility  which  he  displayed,  it  is  likely  they 
might  have  delivered  the  runaway  hostage  once  more  into 
the  hands  of  his  foemen.  But  it  was  impossible  to  set  their 
face  publicly  to  such  an  act  of  violence,  and  therefore  they 
contented  themselves  with  closely  watching  Oeveland,  whom 
they  determined  to  make  responsible  for  any  aggression  which  ^ 
might  be  attempted  by  the  pirates.  Cleveland,  on  his  part, 
easily  conjectured  that  the  motive  which  GofTe  had  for  suffer- 
ng  his  hostage  to  escape  was  to  leave  him  answerable  for 
V  conseguences,  and  relying  more  on  the  attachr 

ligence  of  his  fiiend  and  adherent,  Frederick  Altami 
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alias  Jack  Bunce,  than  on  anything  t'lse,  expected  the  result 
with  considerable  anxiety,  since  the  magistrates,  though  they 
continued  to  treat  him  with  civility,  plainly  intimated  they 
would  regulate  his  treatment  by  the  behaviour  of  the  crew, 
though  he  no  longer  commanded  them. 

It  was  not,  however,  without  some  reason  that  he  reckoned 
on  the  devoted  fidelity  of  Bunce ;  for  no  sooner  did  thai 
irusty  adherent  receive  from  GofTe  and  the  boat's  crew  the 
news  of  the  escape  of  Triptolemus,  than  he  immediately  con- 
cluded it  had  been  favoured  by  the  late  captain,  in  order 
that,  Cleveland  l>eing  either  put  to  death  or  consigned  to 
hopeless  imprisonment,  Goffe  might  be  called  upon  10  re- 
sume the  command  of  the  vessel. 

"But  the  drunJcen  old  boatswain  shall  miss  his  mark," 
said  Bunce  to  his  confederate  Fletcher,  "or  else  I  am  con- 
leuted  to  quit  (he  name  of  Altamont,  and  be  called  Jack 
Bunce,  or  Jack  Dunce,  if  you  like  it  better,  to  the  end  of 
tiie  chapter," 

Availing  himself  accordingly  of  a  sort  of  nautical  elo- 
quence, which  his  enemies  termed  slack-jaw,  Bunce  set 
i^efore  the  crew,  in  a  moat  animated  manner,  the  disgrace 
which  they  all  sustained  by  their  captain  remaining,  as  he 
was  pleased  to  term  it,  in  the  bilboes,  without  any  hostage 
to  answer  for  his  safety;  and  succeeded  so  far  that,  besides  J 
e?dting  a  good  deal  of  discontent  against  Gofle,  he  brougbil 
Ibe  crew  to  the  resolution  of  seizing  the  first  vessel  of  a  tolert^^ 
»ble  appearance,  and  declaring  that  the  ship,  crew,  and  car|?3 
thould  be  dealt  with  according  to  the  usage  which  Cleve- 
Itod  should  receive  on  shore.  It  was  judged  at  the  same 
lime  proper  10  try  the  faith  of  the  Orcadians,  by  removing 
Trom  the  roadstead  of  Kirkwall  and  going  round  to  that  of 
Stromness,  where,  according  to  the  treaty  betwixt  Provost 
Torfe  and  Captain  Cleveland,  they  were  (o  victual  iheir 
iloop.     They  resolved,  in  the  meantime,  \o  euWu'S^  te^i  f^ 
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mand  of  the  vessel  to  a  council,  consisting  of  Goffe,  the 
boatswain,  and  Bunce  himself,  until  Cleveland  should  be  in 
a  situation  to  resume  his  command. 

These  resolutions  having  been  proposed  and  acceded  to, 
they  weighed  anchor,  and  got  their  sloop  under  sail,  without 
experiencing  any  opposition  or  annoyance  from  the  battery, 
which  relieved  them  of  one  important  apprehension  incidental 
to  their  situation. 


CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

Clap  on  more  sail,  pursue,  up  with  your  fights, 
Give  fire — she  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them  all ! 

Shakespeare. 

A  VERY  handsome  brig,  which,  with  several  other  vessels, 
was  the  property  of  Magnus  Troil,  the  great  Zetland  Udal- 
ler,  had  received  on  board  that  magnate  himself,  his  two 
lovely  daughters,  and  the  facetious  Claud  Halcro,  who,  for 
friendship's  sake  chiefly,  and  the  love  of  beauty  proper  to 
his  poetical  calling,  attended  them  on  their  journey  from 
Zetland  to  the  capital  of  Orkney,  to  which  Norna  had  re- 
ferred them,  as  the  place  where  her  mystical  oracles  should 
at  length  receive  a  satisfactory  explanation. 

They  passed,  at  a  distance,  the  tremendous  cliffs  of  the 
lonely  spot  of  earth  called  the  Fair  Isle,  which,  at  an  equal 
distance  from  either  archipelago,  lies  in  the  sea  which  divides 
Orkney  from  Zetland;  and  at  length,  after  some  bafHing 
winds,  made  the  Start  of  Sanda.  Off  tbe  headland  so  named 
they  became  involved  in  a  strong  current,  well  known  by 
those  who  frequent  th^ese  seas  as  the  Roost  of  the  Start, 
which  carried  them  considerably  out  of  theiir  .eourse^  and, 
joined  to  an  adverse  wind,  forced  them  to  keiy  <p-4be  east 
side  of  the  island  of  Stronsa^  and  fimdly.  CMjlBlUif  Bn  to 
Ji'e  by  for  the  night  in  Papa  SqmAt^  sWA Jil  ■*  » 
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dark   or   thick  weather,   amongst    so    many  low  islands,  if 
neither  pleasant  nor  safe. 

On  the  ensuing  morning  they  resumed  their  voyage  under 
more  favourable  auspices ;  and,  coasting  along  the  island  of 
Stronsa,  whose  flat,  verdant,  and  comparatively  fertile  shores 
formed  a  strong  contrast  to  the  dun  hills  and  dark  cliffs  of 
their  own  islands,  they  doubled  the  cape  called  the  Lamb 
Head,  and  stood  away  for  Kirkwall. 

They  had  scarce  opened  the  beautiful  bay  betwixt  Pomoi 
and  Shapinsha,  and  the  sisters  were  admiring  the 
church  of  Saint  Magnus,  as  it  was  first  seen  to  rise  from 
amongst  the  inferior  buildings  of  Kirkwall,  when  the  eyes  of 
Magnus  and  of  Claud  Halcro  were  attracted  by  an  object 
which  they  tliought  more  interesting.  This  was  an  armed 
sloop,  with  her  sails  set,  which  had  just  left  the  anchorage 
in  the  hay,  and  was  running  before  the  wind  by  which  the 
brig  of  the  UdaJler  was  beating  in. 

"  A  tight  thing  that,  by  my  ancestors'  bones  ! "  said  the  ol* 
Udaller;  "but  I  cannot  make  out  of  what  country,  ; 
shows  no  colours.     Spanish  built,  I  should  think  her." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  Claud  Halcro,  "she  has  al!  the  look  of 
She  runs  before  the  wind  that  we  must  battle  with,  which' 
the  wonted  way  of  the  world.     As  glorious  John  says,- 


'  With  roomy  (leek,  and  guns  of  mighty  strength, 

Whose  low-laid  mouths  each  mounting  billow  laves, 
Deep  in  her  draught,  and  watlike  in  her  length, 
She  seems  a  sea-wasp  flying  on  the  waves.'  " 


V 

^ffis  Stanza  with  great  enthusiasm,  "  that  though  the  descif] 
tion  was  more  like  a  first-rate  than  a  sloop,  yet  the  si 
the  sea-wasp  served  but  indifferently  for  either." 

rA  sea-wasp?"  said  Magnus,  with  some  swi;>\%'^t. 
,  shiftinir  her  course,  audde-cAy  \iote  &o-«tv  ■; 
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"  Egad,  I  wish  she  may  not  show  us  presently  that  she  has 
a  sting ! " 

What  the  Udaller  said  in  jest  was  fulfilled  in  earnest ;  for, 
without  hoisting  colours,  or  hailing,  two  shots  were  discharged 
from  the  sloop,  one  of  which  ran  dipping  and  dancing  upon 
the  water,  just  ahead  of  the  Zetlander's  bows,  while  the  other 
went  through  his  main-sail. 

Magnus  caught  up  a  speaking-trumpet,  and  hailed  the 
sloop,  to  demand  what  she  was,  and  what  was  the  meaning 
of  this  unprovoked  aggression.  He  was  only  answered  by 
the  stern  command,  "  Down  top-sails  instantly,  and  lay  your 
main-sail  to  the  mast ;  you  shall  see  who  we  are  presently." 

There  were  no  means  within  the  reach  of  possibility  by 
which  obedience  could  be  evaded,  where  it  would  instantly 
have  been  enforced  by  a  broadside ;  and,  with  much  fear  on 
the  part  of  the  sisters  and  Claud  Halcro,  mixed  with  anger 
and  astonishment  on  that  of  the  Udaller,  the  brig  lay-to  to 
await  the  commands  of  the  captors. 

The  sloop  immediately  lowered  a  boat,  with  six  armed 
hands,  commanded  by  Jack  Bunce,  which  rowed  directly  for 
the  prize.  As  they  approached  her,  Claud. Halcro  whispered 
to  the  Udaller,  "  If  what  we  hear  of  buccaneers  be  true, 
these  men,  with  their  silk  scarfs  and  vests,  have  the  very  cut 
of  them." 

"  My  daughters !  my  daughters ! "  muttered  Magnus  to 
himself,  with  such  an  agony  as  only  a  father  could  feel.  "  Go 
down  below,  and  hide  yourselves,  girls,  while  I " 

He  threw  down  his  speaking-trumpet,  and  seized  on  a  hand- 
spike, while  his  daughters,  more  afraid  of  the  consequences 
of  his  fiery  temper  to  himself  than  of  anything  else,  hung 
round  him,  and  begged  him  to  make  no  resistance.  Claud 
Halcro  united  his  entreaties,  adding;  "It  were  best  padfy 
the  fellpws  with  fair  words.  They  might,"  he  faid,  "  be  Dun- 
kj'rkers,  or  insolent  man-of-war'a-Lnen  oa  a  fioUa"  =  : ,  , , 
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!'No,  no,"  answered  Magnus,  "it  is  the  sloop  which  the 
Isi^ger  told  us  of.  But  I  will  take  your  advice — I  will  have 
jatience  for  these  girls'  sakes  ;  yet— — -" 

He  had   no  time  to  conclude   the  sentence,   for  Bunt 
jumped  on  board  with  his  party,  and,  drawing  his 
struck  it  upon  the  companion-ladder,  and  declared  the  si 
was  theirs. 

"  By  what  warrant  or  authority  do  you  stop  us  on  the  hi 
seas  ?  "  said  Magnus. 

"  Here  are  half  a  dozen  of  warrants,"  said  Bunce,  shoi 
ilie  pistols  which  were  hung  round  him,  according  to  a  pi 
fashion  ahead)'  mentioned,  "  choose  which  you  like,  old 
lleman,  and  you  shall  have  the  perusal  of  it  presently." 

"That  is  to  say,  you  intend  to  rob  us?"  said  Magnus/ 
"  So  be  it — we  have  no  means  to  help  it— only  be  civil  tc 
the  women,  and  take  what  you  please  from  the  vessel.  There 
is  not  much,  but  I  will  and  can  make  it  worth  more,  if  y( 

"  Civil  to  the  women  ! "  said  Fletcher,  who  had  also 
on  board  with  the  gang—"  when  Were  we  else  than  civil 
them?  ay,  and  kind  to  boot? — -Look  heie.  Jack  Bunce! — 
wiiat  a  trim-going  little  thing  here  is  I  By  G — ,  she  shall 
make  a  cruise  with  us,  come  of  old  Squaretoes  what  will !  " 

He  seized  upon  tlie  terrified  Brenda  with  one  hand, 
insolently  pulled  back  with  the  other  the  hood  of  the  on: 
IQ  which  she  had  muffled  herself. 

"Help,  father! — help,  Minna!"  exclaimed  the  affr^hte( 
girl,  unconscious,  at  the  moment,  that  they  were  unable  to 

Magnus  again  uplifted  the  handspike,  but  Bunce  stopped 
his  hand.  "  Avast,  father  ! "  he  said,  "  or  you  will  make  a 
bad  voyage  of  it  presently.— And  you,  Fletcher,  let  go  the 


1 
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,nd,  d — n  me  1  why  should  I  let  her  go?  " 
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"  Because  1  command  you,  Dick,"  said  the  other ;  "  and 
because  I'll  make  it  a  quarrel  else, — And  now  let  me  know, 
beauties,  is  there  one  of  you  bears  that  queer  heathen  name 
of  Minna,  for  which  1  havo  a  certain  sort  of  regard  ?  " 

"Gallant  sir,"  said  Halcro,  " unquestionably  it  is  because 
you  have  some  poetry  in  your  heart," 

"  I  have  had  enougli  of  it  in  my  mouth  in  my  time,"  an- 
swered Bunce  ;  "  but  that  day  is  by,  old  gentleman.  How- 
ever, I  shall  soon  find  out  which  of  these  girls  is  Minna. — 
Throw  back  your  raufflings  from  your  faces,  and  don't  be 
afraid,  my  Lindamiras ;  no  one  here  shall  meddle  with  you 
lo  do  you  wrong.  On  my  soul,  two  pretty  wenches  1  I  wish 
I  were  at  sea  in  an  egg-shell,  and  a  rock  under  my  lee- 
bow,  if  I  would  wish  a  better  leaguer-lass  than  the  worst  of 
tliem  !— Hark  you,  my  girls,  which  of  you  would  like  lo 
swing  in  a  rover's  hammock  ? — you  should  have  gold  for  the 
gathering  ! " 

The  terrified  maidens  clung  close  together,  and  grew  pale 
at  the  bold  and  familiar  language  of  the  desperate  libertine. 

"  Nay,  don't  be  frightened,"  said  he ;  "  no  one  shall  serve 
under  the  noble  Altamont  but  by  her  own  free  choice — there 
is  no  pressing  amongst  gentlemen  of  fortune.  And  do  not 
look  so  shy  upon  me  neither,  as  if  I  spoke  of  what  you  never 
thought  of  before.  One  of  you,  at  least,  has  heard  of  Cap- 
tain Cleveland,  the  rover." 

Brenda  grew  still  paler,  but  the  blood  mounted  at  once 
in  Minna's  cheeks,  on  hearing  the  name  of  her  lover  thus 
unexpectedly  introduced ;  for  the  scene  was  in  itself  so  con- 
founding, that  the  idea  of  the  vessel's  being  the  consort  of 
which  Cleveland  had  spoken  at  Burgh-Westra  had  occurred 
to  no  one  save  the  Udaller. 

"  I  see  how  it  is,"  said  Bunce,  with  a  familiar  nod,  "and 
^^jl  will  hold  my  course  accordingly.  — Vou  need  not  be  afraid 


*  and  though  I  have  made  many  a  pretty  girl  pay  tribute  in 
ny  time,  yet  yours  shall  go  ashore  without  either  wrpng  or 

ansOm."  •      .  hj::  : 

"  If  you  will  assure  me  of  that,"  said  Magnus,  "  you  are  as 
velcome  to  the  brig  and  cargo  as  ever  I  made  man  Welcome 
0  a  can  of  punch." 

'^  And  it  is  no  bad  thing  that  same  can  of  punch,"  said 
Bunce,  "  if  we  had  any  one  here  that  could  mix  it  well." 

"  I  will  do  it,"  said  Claud  Halcro,  "  with  any  man  that 
2ver  squeezed  lemon — Eric  Scambester,  the  punch-maker  of 
Burgh- Westra,  being  alone  excepted." 

"  And  you  are  within  a  grapnel's  length  of  him,  too,''  said 
:he  Udaller. — "Go  down  bejow,  my  girls,"  he  added,  "and 
;end  up  the  rare  old  man,  and  the  punch-bowL" 

"The  punch-bowl!"  said  Fletcher;  "I  say,  the  bucket,/ 
i — n  me !  Talk  of  bowls  in  the  cabin  of  a  paltry  merchant- 
nan,  but  not  to  gentleman-strollers — rovers,  I  would  say," 
x>rrecting  himself,  as  he  observed  that  Bunce  looked' sour  at 
:he  mistake. 

"  And  I  say,  these  two  pretty  girls  shall  stay  on  deck,  and 
ill  my  can,"^  said  Bunce.  "  I  deserve  some  attendance,  at 
east,  for  all  my  generosity." 

"  And  they  shall  fill  mine,  too,"  said  Fletcher — "  they  shal 
ill  it  to  the  brim  ! — and  I  will  have  a  kiss  for  every  drop  the) 
jpill,  broil  me  if  I  won't ! " 

"Why,  then,  I  tell  you,  you  shan't!"  said  Bunce;  "for 
['11  be  d— *d  if  any  one  shiall  kiss  Minna  but  one,  and  that's 
leither  you  nor  I ;  and  her  other  little  bit  of  a  consort  shall 
scape  for  company ; — there  are  plenty  of  willing  wenches  in 
Drkney.  And  so,  now  I  think,  on  it,  these  girls  shall  go  down 
[>elow,  and  bolt  themselves  into  the  cabin ;  and  we  shall  have 
:he  punch  up  here  on  deck,  a/  fresco^  as  the  old  gentleman 
proposes." 

,^^=Why,.  Jack,   I  wish  you  knew  your.  qw\  vs^vqA.C   ^^^^ 
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Fletcher.  "  I  have  been  your  messmate  these  two  years,  and 
1  love  you ;  and  yet  flay  me  like  a  wild  bullock,  if  you  have 
not  as  many  humours  as  a  monkey !  And  what  shall  we 
have  lo  make  a  little  fun  of,  since  you  have  sent  the  girls 
down  below?" 

"  \\Tiy,  we  will  have  Master  Punch-maker  here,"  answered 
Bunce,  "  to  give  us  toasts  and  sing  us  songs. — And,  in  the 
meantime,  you  there,  stand  by  sheets  and  tacks,  and  get  hCT 
under  way ! — And  you,  steersman,  as  you  would  keep  your 
brains  in  your  skull,  keep  her  under  the  stem  of  the  sloop. 
If  you  attempt  to  play  us  any  trick,  I  will  scuttle  your  sconce 
as  if  it  were  an  old  calabash  !  " 

The  vessel  was  accordingly  got  under  way,  and  moved 
slowly  on  in  the  wake  of  the  sloop,  which,  as  had  been  pre- 
viously agreed  upon,  held  her  course,  not  to  return  to  the 
Bay  of  Kirkwall,  but  for  an  excellent  roadstead,  called  Ii^a- 
ness  Bay,  formed  by  a  promontory  which  extends  to  thfi' 
eastward  two  or  three  miles  from  the  Orcadian  metro- 
polis, and  where  the  vessels  might  conveniently  lie  at 
anchor,  while  the  rovers  maintained  any  communication 
with  the  magistrates  which  the  new  state  of  things  seemed 
to  require. 

Meantime  Claud  Halcro  had  exerted  his  utmost  talents  in 
compounding  a  bucketful  of  punch  for  the  use  of  the  pirates, 
which  they  drank  out  of  large  cans  ;  the  ordinary  seamen,  as 
well  as  Bunce  and  Fletcher,  who  acted  as  officers,  dipping 
Ihem  into  the  bucket  with  very  little  ceremony,  as  they  came 
and  went  upon  their  duty.  Magnus,  who  was  particularly 
apprehensive  that  liquor  might  awaken  the  brutal  passions  of 
these  desperadoes,  was  yet  so  much  astonished  at  the  quan- 
;ities  which  he  saw  them  drink,  without  producing  any  visible 
effect  upon  their  reason,  that  he  could  not  he!p  expressing 
his  surprise  to  Bunce  himself,  who,  wild  as  he  was,  yet  ap- 
peared  by  far  the  most  civil  and  conversable  of  his  party, 
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and  whom  he  was,  perhaps,  desirous  to  conciliate  by  a  com- 
pliment of  which  all  boon  topers  know  the  value. 

"  Bones  of  Saint  Magnus  !  "  said  the  Udaller,  "  I  used  to 
think  I  took  off  my  can  like  a  gentleman  ;  but  to  see  your 
men  swallow,  captain,  one  would  think  their  stomachs  were 
as  bottomless  as  the  hole  of  Laifell  in  Foulah,  which  I  have 
sounded  myself  with  a  line  of  a  htindred  fathoms.  By  my 
soul,  the  Bicker  of  Saint  Magnus  were  but  a  sip  to  them  ! 

"  In  our  way  of  life,  sir,"  answered   Bunce,  "  there  is 
stint  till  duty  calls,  or  the  puncheon  is  drunk  out." 

"  By  my  word,  sir,"  said  Claud  Halcro,  "  I  believe  there 
not  one  of  your  people  but  could  drink  out  the  mickle  bicker 
of  Scarpa,  which  was  always  offered  to  the  Bishop  of  Orkney 
brimful  of  the  best  hummock  that  ever  was  brewed."  * 

"  If  drinking  could  make  them  bishops,"  said  Bunce,  ''  I 
should  have  a  reverend  crew  of  them  ;  but  as  they  have  no 
other  clerical  qualities  about  them,  I  do  not  propose  that  they 
shall  get  drunk  to-day,  so  we  will  cut  our  drink  « 

"  And  I'll  sing  it,  by ! "  said  or  swore  Dick  Fletchi 

and  instantly  struck  up  the  old  ditty — 

"  Ii  was  a  ship,  and  a  ship  of  feme, 
Launch'd  olf  the  slocks,  hound  for  the  Main 
With  an  hundied  and  fifly  brisk  yomiE  men. 
AH  pick'd  and  chosen  every  one." 

"  I  would  sooner  be  keel-hauled  than  hear  that  song  t 
again,"  said  Bunce;  "and  confound  your  lantern  jaws,  ym 
can  squeeze  nothing  else  out  of  them  ! " 

"By ,"  said  Fletcher,  "I  wil!  sing  my  song,  whethj 

you  like  it  or  no;''  and  again  he  sung,  with  the  doleful  lor 
of  a  north-easter  whistling  through  sheets  and  shrouds, 
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Aad  we  wt:ie  bound  hi  High  Baibaiy/' 

"I  tell  you  again,"  said  Bunce,  "  we  will  have  none  of  yoiu 
Btreech-owl  music  here ;  and  I'll  be  d — d  if  you  shall  sit  here 
and  make  that  inftmal  noise '. " 

"  Why,  then,  I'll  tell  you  what,"  said  Fletcher,  gettit^  up, 
"  I'll  sing  when  I  walk  about,  and  1  hope  the^e  is  no  harm 
in  ihal.  Jack  Bunce."  And  so,  getting  up  from  his  seat,  he 
began  to  walk  up  and  down  the  sloop,  croaking  out  his 
long  and  disastrous  hallacL 

"You  see  how  I  manage  them,"  said  Bunce,  with  a  smile 
of  self-applause.  "Allow  that  fellow  two  strides  on  his  own 
way,  and  you  make  a  mutineer  of  him  for  life.  But  I  tie  hifn 
strict  up,  and  he  follows  me  as  kindly  as  a  fowler's  spanidi 
after  he  has  got  a  good  .beating. — And  now  your  toast  and 
your  song,  sir,"  addressing  Halcro— "  or  rather  your  soi^ 
without  your  toast.  I  have  got  a  toast  far  myself.  Here  is 
success  to  all  rovii^  blades,. and  confusion  to  all  honest 
men  I"  i 

"  I  should  be  sorry  to  drink  that  toast,  if  I  could  help  il,' 

id  Magnus  Troil. 
What !  you  reckon  yourself  one  of  the  honest  folks,  I 
rarrant  ?  "  said  Bunce.  "  Tell  me  your  trade,  and  I'll  tell 
you  what  I  think  of  it.  As  for  the  punch-maket  here,  I  knew 
him  at  first  glance  to  be  a  tailor,  who  has,  therefore,  no  more 
pretensioiis  to  be  honest  than  he  has  not  to  be  mangy.  But 
you  are  some  High-Diitch  skipper,  I  waiTant  me,  that  tramples 
on  the  cross  when  he  is  in  Japan,  and  denies  his  religion  for 
a  day's  gain." 

"  No,"  replied  the  Udaller,  "  I  am  a  gentleman  of  Zetland" 

"Oh,  what !"  retorted  the  satirical'Mr.  Bunce,  "you  are 

tne  from  the  happy  climate  where  gin  is  a  groat  a  bottle, 
_id  where  there  is  daylight  for  ever?" 
"At  j'our  serivlcf-  cantain,"  said  the  Udaller,  suppressing 


Th^  Pirate,  485 

with  much  pain  some  disposition  to  resait  these  jests  on  his 
country,  although  under  evety  risk  and  at  all  disadvantages. 

*^At  my  servite  i "  said  Bumoe.  "Ay,  if  there  was  a  rope 
stretched  from  the  wreck  to  the  beach,  you  would  be  at  my 
service  to  cut  the  hawser,  VR'ski^  fio^am  and  jetsam  of  ship 
and  jcargo,  and  well  if  you  did  not  give  me  a  rap  on  the  head 
with  the  back  of  the  cut^*axe ;  and  you  oail  yourself  honest  ? 
But  never  mind — here  goes. the. aforesaid  toast.  And  do  you 
sing  me  a  song,  Mr.  Fashioner;  and  k>ok  it  be  as  good  as 
yourpuoch."       ;  ' 

Halcio,  internally  praying  for  the  powas  of;  a  new  Timo- 
theus,  to  turn  his  isttain  and  check  his  auditor's,  pride,  as 
glorious  John  had  it,  began  a  heart-soothing  ditty  with  the 
following  fines  :^— 

""Maidens  fresli  as  fairest  rose, 
Listen  16  this  lay  of  rfaine.*' 

"I  will  hear  nothing  bf  maidens  or  roses,"  said  Bunce. 
"It  puts  me  in  mind  what  sort  of  a  cargo  we  have  got  on 
board ;  and,  \yf  -  >  ■■■  ,  I 'will  be  true  io  my  messmate  and  my 
captain  as  long  as  I  <3an  1  And  now  I  think  on\  Til  have 
no  more  punch  eithei*.  That  last  cup  ih^de  innovation,  and 
I  am  not  to  play  Ossio  t6-night;  and  if  I  drink  not,  nobody 
else  shall.**  >  .         ;  •  ! 

So  sayingj  he  manfully  kicked  over  the  bucket,  which,  not- 
withstanding the  repeated  a^lications  made  to  it,  was  still 
half  full,  got  up  from  his  seat,  shook  himself  a  little  to  rights, 
as  he  expressed  it,  cbcked  his  hat,  and,  walking  the  quartet- 
deck  with  an  air  of  dignity,  gav6,  by  word  and  signal,  the 
orders  for  bringing  the:  diiips  to  anchor,  Which  were  readily 
obeyed  by  both,  Goffe  being  then,  in  all  probability,  past  jany 
rational  state  of  interfierence-  ■      '    '  ' 

The  Udaller,  in  the:  meantime,  condoled  with  Halcro 
on  their  situation.     "  It  is  bad  enough,"  said  the  tou^  old 
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Norseman,  "  for  these  are  rank  rogues ;  and  yet,  were  it  not 
for  the  girls,  I  should  not  fear  them.  That  young  vapouring 
fellow,  who  seems  to  command,  is  not  such  a  bom  devil  as 
he  might  have  been." 

"  He  has  queer  humours,  though,"  said  Halcro,  "  and  I 
wish  we  were  loose  frotii  him  k    k  d  b     ket  half 

full  of  the  best  punch  ever  was  m  d         d  m      hort  in 

the  sweetest  song  I  ever  wro     — I  p  I  do  not 

low  what  he  may  do  next ;  i  d  m  d  es  ." 

Meanwhile,  the  ships  being  b        h  h      alianl 

Lieutenant  Bunce  called  upo     Fl      h  d  m  ng  his 

seat  by  his  unwilling  passengers,  he  told  them  they  should 
see  what  message  he  was  about  to  send  to  the  wittoJs  of  Ktck- 
wa!l,  as  rhey  were  something  concerned  in  it.  "  It  shall  ran 
in  Dick's  name,"  he  said,  "as  well  as  in  mine.  I  love  to  give 
the  poor  young  fellow  a  little  countenance  now  and  then— 
don't  I,  Dick,  you  d— d  stupid  ass  ?  " 

"  Why,  yes,  Jack  Bunce,"  said  Dick,  "  I  can't  say  but  as 
you  do^only  you  are  always  buUocking  one  about  something 
or  other,  too.     But,  howsomdever,  d'ye  see — —" 

"Enough  said— belay  your  jaw,  Dick,"  said  Bunce,  and 
proceeded  to  write  his  epistle,  which,  being  read  aloud,  proved 
to  be  of  the  following  tenor : — "  For  the  Mayor  and  Alder- 
men of  Kirkwall, ^Gentlemen,  As,  contrary  to  your  good 
faith  given,  you  have  not  sent  us  on  board  a  hostage  for  the 
safety  of  our  Captain,  remainii^  on  shore  at  your  request, 
these  come  to  tell  you,  we  are  not  thus  to  be  trifled  with. 
We  have  already  in  our  possession  a  brig,  with  a  family  of 
distinction,  its  owners  and  passengers  ;  and  as  you  deal  with 
our  Captain,  so  will  we  deal  with  them  in  every  respect.  And 
as  this  is  the  first,  so  assure  yourselves  it  shall  not  be  the  last 
damage  which  we  will  do  to  your  town  and  trade,  if  you  do 
board  our  Captain,  and  supply 
^ng  to  treaty. 
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"■  "  Given  on  board  the  brig  Mergoose  of  Burgh-Weslra, 
lying  in  Inganess  Bay.  Witness  our  hands,  commanders  of 
the  Fortune's  Favourite,  and  gentlemen  adventurers." 

He  then  subscribed  himself  Frederick  Altamont,  and 
handed  the  letter  to  Fletclier,  who  read  the  said  subscrip- 
tion with  much  difficulty;  and,  admiring  the  sound  of  it 
very  much,  swore  he  would  have  a  new  name  himself,  and 
the  rather  that  Fletcher  was  the  most  crabbed  word  to  spell 
and  conster,  he  believed,  in  the  whole  dictionary.  He  sub- 
scribed himself  accordingly,  Timothy  Tugrautton. 

"Will  you  not  add  a  few  lines  to  the  coxcombs?"  said 
Bunce,  addressmg  Magnus. 

"Not  I,  returned  the  Udaller,  stubborn  in  his  ideas  of 
right  and  wrong  even  in  so  formidable  an  emergency. 
"  The  migistrates  of  Kirkwall  know  their  duty,  and   were 

I  they But  here  the  recollection  that  his  daughters 

were  at  the  mercy  of  these  ruffians  blanked  the  bold  vi.sage 
of  Magnus  Troil,  and  checked  the  defiance  which  was  just 
about  to  issue  from  his  lips. 

"D — n  me,"  said  Bunce,  who  easily  conjectured  what 
was  passing  in  the  mind  of  his  prisoner,  "  that  pause  would 
have  told  well  on  the  stage — it  would  have  brought  down 
pit,  box,  and  gallery,  egad,  as  Bayes  has  it" 

"I  will  hear  nothing  of  Bayes,"  said  Claud  Halcro  (him- 
self a  little  elevated),  "it  is  an  impudent  satire  on  glorious 
John  ;  but  he  tickled  Buckingham  off  for  it — 

^L  '  In  Ihe  fiiz^t  mnic  of  these  did  Zimii  slanij  :  ^H 


"  Hold  your   peace  ! "  said    Bunce,  drowning   the  voice 
of  the  admirer  of  Dryden  in  louder  and   more  vehement 

Esveration,    "the    Rehearsal    is   the   best    farce   ever   OS^^ 
tten  ;  and  I'll  make  him  kiss  the  gunner's  daughter  th|^| 
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D — n  me,  I  was  ihe  best  Prince  Prettyman  ever 
;  boards — 

'Sometimes  a.  fisher's  son,  sometimes  a  prince.' 

But  let  US  to  business.— Hark  ye,  old  gentleman"  (to 
Magnus),  "  you  have  a  sort  of  sulltiness  about  you,  for  w^di 
some  of  my  profession  would  cut  your  ears  out  of  yoat 
head,  and  broil  them  for  your  dinner  witli  red  pepper.  'I 
have  known  Goffe  do  so  to  a  poor  devil,  for  looking  soar 
and  dangerous  when  he  saw  his  sloop  go  to  Davy  Jonc^ 
locker  with  his  only  son  on  board.  But  I'm  a  spirit  of 
another  sort,  and  if  you  or  the  ladies  are  ill  used,  it  shtdl 
be  the  Kirkwall  people's  fault,  and  not  mine,  and  that's  fair; 
and  so  you  had  better  let  them  know  your  condition,  aad 
your  circumstances,  and  so  forth— and  that's  fair,  too." 

Magnus,  thus  exhorted,  took  up  the  pen,  and  attempted 
to  write ;  but  his  high  spirit  so  struggled  with  hia  pateunl 
anxiety  that  his  hand  refused  its  office.  "  I  cannot  help  'iX^ 
he  said,  after  one  or  two  illegible  attempts  to  write — '"I 
cannot  form  a  letter,  if  all  our  lives  depended  upon  it." 

And  he  could  not,  with  his  utmost  efforts,  so  suppress 
the  convulsive  emotions  which  he  experienced  but  that  they 
aj,'itated  his  whole  frame.  The  willow  which  bends  to  the 
tempest  often  escapes  better  than  die  oak  which  resists  it ; 
and  so,  in  great  calajnities,  it  sometimes  happens  that  light 
and  frivolous  spirits  recover  Uieir  elasticity  and  presence  of 
mind  sooner  than  those  of  a  loftier  character.  In  the 
present  case,  Claud  Halcro  was  fortunately  able  to  perform 
the  task  which  the  deeper  feelings  of  his  friend  and  patron 
refused.  He  took  the  pen,  and,  in  as  few  words  as  possible, 
o^jlained  the  situation  in  which  they  were  placed,  and  the 
cruel  risks  to  which  they  were  exposed,  insinuating,  at  the 
^same  time,  as  delicately  as  he  could  express  it,  that,  to  t 
^es  of  the  country,  the  life  and  honour  of  Its  citol 
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Hild  be  a  dearer  object  than  even  the  apprehension  or 
punishment  of  the  guilty— taking  care,  however,  to  qualify 
the  last  expression  as  much  as  possible,  for  fear  of  giving 
umbrage  to  the  pirates. 

Bunce  read  over  the  letter,  which  fortunately  met  his 
approbation;  and,  on  seeing  the  name  of  Claud  Halcro  at 
the  bottom,  he  exclaimed,  in  great  surprise,  and  with  more 
energetic  expressions  of  asseveration  than  we  choose  to  re- 
cord, "  Why,  you  are  the  little  fellow  that  played  the  fiddle 
to  old  Manager  Gadabout's  company,  at  Hogs  Norton,  the 
first  season  I  came  out  there  1  I  thought  I  knew  your 
catchword  of  glorious  John." 

At  another  time  this  recognition  might  not  have  been 
very  grateful  to  Halcro's  minstrel  pride;  but,  as  matters 
stood  with  him,  the  discovery  of  a  gold  mine  could  not 
have  made  him  more  happy.  He  instantly  remembered  the 
very  hopeful  young  performer  who  came  out  in  Don  Sebastian, 
and  judiciously  added,  that  the  muse  of  glorious  John  had 
never  received  such  excellent  support  during  the  time  that 
he  was  first  (he  might  have  added,  and  only)  violin  to  Mr. 
Gadabout's  company. 

"Why,  yes,"  said  Bunce,  "I  believe  you  are  right;  I 
think  I  might  have  shaken  the  .scene  as  well  as  Booth  or 
Beiterton  either.  But  I  was  destined  to  figure  on  other 
boards"  (striking  his  foot  upon  the  deck);  "and  I  believe 
1  must  stick  by  them,  till  I  find  no  board  at  all  to  support 
me.  But  now,  old  acquaintanct-,  I  wUl  do  something  for 
you.  Slue  yourself  this  way  a  bit — I  would  have  you  solus." 
They  leaned  over  the  taiTrail,  while  Bunce  whispered  with 
more  seriousness  than  he  usually  showed,  "I  am  sorry  for 
this  honest  old  heart  of  Norway  pine— blight  me  if  I  am 
not — and  for  the  daughters  too ;  besides,  I  have  my  own 

fns  for  befiriending  one  of  them.     I  can  be  a  wild  fellow 
a  willing  lass  of  the  game ;  but  to  such  diecaoi.  >ass^ 
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innocent  creatures,  d — n  me,  I  am  Scipio  at  Numantia,  and 
Alexander  in  the  tent  of  Darius.  You  remember  how  I 
touch  off  Alexander  ?  "     Here  he  started  into  heroics  : — 

"  *  Thus  from  the  grave  I  rise  to  save  my  love ; 

All  draw  your  swords,  with  wings  of  lightning  move. 
When  I  rush  on,  sure  none  will  dare  to  stay — 
Tis  beauty  calls,  and  glory  shows  the  way.' " 

Claud  Halcro  failed  not  to  bestow  the  necessary  com- 
mendations on  his  declamation,  declaring  that,  in  his  opinion 
as  an  honest  man,  he  had  always  thought  Mr.  Altamont's 
giving  that  speech  far  superior  in  tone  and  enei^  to 
Betterton. 

Bunce,  or  Altamont,  wrung  his  hand  tenderly.  "Ah, 
you  flatter  me,  my  dear  friend,"  he  said;  "yet  why  had 
not  the  public  some  of  your  judgment !  I  should  not  then 
have  been  at  this  pass.  Heaven  knows,  my  dear  Master 
Halcro — Heaven  knows  with  what  pleasure  I  could  keep 
you  on  board  with  me,  just  that  I  might  have  one  friend 
who  loves  as  much  to  hear,  as  I  do  to  recite,  the  choicest 
pieces  of  our  finest  dramatic  authors.  The  most  of  us  are 
beasts — and,  for  the  Kirkwall  hostage  yonder,  he  uses  me, 
egad,  as  I  use  Fletcher,  I  think,  and  huffs  me  the  more, 
the  more  I  do  for  him.  But  how  delightful  would  it  be  in 
a  tropic  night,  when  the  ship  was  hanging  on  the  breeze, 
with  a  broad  and  steady  sail,  for  me  to  rehearse  Alexander, 
with  you  for  my  pit,  box,  and  gallery !  Nay  (for  you  are  a 
follower  of  the  muses,  as  I  remember),  who  knows  but  you 
and  I  might  be  the  means  of  inspiring,  like  Orpheus  and 
Eurydice,  a  pure  taste  into  our  companinns,  and  softening 
their  manners,  irhile  m  expited  tb MBsi" 

This  was  s^oktil^iaiiiUK  <  «b  hi  fait  Claud 

Halcro  hegaSPi^W  {jB»  ie> actual 

punch  overtp9$  I  ng  in- 
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gredients  in  the  cup  of  flattery  which  he  had  administered ; 
and  that,  under  the  influence  of  both  potions,  the  senti- 
mental pirate  might  detain  him  by  force,  merely  to  realize 
the  scenes  which  his  imagination  presented.  The  conjunc- 
ture was,  however,  too  delicate  to  admit  of  any  active  eflxirt, 
on  Halcro's  p>art,  to  redeem  his  blunder,  and  therefore  he  only 
returned  the  tender  pressure  of  iiis  friend's  hand,  and  uttered 
the  interjection  "  Alas  ! "  in  as  pathetic  a  tone  as  he  could. 

Bunce  immediately  resumed,  "  You  are  right,  my  friend ; 
these  are  but  vain  visions  of  felicity,  and  it  remains  but  for 
the  unhappy  Altamont  to  serve  the  friend  to  whom  he  is 
now  to  bid  farewell.  I  have  determined  to  put  you  and  the 
two  girls  ashure,  with  Fletcher  for  your  protection  ;  and  so 
call  up  the  young  women,  and  let  them  begone  before  the 
devil  get  aboard  of  me,  or  of  some  one  else,  Vou  will  carry 
my  letter  to  the  magistrates,  and  second  it  with  your  own 
doquence,  and  assure  them  thai,  if  they  hurt  but  one  hair 
.rf  Cleveland's  head,  there  will  be  the  devil  to  pay,  and  no 
pitch  hot." 

Relieved  at  heart  by  this  unexpected  termination  of 
Bunce's  harangue,  Halcro  descended  the  companion  ladder 
two  steps  at  a  time,  and  knocking  at  the  cabin  door,  could 
scarce  find  intelligible  language  enough  to  say  his  errand. 
The  sisters  hearing,  with  unexpected  joy,  that  they  were  to 
be  set  ashore,  muffled  themselves  in  their  cloaks,  and,  when 
they  learned  that  the  boat  was  hoisted  out,  came  hastily  on 
deck,  where  they  were  apprised,  for  the  first  time,  to  their 
great  horror,  that  their  father  was  still  to  remain  on  board 
of  the  pirate. 

"We  will  remain  with  him  at  every  risk,"  said  Minna; 

"we  may  be  of  some  assistance  to  him,  were  it  but  for  an 

instant.     We  will  live  and  die  with  him  1 " 

_,.  "We  shall  aid  him  more  surely,"  said  Brenda,  who  com- 

Hnhended  the  nature  of  their  situation  better  ttia.i\  Miiwa., 


492  The  Pirate, 

"  by  interesting  the  people  of  Ki^kwkU  to  grant  these  gentle 
men's  demands." 

"Spokeri  like  an  angel  of  sense  and  beauty,*'  said  Bunce, 
"And  now  away  with  you ;  for^  d--«  me,  if  this  is  not  like 
having  a  lighted  linstxxk  in  the  powder-room.  If  you  speal< 
another  word  tnore,  confound  me  if  I  know  how  I  shall 
bring  myself  to  part  with  you  I" 

**  Go,  in  God^s  name,  my  daughters,'*  said  Magnus*  "  ] 
am  in  God's  hand ;  and  when  you  are  goiDie,  I  shall  care  little 
for  myself.  And  I  shall  think  and  say,  as  long  as  I  live,  that 
this  good  gentleinan*  deserves  a  better  trade. *--^Go — go- 
away  with  you!*' — for  they  yet  Hngei-ed  in  unwillingness  to 
leave  him; 

'  "  Stay  not  to  kiss,"  said  Bunce,  "  for  fear  I  be  tempted 
to  ask  my  share.  Into  the  boat  with^  you--Myet;  stop  an 
instant."  He  drew  the  three  captives  apait.  "Fletcher,*' 
said  he,  "will  answer  foe  the  rest  of  the  fellows,  and  will  see 
you  safe  off  the  sea-beach;  But  how  to  answer  for  Fletcher, 
I  know  not,  except  by  trusting  Master  Halcro  with  this  little 
guarantee."  :   - 

He  offered  the  niiiistrel  a  small  double-barrelled  pistol, 
which,  he  said,  wa^  l(Daded  with  a  brace  of  balls.  Minna 
observed  Halcro's  hand  tremble  as  he  stretched  it  out  tc 
take  the  weapcwi.  "  Give  it  to  me,  sir,"  she  said,  taking  it 
from  the  outlaw;  'fand  trust  to  me  for  defending  my  sistei 
and  myself.?^     • 

"  Bravo,  bravo  I  **  shouted  Bunce;  '*  There  spoke  a  wench 
worthy  of  Cleveland,  the  King  of  Roviers  ! " 

"  Cleveland ! "  repeated  Minna,  "  do  you  then  know  that 
Cleveland,  whom  you  have  twice  named  ?  ** 

"  Know  him  !     Is  tiiere  a  man  alive,**  said  Bunce,  "  that 

knows  better  than  I  do  the  best  and  stoutest  fellow  ever 

stepp&dL  betwixt  stem  and  stem?     When  he  is  out  of  the 

ixilboes,  as  please  Heaven  he  <sfaal\  soc«i  be,  I  reckon  to  see 


The:  PiroH^  493 

you  come  orx  board  of  us»  and  :reign  jthe  queen,  of  every  sea 
we  sail  over. — You  have  got  the  little  guardian ;  I  suppose 
you  know  how  to  use  it?  If  Fletcher  behaves  ill  to  you, 
ypu  need  only  draw  up.  this ,  piece  of  iron  with  your  thui;nb, 
so ;  and  if  he  persists,  it  is  but  cropking  yo^r  pretty  .fore- 
finger thus,  and  I  shall  lose  the  most  dutiful  messmate  that 
ever  man  had — though,  d-—n  the  dog,  he  will  deserve  his 
death  if  he  disobeys  my  orders.  And  now,  into  the  boat — 
but  stay,  one  kiss  for  Cleveland's  sake." 

Brenda,  in  deadly  terror,  endured  his  courtesy ;  but  Minha^ 
stepping  back  with  disdain,  offered  her  hand.  Bunce  laughed, 
but  kissed,  with  aJtheatHcaliiair,  thie  &ir  hand  which,  she 
eixtended  as  a  ransom  for  her  lips ;  and  at  length  the  sisters 
and  Halcro  were  placed  in  the  boat,  which  rowed  off  under 
Fletcher's  command. 

Bunce  stood  on  the  quarter-deck,  isoliloqiiizing  afler  the 
manner  of  his  original  professioa;  1  .*' Were  this  told  at  Port- 
Rdyal  now,  or  at  the  Isle  of  Providence,  or: in  the  Petits 
Guaves,  I  wonder:  what  they  woialdisay  of  me!  Why,  that 
I  was.  a  good-natured  milksop -T^arjack-ratlent — an  ass.-^ 
Weil,  let  them.  Iliave  done  enough  of  bad  (to  think  about 
it;  it  is  worth  while  doiug  onis  g6od  aotibn,  if  it  were  but 
for  the  xarity  of  the  thing,  and.  to  put  one  in  good-humour 
>5rith  oneself  ?!.  Then:  turning  to  Magnus  Troil,  he  procseeded 
"-►-"By 'I  ■■  these  are  iboharobasj  these  daughters  of  yoiirs! 
The  ddest  would  makii  her  fortune  on  the  London  boards. 
What  a  dashing  attitude  the  wench  had  with  her  as  she 
seized  the  pistol  1  D--rn»  m^  that  ••  touch  would  ^haye  brought 
the  house  down  I  What  a.RoKalanjji  the.  jadis  would  have 
made!"  (for,  in  his  oratory,  Bvincev/ likie  Sancho's  gossip, 
Thomas  Gecial,  was  apt  to  use  the  most  energetic  word 
which  came  to  hand,  without;  accurately .  considering  its 
propriety).  "  I  would  give  my  share,  of  the  tVK»X  ^^^safc  x^ 
hear  her  spout — 
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*  Away,  begone,  and  give  a  whirlwind  room, 
Or  I  will  blow  you  up  like  dust  ■  Avaunt ! 
Madness  but  meanly  represents  my  rage.' 

And  then,  again,  that  little,  soft,  shy,  tearful  trembler,  for 
Statira,  to  hear  her  recite — 

'  He  speaks  the  kindest  words,  and  looks  such  things, 
Vows  with  such  passion,  swears  with  so  much  grace, 
That  'tis  a  kind  of  heaven  to  be  deluded  by  him. ' 

What  a  play  we  might  have  run  up  ! — I  was  a  beast  not  to 
think  of  it  before  I  sent  them  oflf-— I  to  be  Alexander — 
Claud  Halcro,  Lysimachus — this  old  gentleman  might  have 
made  a  Clytus,  for  a  pinch.  I  was  an  idiot  not  to  think 
of  it ! " 

There  was  much  in  this  effusion  which  might  have  dis- 
pleased the  Udaller;  but,  to  speak  truth,  he  paid  no  atten- 
tion to  it.  His  eye,  and,  finally,  his  spyglass,  was  employed 
in  watching  the  return  of  his  daughters  to  the  shore.  He 
saw  them  land  on  the  beach,  and,  accompanied  by  Halcro 
and  another  man  (Fletcher,  doubtless),  he  saw  them  ascend 
the  acclivity,  and  proceed  upon  the  road  to  Kirkwall ;  and 
he  could  even  distinguish  that  Minna,  as  if  considering 
herself  as  the  guardian  of  the  party,  walked  a  little  aloof 
from  the  rest,  on.  the  watch,  as  it  seetned,  against  surprise, 
and  ready  to  act  as  occasion  should  require.  At  length,  as 
the  Udaller  was  just  about  to  lose  sight  of  them,  he  had  the 
exquisite  satisfaction  to  see  thcj' party  halt,  and  the  pirate 
leave  them,  after  a  space  just  long^'ienotigh  for  a  civil  farewell, 
and  proceed  slowly  back  on^hiiirthlmiW  theibe^ch  ^'Bless- 
ing the  Great  Being  who 'hidd  4lQi»ldiwfedri4q|^l)^^ 
most  agonizing  fears  whicb'<tt  M        iSVff  4i^' 

Udaller,  from  that  instanti  sfllM 
whatever  fhsiX  might  bei'  ;i'-  \ 
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"...  '  'J  ■  ■        ' 

Oyer  the  mountains  and  under  the  waves, ; 
Over  the  fountains  and  under  the  graves^ 
Over  floods  that  are  deepest 
•    Which  Neptune  obey, 
Over  rocks  that  are  steepest, 
Love  will  find  out  the  way. 

Old  Song. 

The  parting  of  Fletcher  from  Claud  Halcro  and  the  sisters 
of  Burgh-Westra^:  on  the  spot  where  it  took  place,  was  partly 
occasioned  by  a  small  party  of  armed  men  being  seen  at  a 
distance  in  the  act  of  advancing  from  Kirkwall — an  appari- 
tion hidden  from  the  Udaller's  spyglass  by  the  swell  of  the 
ground,  but  quite  visible  to  the  pirate^  whom  it  determined 
to  consult  his.  own  safety  by  a  speedy  return  to  his  boat. 
He  was  just  turning  away,  when  Minna  occasioned  the  short 
delay  which  her  father  had  observed 

"Stop,"  she  said,  " I  command  you !  Tell  your  leader 
from  me  that,  whatever  the  answer  may  be  from  Kirkwall, 
he  shall  carry  his  vessel,  nevertheless,  round  to  Stromness ; 
and,  being  anchored  there,  let  him  send  a  boat  ashore  for 
(kptain  Cleveland  when  he  shall  see  a  smoke  on  the  Bridge 
of  Broisgar." 

Fletcher  had  thought,  like  his  messmate  Bunoe,  of  asking 
a  kiss,  at  least,  for  the  trouble  of  escorting  these  beautiful 
Toung  women;  and  perhaps  neither  thd  terror  of  the  ap- 
proaching Kirkwall  men,  nor  of  Minna's  weapon,  might 
Have  prevented  his  being  insolent.  But  the  name  of  his 
Captain,  and,  still  more,  the  unappalled,  dignified,  and 
Commanding  manner  of  Minna  Troil,  overawed  him.  He 
ttutde  a  sea-bow,  promised  to  keep  a  sharp  look-out,  and 
fetuming  to  his  boat,  went  on  board  with  his  message. 

As  Halcro  and  the  sisters  advanced  Xo^^.x^^  ^^  ^"^w^^^ 


496  The  Pirate. 

whom  they  saw  on  the  Kirkwall  road,  and  who,  on  their 
part,  had  halted  as  if  tp, observe  them,  Brenda,  relieved  from 
the  fears  of  Fletcher's  presence,  which  had  hitherto  kept  her 
silent,  exclaimed,  **  Merciful  Heaven  ! — Minna,'  in  what  hands 
have  we  left  our  dear  father  ?  ** 

"  In  the  hands  of  brave  men,"  said  Minna  steadily ;  "  I 
fear  not  for  him." 

"As  brave  as  you  please,"  said  Claud  Halcro,  *but  very 
dangerous  rogues  for  all  that.  I  know  that  fellow  Altamont, 
as  he  calls  himself,  thidugh  that  is  not  his  right  name  neither, 
as  deboshed  a  dog  as  ever  made  a  bam  ring  with  blood  and 
blank  verse.  He  began;  with  Barnwell,:  and  everybody  thought 
he  would;  end  with,  the  gallows^  like  the  last  scene  in  Venice 
Preserved."  ii  .      > 

"  It  matters  not,"  said  Minna — f*  the  wilder  the  waves,  the 
more  powerful  is  the  voice  that  rules  them.  The  name 
alone  of  Cleveland  -  ruled  the  mood  of  Jthe  fiercest  amongst 
them." 

"I  am  sorry  for  Cleveland," ^d  Brenda^  ■' if  such  are  his 
companions ;  but  I  jcare  little  for  him  in  comparison  to  my 
father."  ;   - ..  .  ;  . 

"  Reserve  your,  compassion  for  those  who  need  it,"  saio 
Minna,  "and  fear  nothing  for  our  father.  God  knows» 
every  silver  hair  on  his  head  is  to  me  worth  the  treasure  of 
an  unsunned, mine;  but  X; know  that  he  is  siafe. while  in  yon- 
der vessel,  ^nd  I  know  that  he  will  be  soon  safe  on  shore." 

"I  \yould  I  couldnJeetit,"  said  Claud  Halcro;  "but  I  fear 
the  Kirkwall  people,., supposing  Cleveland  to  be  such  as  I 
dread,  will  not  dare  to  exchange  him  against  the  Udaller 
The  Scots  have  vfery  severe  laws  against  theft-boot,  as'  they 
call  it."  .       ..    .-,     ■■'  :."  '.      .  •  •!        .  .ii  ;;';;;)iu 

"  But  who  are  those  on  the  road  beforeK^s^ASijteifl  Brenda.^ 
"  and  why  do.  they  halt  there  50  •  jeaJoydxib"  ujy  i 

"They  are  si  patrol.  ^*^ 
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"  Glorious  John  touches  them  off  a  little  sharply, — but  tt 
John  was  a  Jacobite  ; — 

'  Mouths  without  hands,  maintain'd  at  vast  expense. 
In  peace  a  chaige,  in  war  b  weak  defence  ; 
Sluut  once  a  month,  they  march,  a  blustering  band, 

I  fancy  they,  halted  ji^st  now,  taking  us,  as  they  saw  us 
the  brow  of  the  hill,  for  a  party  of  the  sloop's  men  :  and  n 
they  can  distinguish  that  you  wear  petticoats,  they  are  m 
ing  on  again." 

They  came  on  accordingly,  and  proved  to  be,  as  Cls 
Halcro  had  suggested,  a  patrol  sent  out  to  watch  the  motions 
of  the  pirates,  and  to  prevent  their  attempting  descents  to 
damage  the  country. 

They  heartily  congratulated  Claud  Halcro,  who  was  v 
known  to  more  than  one  of  them,  upon  his  escape  from  c 
tivity ;  and  the  commander  of  the  party,  while  offering  ev 
assistance  to  the  ladies,  could  not  help  condoling  with  thei 
on  the  circumstances  in  which  their  father  stood,  hintinj 
though  in  a  delicate  and  doubtful  manner,  the  difllicultied 
which  might  be  in  the  way  of  his  liberation. 

When  they  arrived  at  Kirkwall,  and  obtained  an  audienol 
of  the  Provost,  and  one  or  two  of  the  magistrates,  these  diffi 
culties  were  more  plainly  insisted  upon.  "  The  Halcyi 
frigate  is  upon  the  coast,"  said  the  Provost ; 
off  Duncansby  Head  ;  and,  though  I  have  the  deepest  respt 
for  Mr.  Troll  of  Burgh- VVestra,  yet  I  shall  be  answerable  tO" 
law  if  I  release  from  prison  the  captain  of  this  suspicious 
vessel,  on  account  of  the  safety  of  any  individual  who  may 
be  unhappily  endangered  by  his  detention.  This  i 
now  known  to  be  the  heart  and  soul  of  these  buccaneeri 
and  am  I  at  liberty  to  send  him  aboard,  that  he  may  plui 
^h^GOUntry,  or  perhaps  go  fight  the  king's  ship  ?— Cck  ^ 
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"  Courage  enough  for  anything,  you  mean,  Mr.  Provost," 
said  Minna,  unable  to  restrain  her  displeasure. 

"  Why,  you  may  call  it  as  you  please,  Miss  Troil,"  said  the 
worthy  magistrate ;  "  but,  in  my  opinion,  that  sort  of  courage 
which  proposes  to  fight  singly  against  two  is  little  better 
than  a  kind  of  practical  impudence." 

"But  our  father?"  said  Brenda,  in  a  tone  of  the  most 
earnest  entreaty — "our  father — the  friend,  I  may  say  the 
father,  of  his  country — to  whom  so  many  look  for  kindness 
and  so  many  for  actual  support — whose  loss  would  be  the 
extinction  of  a  beacon  in  a  storm — ^will  you  indeed  weigh 
the  risk  which  he  runs  against  such  a  trifling  thing  as  letting 
an  unfortunate  man  from  prison,  to  seek  his  unhappy  fate 
elsewhere  ?  " 

"Miss  Brenda  is  right,"  said  Claud  Halcro.  "I  am  for 
let-a-be  for  let-a-be,  as  the  boys  say ;  and  never  fash  about  a 
warrant  of  liberation,  Provost,  but  just  take  a  fool's  counsel, 
and  let  the  goodman  of  the  jail  forget  to  draw  his  bolt  on  the 
wicket,  or  leave  a  chink  of  a  window  open,  or  the  like,  and 
we  shall  be  rid  of  the  rover,  and  have  the  one  best  honest 
fellow  in  Orkney  or  Zetland  on  the  lee-side  of  a  bowl  of 
punch  with  us  in  five  hours." 

The  Provost  replied  in  nearly  the  same  terms  as  before, 
that  he  had  the  highest  respect  for  Mr.  Magnus  Troil  of 
Burgh- Westra,  but  that  he  could  not  suffer  his  consideration 
for  any  individual,  however  respectable,  to  interfere  with  the 
discharge  of  his  duty. 

Mirma  then  addressed  her  sister  in  a  tone  of  calm  and 
sarcastic  displeasure.  "You  forget," she  said,  "Brenda,  that 
you  are  talking  of  the  safety  of  a  pneigjjpfarijififjfifit  ^  ^iFfhlW 
of  Zetland  to  no  les<"  i'MMBII  ii       ^g  q£ 

the  Metropolis  of  (  (Onton. 

to  condescend  to  •ttr.^r^ 

It  will  be  time  em 


r 
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with  the  terms  sent  to  him— for  comply  with  them  at  length 
he  bolh  must  and  will— when  the  Church  of  Saint  Magnus 
is  beat  down  about  his  ears," 

"You  may  be  angry  with  rae,  my  pretty  young  lady," 
said  the  good-humoured  Provost  Torfe,  "  but  I  cannot  be 
offended  wilh  you.  The  Church  of  Saint  Magnus  has  stood 
many  a  day.  and,  I  think,  will  outlive  both  yon  and  nie, 
much  more  yonder  pack  of  unhanged  dogs.  And  besides 
that  your  father  is  half  an  Orkneyman,  and  has  both  estate 
and  friends  among  us,  I  would,  I  give  you  my  word,  do  as 
much  for  a  Zetlander  in  distress  as  I  would  for  any  one,  ex- 
cepting one  of  our  own  native  Kirkwallers,  who  are  doubtless 
to  be  preferred.  And  if  you  will  take  up  your  lodgings  here 
with  my  wife  and  myself,  we  will  endeavour  to  show  you," 
continued  he,  "  that  you  are  as  welcome  in  Kirkwall  as  ever 
you  could  be  in  Lerwick  or  Scalloway." 

Minna  deigned  no  reply  to  this  good-humoured  invitation, 
but  Brenda  declined  it  in  civil  terms,  pleading  the  necessitj' 
of  taking  up  their  abode  with  a  wealthy  widow  of  Kirkwall,  a 
relation,  who  already  expected  them. 

Halcro  made  another  attempt  to  move  the  Provost,  but 
found  him  inexorable.  The  Collector  of  the  Customs  had 
already  thriaitened,"  he  said,  "to  inform  against  htm  for 
entering  iiito  treaty,  or,  as  he  called  it,  packing  and  peeling 
with  those  strangers,  even  when  it  seemed  the  only  means 
of  preventing  a  bloody  afftay  in  the  town ;  and,  should  he 
now  forego  the  advantage  afforded  by  the  imprisonment  of 
Cleveland  and  the  escape  of  the  Factor,  he  might  incur 
something  worse  than  censure-"  The  burden  of  the  whole 
was,  "that  he  was  sorry  for  the  Udalkr,  he  was  sorry  even 
for  the  lad  Cleveland,  who  had  some  sparks  of  honour  about 
him,  but  his  duty  was  imperious,  and  must  be  obeyed."    The 

Kvost  then  precluded  further  argument  by  observing  tfa^^ 
ther  affair  from  Zetland  called  for  his  immediate  aUtj^H 
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tion,  A  gentleman  named  Mertoun,  residing  at  Jarlshof,  bll^l 
made  complaint  against  Snailsfoot  the  j^ger,  for  having 
assisted  a  domestic  of  his  in  embezzling  some  valuable  ar- 
ticles which  had  been  deposited  in  his  custody,  and  he  was 
about  to  take  esaraination  on  the  subject,  and  cause  them  to 
be  restored  to  Mr.  Mertoun,  who  was  accountable  for  them 
to  the  right  owner. 

In  all  this  information,  there  was  nothing  which  seemed 
interesting  to  the  sisters  excepting  the  word  Mertoun,  which 
went  like  a  dagger  to  the  heart  of  Minna,  when  she  reed- 
lected  the  circumstances  under  which  Mordaunt  Mertoun 
had  disappeared,  and  which,  with  an  emotion  less  painful, 
though  still  of  a  melancholy  nature,  called  a  faint  blush  into 
Brenda's  cheek  and  a  slight  degree  of  moisture  into  her  eye. 
But  it  was  soon  evident  that  the  magistrate  spoke  not  of 
Mordaunt,  but  of  his  father;  and  the  daughters  of  Magnus, 
little  interested  in  his  detail,  took  leave  of  the  Provost  to  go 
to  their  own  lodgings. 

When  they  arrived  at  their  relation's,  Minna  made  it  ha 
business  to  learn,  by  such  inquiries  as  she  could  make  with- 
out exciting  suspicion,  what  was  the  situation  of  the  unfor- 
tunate Cleveland,  which  she  soon  discovered  to  be  exceed- 
ingly precarious.  The  Provost  had  not,  indeed,  committed 
him  to  close  custody,  as  Claud  Halcro  had  anticipated — 
recollecting,  perhaps,  the  favourable  circumstances  under 
which  he  had  surrendered  himself,  and  loath,  till  the  mo- 
ment of  the  last  necessity,  altogether  to  break  faith  with  him. 
But  although  left  apparently  at  large,  he  was  strictly  watched 
by  persons  well  armed  and  appointed  for  the  purpose,  who 
had  directions  to  detain  him  by  force,  if  he  attempted  to  pass 
certain  narrow  precincts  which  were  allotted  to  him.  He 
was  quartered  in  a  strong  room  within  what  is  called  the 
King's  Castle,  and  at  night  his  chamber  door  was  locked  on 
I  sufficient  guard  mounted  to  prevent  his 


H|6e  outside,  and  a  sufficient  gus 
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■■  escape.  He  therefore  enjoyed  only  the  degree  of  liberty 
which  the  cat,  in  her  cruel  sport,  is  sometimes  pleased  to 
permit  to  the  mouse  which  she  has  clutched ;  and  yet,  such 
was  the  terror  of  the  resources,  the  courage,  and  ferocity  of 
the  pirate  Captain,  that  the  Provost  was  blamed  by  the  Col- 
lector, and  many  other  sage  citizens  of  Kirkwall,  for  permit- 
ting him  to  be  at  large  upon  any  conditions. 

It  may  be  well  believed  that,  under  such  circumstances, 
Cleveland  had  no  desire  to  seek  any  place  of  public  resort, 
conscious  that  he  was  the  object  of  a  mixed  feeling  of  curi- 
osity and  terror.  His  favourite  place  of  exercise,  therefore, 
was  the  external  aisles  of  the  Cathedral  of  Saint  Magnus,  of 
which  the  eastern  end  alone  is  fitted  up  for  public  worship. 
This  solemn  old  edifice,  having  escaped  the  ravage  which 
attended  the  first  convulsions  of  the  Reformation,  still  retains 
some  appearance  of  episcopal  dignity.  This  place  of  wor- 
ship is  separated  by  a  screen  from  the  nave  and  western 
limb  of  the  cross ;  and  the  whole  is  preserved  in  a  state  of 
cleanhnesa  and  decency  which  might  be  well  proposed  as 
an  example  to  the  proud  piles  of  Westminster  and  Saint 
Pauls. 

It  was  in  this  exterior  part  of  the  Cathedral  that  Cleveland 
was  permitted  to  walk,  the  rather  that  his  guards,  by  watch- 
ing the  single  open  entrance,  had  the  means,  with  very  little 
inconvenience  to  themselves,  of  preventing  any  possible 
attempt  at  escape.  The  place  itself  was  well  suited  to  his 
melancholy  circumstances.  The  lofty  and  vaulted  roof  rises 
upon  ranges  of  Saxon  pillars,  of  massive  size,  four  of  which, 
still  larger  than  the  rest,  once  supported  the  lofiy  spire,  which, 
long  since  destroyed  by  accident,  has  been  rebuilt  upon  a 
disproportioned  and  truncated  plan.  The  light  is  admitted 
at  the  eastern  end  through  a  lofty,  well-proportioned,  and 

;hIy-omamented    Gothic  window ;    and   the   pavement    is 

rered  with  inscriptions,  in  different  lo.t\?,\i%.'eca,  SsCto-'s^j^^- 
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ing  the  graves  of  noble  Orcadians  who  have  at  different 
times  been  deposited  within  the  sacred  precincts. 

Here  walked  Cleveland,  musing  over  the  events  of  a  mis- 
spent life,  which,  it  seemed  probable,  might  be  brought  to  a 
violent  and  shameful  close  while  he  was  yet  in  the  prime  of 
youth.  "  With  these  dead,"  he  said,  looking  on  the  pave- 
ment, "shall  I  soon  be  numbered;  but  no  holy  man  will 
speak  a  blessing,  'no  friendly  hand  register  an  inscription, 
no  proud  descendant  sculpture  armorial  bearings,  over  the 
grave  of  the  pirate  Cleveland.  My  whitening  bones  will 
swing  in  the  gibbet-irons,  on  some  wild  beach  or  lonely  cape, 
that  will  be  esteemed  fatal  and  accursed  for  my  sake.  The 
old  mariner,  as  he  passes  the  Sound,  will  shake  his  head,  and 
tell  of  my  name  and  actions,  as  a  warning  to  his  younger 
comrades.  But,  Minna !  Minna  !  what  will  be  thy  thoughts 
when  the  news  reaches  thee  ?  Would  to  God  the  tidings  were 
drowned  in  the  deepest  whirlpool  betwixt  Kirkwall  and  Burgh- 
Westra,  ere  they  came  to  her  ear !  And  oh  !  would  to  Heaven 
that  we  had  never  met,  since  we  never  can  meet  again  ! " 

He  lifted  up  his  eyes  as  he  spoke,  and  Minna  Troil  stood 
before  him.  Her  face  was  pale,  and  her  hair  dishevelled , 
but  her  look  was  composed  and  firm,  with  its  usual  expres- 
sion of  high-minded  melancholy.  She  was  still  shrouded 
in  the  large  mantle  which  she  had  assumed  on  leaving  the 
vessel.  Cleveland's  first  emotion  was  astonishment ;  his 
next  was  joy  not  unmixed  with  awe.  He  would  have  ex- 
claimed ;  he  would  have  thrown  himself  at  her  feet ;  but  she 
imposed  at  once  silence  and  composure  on  him,  by  raising 
her  finger,  and  saying,  in  a  low  but  commanding  accent, 
''  Be  cautious— we  ire  obgerfed-^^^ariihiiMyiimi  1 1  without — 
they  let  me  €m»k  irfth  diflteokjO^  long— 

ihey  would  Hih^l:di^^:M^  -A\  I 
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Hb  is  impossible.     Enoi^h  that  I  have  seen  you 
once  more,  were  it  but  to  say,  for  ever,  farewell  1 " 

"We  must  indeed  say  farewell,"  said  Minna.;  "for  fate, 
and  your  guilt,  have  divided  us  for  ever.     Cleveland,  I  have 
seen  your  associates.     Need  I  tdl  you  more— need  I 
that  I  know  now  what  a  pirate  is  ?  " 

"  You  have  been  in  the  ruflians'  power  ! "  said  Cleveland, 
with  a  start  of  agony.     "  Did  they  presume " 

"Cleveland,"  replied  Minna,  "they  presumed  nothing — 
yom  name  was  a  spell  over  them.  By  the  power  of  that 
spell  over  these  ferocious  banditti,  and  by  that  alone,  I  was 
reminded  of  the  qualities  I  once  thought  my  Cleveland's  ! " 

"Yes,"  said  Cleveland  proudly,  "my  name  has  and  shall 
have  power  over  them,  when  they  are  at  Ihe  wildest 
had  they  harmed  you  by  one  rude  word,  they  should  hai 
found Yet  what  do  I  rave  about- — I  am  a  prisoner 

"You  shall  be  so  no  longer,"  said  Minna.  "Your  safe^ 
— the  safety  of  my  dear  father — all  demand  your  instant  free- 
dom. I  have  formed  a  scheme  for  your  liberty,  which, 
boldly  executed,  cannot  fail.  The  light  is  fading  without- 
miiffle  yourself  in  my  cloak,  and  you  will  easily  pass 
guards.  I  have  given  them  the  means  of  carousing,  and  tl 
are  deeply  engaged.  Haste  to  the  Loch  of  Stennis, 
hide  yourself  till  day  dawns ;  then  make  a  smoke  on  the 
point  where  the  land,  stretching  Into  the  lake  on  ;^ch  side, 
divides  it  nearly  in  tu-o  at  the  Bridge  of  Broisgar.  Your 
vessel,  which  Hes  not  far  distant,  will  send  a  boat  ashi 
Do  not  hesitate  an  instant  t " 

"  But  you,  Minna  ?     Should  this  wild  scheme 
said  Cleidand,  "what  is  to  become  of  you?" 

"For  ray  share  in  your  escape,"  answered  the  maidi 
"the  honesty  of  my  omti  intention  will  vindicate 
sight  of  Heaven ;  and  the  safety  of  my  father,  whose   fat 
depends  on  yours,  wiU  be  my  excuse  to  ma.T\." 
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In  a  few  words  she  gave  him  the  history  of  their  capture, 
and  its  consequences.  Cleveland  cast  up  his  eyes  and  raised 
his  hands  to  heaven,  in  thankfulness  for  the  escape  of  the 
sisters  from  his  evil  companions,  and  then  hastily  added, 
"  But  you  are  right,  Minna ;  I  must  fly  at  all  rates — for  your 
father's  sake  I  must  fly.  Here,  then,  we  part;  yet  not,  I 
trust,  for  ever." 

"For  ever!"  answered  a  voice,  that  sounded  as  from  a 
sepulchral  vault. 

They  started,  looked  around  them,  and  then  gazed  on 
each  other.  It  seemed  as  if  the  echoes  of  the  building  had 
returned  Cleveland's  last  words ;  but  the  pronunciation  was 
too  emphatically  accented. 

"  Yes,  for  ever ! "  said  Noma  of  the  Fitful  Head,  stepping 
forward  from  behind  one  of  the  massive  Saxon  pillars  which 
support  the  roof  of  the  Cathedral.  "  Here  meet  the  crimson 
foot  and  the  crimson  hand.  Well  for  both  that  the  wound 
is  healed  whence  that  crimson  was  derived — well  for  both, 
but  best  for  him  who  shed  it.  Here,  then,  you  meet — and 
meet  for  the  last  time  ! " 

"Not  so,"  said  Cleveland,  as  if  about  to  take  Miima's 
hand ;  "  to  separate  me  from  Minna,  while  I  have  life,  must 
be  the  work  of  herself  alone." 

"  Away  ! "  said  Noma,  stepping  betwixt  them — "away  with 
such  idle  folly  !  Nourish  no  vain  dreams  of  future  meetings 
— you  part  here,  and  you  part  for  ever.  The  hawk  pairs  not 
with  the  dove;  guilt  matches  not  with  innocence.  Minna 
Troil,  you  look  for  the  last  time  on  this  bold  and  criminal 
man.     Cleveland,  you  behold  Minna  tor  theHK^tiyeJil 

"And  dream  you,"  said  Clevfeland:iiiilijai<|pj(W^ 
mummery  imposes  on  me,  and  dv 
who  see  more  than  trick  in  your  p 

"Forbear,  Cleveland,  forbei 
tary  awe  of  Noma,  augment 
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Hen  appearance.    "  Oh,  forbear  ! — she  is  powerful — she  i{ 
but  too  powerful.     And  do  you,  0   Noma,  remember  r 
father's  safety  is  linked  with  Cleveland's." 

"And  it  is  well  for  Cleveland  that  I  do  remember  '\X^ 
replied  the  Pythoness,  "and  that,  for  the  sake  of  one,  I  a 
here  to  aid  both.     You,  with  your  childish  purpose  of  pas 
ing  one  of  his  bulk  and  stature  under  the  disguise  c 
paltry  folds  of  wadmaal — what  would  your  device  have  prw 
cured  him  but  instant  restraint  with  bolt  and  shackle?    ' 
will  save  him,      I  will  place  him  in  security  on  board  h3l 
bark.     But  let  him  renounce  these  shores  for  ever,  and  carry 
elsewhere  the  terrors  of  his  sable  flag,  and  bis  yet  blacker 
name ;    for  if  the  sun  rises  twice,  and  finds  him   still   at 
anchor,  his  blood  be  on  his  own  head.     Ay,  look  to  each 
other— look  the  last  look  that  I  permit  to  frail  affection,  and 
say,  if  you  can  say  it,  Farewell  for  ever ! " 

"Obey  her,"  stammered   Minna;  "remonstrate  not,  but— 
obey  her." 

Cleveland,  grasping  her  hand,  and  kissing  it  ardentl; 
said,  but  so  low  that  she  only  could  heai  it,  "FareweH 
Minna  !  but  fiot  for  ever." 

"  And  now,  maiden,  begone,"  said  Noma,  "and  leave  thc4 
rest  to  the  Reim-kennar." 

"  One  word  more,"  said  Minna,  "  and  I  obey  you. 
me  but  if  I  have  caught  aright  your  meaning — is  Mordaui 
Merloun  safe  and  recovered  ?  " 

"Recovered,   and  safe,"  said  Noma;    "else  woe  to  th* 
hand  that  shed  his  blood  ! " 

Minna  slowly  sought  the  door  of  the  Cathedra],  and  turned 

tirom  time  to  time  to  look  at  the  shadowy  form    of* 
,  and  the  stately  and  military  figure  of  Cleveland,  as 
(ood  together  in  the  deepening  gloom  of  the  ancient 
il.     When  she  looked  back  a  second  time  they  were 
,  x  followed  xViii  ma.Xxatt,  w,,  -^-SSvlj 
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slow  and  solemn  step,  she  glided  towards  one  of  the  side 
aisles.  When  Minna  looked  back  a  third  time,  their  figures 
were  no  longer  visible.  She  collected  herself,  and  walked  on 
to  the  eastern  door  by  which  she  had  entered,  and  listened 
for  an  instant  to  the  guard,  who  talked  together  on  the  out- 
side. 

"The  Zetland  giri  stays  a  long  time  with  this  pirate 
fellow,"  said  one.  "I  wish  they  have  not  more  to  speak 
about  than  the  ransom  of  her  father," 

"Ay,  truly,"  answered  another;  "the  wenches  will  have 
more  sympathy  with  a  handsome  young  pirate  than  an  old 
bed-ridden  burgher." 

Their  discourse  was  here  interrupted  by  her  of  whcMn 
they  were  speaking;  and,  as  if  taken  in  the  manner,  they 
pulled  off  their  hats,  made  their  awkward  obeisances,  and 
looked  not  a  little  embarrassed  and  confused. 

Miima  returned  to  the  house  where  she  lodged,  much 
affected,  yet,  on  the  whole,  pleased  with  the  result  of  her 
expedition,  which  seemed  to  put  her  father  out  of  danger, 
and  assured  her  at  once  of  the  escape  of  Cleveland  and 
of  the  safety  of  young  Mordaunt.  She  hastened  to  com- 
municate both  pieces  of  intelligence  to  Brenda,  who  joined 
her  in  thankfulness  to  Heaven,  and  was  herself  well-nigh 
persuaded  to  believe  in  Noma's  supernatural  pretensions, 
so  much  was  she  pleased  with  the  manner  in  which  they 
had  been  employed.  Some  time  was  spent  in  exchanging 
their  mutual  congratulations,  and  mingling  tears  of  hope, 
mixed  with  apprehension,  when,  at  a  late  hour  in  the 
eFeninft  th^  iratfe  Inteinq^ted  by  Chnd  Halcro,  who,  full 
of  a'ifi  i«Qrt  xif  importknoe,  ixA  unmingled  with  fear, 

canie  tnttiti^mitiilit  the  prisoner,  Qevdand,  had 

distp  *nt:^.  (C^^hMifil^  .in  which  he  had  been 

pent  RroTX)st,  having  been  in- 

^rit  us  flight,  w 
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in  a    mighty  quandary,   to  make  inquiry   into   the  circiim- 

When  the  worthy  magiBtrate  arrived,  Minna  did  not 
conceal  from  him  her  own  wish  that  Cleveland  should 
make  his  escape,  as  the  only  means  which  she  saw  of  re- 
deeming her  father  from  imminent  danger.  But  that  she 
had  any  actual  accession  to  his  flight,  she  positively  denied, 
and  stated  "  that  she  had  parted  from  Cleveland  in  the 
Cathedral,  more  than  two  hours  since,  and  then  left  him 
in  company  with  a  third  person,  whose  name  she  did  not 
conceive  herself  obliged  to  communicate." 

"  It  is  not  needful,  Miss  Minna  Troil,"  answered  Provost 
Torfe ',  "  for,  although  no  person  but  this  Captain  Cleveland 
and  yourself  was  seen  to  enter  the  Kirk  of  Saint  Magnus 
this  day,  we  know  well  enough  your  cousin,  old  UUa  Troil, 
whom  you  Zetlanders  call  Noma  of  Fitful  Head,  has  been 
cruising  up  and  down,  upon  sea  and  land,  and  air,  for  what 
I  know,  in  boats  and  on  ponies,  and  it  may  be  on  broom- 
sticks ;  and  here  has  been  her  dumb  Drow,  too,  coming  and 
going,  and  playing  the  spy  on  every  one — and  a  good  spy 
he  is,  f<w  he  can  hear  everything,  and  tells  nothing  again, 
unless  to  his  mistress.  And  we  know,  besides,  that  she  can 
enter  die  Kirk  wlien  all  the  doors  are  fast,  and  has  been 
seen  there  more  than  once,  God  save  us  from  the  Evil  One ! 
—and  so,  without  further  questions  asked,  I  conclude  it  was 
old  Noma  whom  you  left  in  the  Kirk  with  this  slashing 
blade ;  and  if  so,  they  may  catch  them  again  that  can.  I 
cannot  but  say,  however,  pretty  Mistress  Minna,  that  you 
Zetland  folks  seem  to  forget  both  law  and  gospel,  when 
you  use  the  help  of  witchcraft  to  fetch  delinquents  out  of 
a  iegal  prison  ;  and  the  least  that  you,  or  your  cousin,  or 
your  father,  can  do,  is  to  use  influence  with  this  wild  fellow 
to  go  away  as  soon  as  possible,  without  hurting  the  town  or 
Hnde,  and  then  there  will  be  httle  harm  in  what  has  chant 
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For,  Heaven  knows,  I  did  not  seek  the  poor  lad's  life,  so  I 
could  get  my  hands  free  of  him  without  blame ;  and  far  less 
did  I  wish  that,  through  his  imprisonment,  any  harm  should 
come  to  worthy  Magnus  Troil  of  Burgh-Westra." 

"I  see  where  the  shoe  pinches  you,  Mr.  Provost,"  said 
Claud  Halcro ;  "  and  I  am  sure  I  can  answer  for  my  friend 
Mr.  Troil,  as  well  as  for  myself,  that  we  will  say  and  do  all 
in  our  power  with  this  man,  Captain  Cleveland,  to  make  him 
leave  the  coast  directly." 

"And  I,"  said  Minna,  "am  so  convinced  that  what  you 
recommend  is  best  for  all  parties,  that  my  sister  and  I  will 
set  off  early  to-morrow  morning  to  the  House  of  Stennis,  if 
Master  Halcro  will  give  us  his  escort,  to  receive  my  father 
when  he  comes  ashore,  that  we  may  acquaint  him  with  your 
wish,  and  to  use  every  influence  to  induce  this  unhappy  man 
to  leave  the  country." 

Provost  Torfe  looked  upon  her  with  some  surprise.  "  It 
is  not  every  young  woman,"  he  said,  "would  wish  to  move 
eight  miles  nearer  to  a  band  of  pirates," 

"  We  run  no  risk,"  said  Claud  Halcro,  interfering.  "  The 
House  of  Stennis  is  strong ;  and  my  cousin,  whom  it  belongs 
to,  has  men  and  arms  within  it.  The  young  ladies  are  as 
safe  there  as  in  Kirkwall ;  and  much  good  may  arise  from 
an  early  communication  between  Magnus  Troil  and  his 
daughters.  And  happy  am  I  to  see  that  in  your  case,  my 
good  old  friend — as  glorious  John  says, — 

*  After  much  debate, 
The  man  prevail  above  the  magistrate.'" 

The  Provost  smiled,  nodded  his  h 
far  as  he  thought  he  could  do  so  v^ 
he  should  be  if  the  Foriune^s  Fceot 
crew,  would  leave  Orkney  withoui 
pioJence  on  either  side.     He  could 
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[ied  from  the  shore,  he  said ;  but,  either  for  fear  or 
favour,  they  were  certain  to  get  provisions  at  Stromness. 
This  pacific  magistrate  then  took  leave  of  Halcro  and  the 
two  ladies,  who  proposed  the  next  morning  to  transfer  their 
residence  to  the  Honse  of  Stennis,  situated  upon  the  banks 
of  the  salt-water  lake  of  ihe  same  name,  and  about  four  miles 
by  water  from  the  Road  of  Stromness,  where  the  rover's., 
vessel  was  lying. 
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CHAPTER    XXXVIII. 

Fly,  Fleance,  fly  !— Thou  majest  ebcape.— Ai'flfieC^. 


It  was  one  branch  of  the  various  arts  by  which  Noi 
endeavoured  to  maintain  ber  pretensions  to  supernati 
powers,  that  she  made  herself  familiarly  and  practii 
acquainted  with  all  the  secret  passes  and  recesses,  whether' 
natural  or  artificial,  which  she  could  hear  of,  whether  by 
tradition  or  otherwise,  and  was,  by  such  knowledge,  often 
enabled  to  perform  feats  which  were  otherwise  unaccount- 
able. Thus,  when  she  escaped  from  the  tabernacle  at 
Burgh-Westra,  it  was  by  a  sliding  board  which  covered  a 
secret  passage  in  the  wall,  known  to  none  but  herself  and 
Magnus,  who,  she  was  well  assured,  would  not  betray  her. 
The  profusion,  also,  with  which  she  lavished  a  considerable 
income,  otherwise  of  no  use  to  her,  enabled  her  to  procure 
the  earliest  intelligence  respecting  whatever  she  desired  to 
know,  and,  at  the  same  time,  to  secure  all  other  assi 
necessary  to  carry  her  plans  into  effect.  Cleveland,  upon 
the  present  occasion,  had  reason  to  admire  both  her  sagacity.' 
and  her  resources. 

Upon  her  applying  a  little  forcible  pressure,  a  door  whit 
was  concealed   under  some  rich  wooden  sculptui 
screen  which  divides  the  eastern  aisle  from  tb.a  i' 
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Cathedral,  opened,  and  disclosed  a  dark  narrow  winding 
passage  into  which  she  entered,  telling  Cleveland,  in  a 
whisper,  to  follow,  and  be  sure  he  shut  the  door  behind 
him.  He  obeyed,  and  followed  her  in  darkness  and 
silence,  sometimes  descending  steps,  of  the  number  of 
which  she  always  apprised  him,  sometimes  ascending,  and 
often  turning  at  short  angles.  The  air  was  more  free  than 
he  could  have  expected,  the  passage  being  ventilated  at 
different  parts  by  unseen  and  ingeniously  contrived  spiracles, 
which  communicated  with  the  open  air.  At  length  their 
long  course  ended  by  Noma  drawing  aside  a  sliding  panel, 
which,  opening  behind  a  wooden,  or  box-bed,  as  it  is  called 
in  Scotland,  admitted  them  into  an  ancient  but  very  mean 
apartment,  having  a  latticed  window  and  a  groined  roof. 
The  furniture  was  much  dilapidated;  and  its  only  orna- 
ments were,  on  the  one  side  of  the  wall,  a  garland  of  faded 
ribbons,  such  as  are  used  to  decorate  whale-vessels;  and, 
on  the  other,  an  escutcheon,  bearing  an  earFs  arms  and 
coronet,  surrounded  with  the  usual  emblems  of  mortality. 
The  mattock  and  spade  which  lay  in  one  comer,  tc^ther 
with  the  appearance  of  an  old  man,  who,  in  a  rusty  black 
coat  and  slouched  hat,  sat  reading  by  a  table,  announced 
that  they  were  in  the  habitation  of  the  church  beadle,  or 
sexton,  and  in  the  presence  of  that  respectable  functionary. 

When  his  attention  was  attracted  by  the  noise  of  the 
sliding  panel,  he  arose,  and  testifying  much  respect,  but 
no  surprise,  took  his  shadowy  hat  from  his  thin  grey  locks, 
and  stood  uncovered  in  the  presence  of  Noma  with  an  air 
of  profound  humility. 

"  Be  faithful,''  said  Noma  to  the  old  man,  "  and  beware 
you  show  not  any  living  mortal  the  secret  path  to  the 
sanctuary." 

The  old  '"ar*  bowed,  in  *  ience  and  of  thanks, 

/or  she  n  his  ^e.     With  a  falter- 
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ftlg  voice,  he  expressed  iiis  hope  that  she  would  remember 
his  son,  who  was  on  the  Greenland  voyage,  that  he  might 
return  fortunate  and  safe,  as  he  had  done  last  year,  when  he 
brought  back  the  garland,  pointing  to  that  upon  the  wall. 

"  My  cauldron  shall  boil  and  my  rhyme  shall  be  said  in 
his  behalf,"  answered  Noma.  "Waits  Pacolet  without  with 
the  horses  ?  " 

The  old  sexton  assented,  and  the  Pythoness,  commandii 
Cleveland  to  follow  her,  went  through  a  back  door  of  tl 
apartment  into  a  small  garden,  corresponding,  in  its  desolate 
appearance,  to  the  habitation  they  bad  just  quitted.  The 
low  and  broken  wall  easily  permitted  them  to  pass  into 
mother  and  larger  garden,  though  not  much  better  kept, 
ind  a  gate,  which  was  upon  the  latch,  let  them  into 
long  and  winding  lane,  through  which.  Noma  having  whi 
pered  to  her  companion  that  it  was  the  only  dangerot 
place  on  their  road,  they  walked  with  a  hasty  pace, 
nas  now  nearly  dark,  and  the  inhabitants  of  the  poor 
dwellings,  on  either  hand,  had  betaken  themselves  to  their 
houses.  Tbey  saw  only  one  woman,  who  was  looking 
from  her  door,  but  blessed  herself,  and  retired  into  her 
house  with  precipitation,  when  she  saw  the  tall  figure  of 
Noma  stalk  past  her  with  long  strides.  The  lane  con- 
ducted them  into  the  country,  where  the  dumb  dwaii, 
waited  with  three  horses,  ensconced  behind  the  wall  of  ft 
deserted  shed.  On  one  of  these  Noma  instantly  sealed  her- 
self, Cleveland  mounted  another,  and,  followed  by  Pacolet 
on  the  third,  they  moved  sharply  on  through  the  darki 
— the  active  and  spirited  animals  on  which  they  rode  being 
of  a  breed  rather  taller  than  those  reared  in  Zetland. 

After  more  than  an  hour's  smart  riding,  in  which  Noi 
acted  as  guide,  they  stopped  before  a  hovel,  so  utterly  A- 
late  in  appearance  that  it  resembled  rather  a.  ca.\xW'i.W&. 
a  cottage. 
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"  Here  you  must  remain  till  dawn,  when  your  signal  can 
be  seen  from  your  vessel,"  said  Noma,  consigning  the  horses 
to  the  care  of  Pacolet,  and  leadii^  the  way  into  the  wretched 
hovel,  which  she  presently  illuminated  by  lighting  the  small 
iron  lamp  which  she  usually  carried  along  with  her.  "  It  is 
a  poor,"  she  said,  "  but  a  safe  place  of  refuge ;  for  were  we 
pursued  hither,  the  earth  would  yawn  and  admit  us  into  its 
recesses  ere  you  were  taken.  For  know  that  this  ground  is 
sacred  to  the  gods  of  old  Valhalla.  And  now  say,  man  of 
mischief  and  of  blood,  are  you  friend  or  foe  to  Noma,  die 
sole  priestess  of  these  disowned  deities  ?  " 

"How  is  it  possible  for  me  to  be  your  enemy?"  said 
Cleveland.     "  Common  gratitude " 

"Common  gratitude,"  said  Noma,  intemipting  him,  "is 
a  common  word — and  words  are  the  common  pay  which 
fools  accept  at  the  hands  of  knaves;  but  Noma  must  be 
requited  by  actions — by  sacrifices." 

"  Well,  mother,  name  your  request" 

"  That  you  never  seek  to  see  Minna  Troil  again,  and  that 
you  leave  tliis  coast  in  twenty-four  hours,"  answered  Noma. 

"  It  is  impossible,"  said  the  Captain ;  "  I  cannot  be  soon 
enough  found  in  the  sea-stores  which  the  sloop  must  have." 

"  You  can.  I  will  take  care  you  are  fully  supplied ;  and 
Caithness  and  the  Hebrides  are  not  far  distant  You  can 
depart  if  you  will." 

"And  why  should  I,"  said  Cleveland,  "if  I  wiU  not?" 

"  Because  your  stay  endangers  others,"  said  Noma,  "  and 
will  prove  your  own  destruction.  Hear  me  with  attention. 
From  the  first  moment  I  saw  you  lying  senseless  on  the  sand 
beneath  the  cliffs  of  Sumburgh,  I  read  that  in  your  counte- 
nance which  linked  you  ¥rith  me,  and  those  who  were  dear 
to  me  j  but  whether  for  good  or  evil  was  hidden  from  mine 
eyes.  I  aided  in  saving  vour  life,  in  preserving  }'Our  prop- 
eity,     I  aided  in  doi  ^  TOnVh  ^Vwam  ^u  have 


The.  Pirate.  513 

crossed  in  his  dearest  affections — crossed  by  tale-bearing  and 
slander." 

"/slander  Mertoun!"  exclaimed  Cleveland.  "By  Heaven, 
I  scarce  mentioned  his  name  at  Burgh-Westra,  if  it  is  that 
which  you  mean.  The  peddling  fellow,  Brj'ce,  meaning,  I 
believe,  to  be  my  friend,  because  he  found  something  could 
be  made  by  me,  did,  I  have  since  heard,  carry  tattle,  or 
truth,  I  know  not  which,  to  the  old  man,  which  was  con- 
firmed by  the  report  of  the  whole  island.  But,  for  me,  I 
scarce  thought  of  him  as  a  rival ;  else,  I  had  taken  a  more 
honourable  way  to  rid  myself  of  him." 

"  Was  the  point  of  your  double-edged  knife,  directed  to 
the  bosom  of  an  unarmed  man,  intended  to  carve  out  that 
more  honourable  way?''  said  Norna  sternly. 

Cleveland  was  conscience-struck,  and  remained  silent  for 
an  instant,  ere  he  replied,  "There,  indeed,  I  was  wrong. 
But  he  is,  I  thank  Heaven,  recovered,  and  welcome  to  an 
honourable  satisfaction." 

"  Cleveland,"  said  the  Pythoness,  "  no  !  The  fiend  who 
employs  you  as  his  implement  is  powerful ;  but  with  me  " 
he  shall  not  strive.  You  are  of  that  temperament  which 
the  dark  Influences  desire  as  the  tools  of  their  agency — 
bold,  haughty,  and  undaunted,  unrestrained  by  principle, 
and  having  only  in  its  room  a  wild  sense  of  indomitable 
pride,  which  such  men  call  honour.  Such  you  are,  and 
as  such  your  course  through  life  has  been — onward  and 
unrestrained,  bloody  and  tempestuous.  By  me,  however, 
it  shall  be  controlled,"  she  concluded,  stretching  out  her 
staff,  as  if  in  the  attitude  of  determined  authority — "ay, 
even  although  the  demon  who  presides  over  it  should  even 
now  arise  in  his  terrors." 

Cleveland  laughed  scornfully.     "  Good  mother,"  he  said, 
"reserve  such  language  for  the  tude  aaWox  "Coas.  \-ws?^'^«s. 
you  to  bestow  on  him  fair  wind,  ot  lihe  ^ot  ^\^wwax>.  ■Cos*- 


SI4  Tke  Pirate, 

asks  success  to  his  nets  and  lines.  I  have  been  long  in- 
accessible both  to  fear  and  to  superstition.  Call  forth  your 
demon,  if  you  comnaand  one,  and  place  him  before  me. 
The  man  that  has  spent  years  in  company  with  incarnate 
devils  can  scarce  dread  the  presence  of  a  disembodied 
fiend." 

This  was  said  with  a  careless  and  desperate  bitterness  of 
spirit  which  proved  too  powerfully  energeti€  even  for  the 
delusions  of  Norna's  insanity;  and  it  was  with  a  hollow 
and  tremulous  voice  that  she  asked  Cleveland,  "  P'or  what, 
then,  do  you  hold  me,  if  you  deny  the  power  that  I  have 
bought  so  dearly  ?  " 

"You  have  wisdom,*  mother,"  said  Cleveland;  "at  least 
you  have  art,  and  art  is  power.  I  hold  you  for  one  who 
knows  how  to  steer  upon  the  current  of  events,  but  I  deny 
your  power  to  change  its  course.  Do  not,  therefore,  waste 
words  in  quoting  terrors  for  which  I  have  rvo  feeling,  but  tell 
me  at  once  wherefore  you  would  have  me  depart." 

"  Because  I  will  have  you  see  Minna  no  more,"  answered 
Noma — "  because  Minna  is  the  destined  bride  of  him  whom 
men  call  Mordaunt  Mertoun — because,  if  you  depart  not 
within  twenty-four  hours,  utter  destruction  awaits  you.  In 
these  plain  words  there  is  no  metaphysical  delusion.  An- 
swer me  as  plainly." 

"In  as  plain  words,  then,"  answered  Cleveland,  "I  will 
not  l^ave  these  islands — not,  at  least,  till  I  have  seen  Minna 
Troil ;  and  never  shall  your  Mordaunt  possess  her  while 
I  Hve." 

"  Hear  him  !  "  said  Norna — "  hear  a  mortal  man  spurn  at 
the  means  of  prolonging  his  life ! — hear  a   sinful,  a  most 
sinful  being,  refuse  the  time  which  fate  yet  affords  for  re- 
pentance, and  for  the  salvation   of  an  immortal  soul  I — 
Bebold  him,  bow  he  stands  erect,  bpl4vW<l  ,«H;ifideat  in 
^'s  youthful  strength  and  courage  V,1  d  to 
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.  my  eyes,  which  have  so  little  cause  to  weep 
for  bira,  are  blinded  with  sorrow,  to  think  what  so  fair  a 
form  will  be  ere  the  second  sun  set  1 " 

"  Mother,"  said  Cleveland  firmly,  yet  with  some  touch  of 
sorro«-  in  his  voice,  "I  in  part  understand  yout  threats.  You 
kncnv  more  than  we  do  of  the  course  of  the  Nalcyon—pcr- 
haps  have  the  means  (for  I  acknowledge  you  have  shown 
wonderful  skill  of  combination  in  such  affairs)  of  directing 
her  cruise  our  ^¥ay.  Be  it  so, — I  will  not  depart  from  my 
purpose  for  that  risk.  If  the  frigate  cornea  hither,  we  have 
still  our  shoal-water  to  trust  to;  and  I  think  they  will  scarce 
cut  us  out  with  boats,  as  if  we  were  a  Spanish  xt'bee.  I 
am  therefore  resolved  I  mil  hoist  once  more  the  flag  under 
which  I  have  cruised,  avail  ourselves  of  the  thousand  chances 
which  have  helped  us  in  greater  odds,  and,  at  the  worst,  fighl 
the  vessel  to  the  very  last ;  and,  when  mortal  man  can  do  no 
more,  it  is  but  snapping  a  pistol  in  the  powder-room,  and,  as 
we  have  lived,  so  wiO  we  die." 

There  was  a  dead  pause  as  Cleveland  ended ;  and  it  Was 
broken  by  his  resuming,  in  a  softer  tone,  "  You  have  heard 
my  answer,  mother ;  let  us  debate  it  no  further,  but  part 
in  peace.  I  would  willingly  leave  you  a  remembrance,  thai 
you  may  not  forget  a  poor  fellow  to  whom  your  services  hav« 
been  useful,  and  who  parts  with  you  in  no  unkindness,  how- 
ever unfriendly  you  are  to  his  dearest  interests.— Nay,  do  not 
shun  to  accept  such  a  trifle,"  he  said,  forcing  upon  Noma  the 
little  silver  enchased  box  which  had  been  once  the  subject  of 
strife  betwixt  Mettoun  and  him.  "It  is  not  for  the  sake 
of  the  metal,  which  I  know  you  value  not,  hut  simply  as  a. 
memorial  that  you  have  met  him  of  whom  many  a  strange 
lale  will  he.-eafter  be  told  in  the  seas  which  he  has  traversed." 
"I  accept  your  gift,"  said  Noma,  "in  token  that,  if  I  havt 
■MJ&«]ght  been  accessory  to  your  fate,  it  vjas  a.'s.  ^^^ft  m-jOvOTto^-^ 
^^^^^gneving  agent  of  other  powers.     N^cW  ivi  "^cm  ^»^  ~'*'^ 
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direct  not  the  current  of  the  events  which  hurry  us  forward, 
and  render  our  utmost  efforts  unavailing ;  even  as  the  wells 
of  Tuftiloe*  can  wheel  the  stoutest  vessel  round  and  round, 
in  despite  of  either  sail  or  steerage. — Pacolet ! "  she  ex- 
claimed, in  a  louder  voice,  "  what,  ho  !  Pacolet ! " 

A  large  stone,  which  lay  at  the  side  of  the  wall  of  the 
hovel,  fell  as  she  spoke,  and  to  Cleveland's  surprise,  if  not 
somewhat  to  his  fear,  the  misshapen  form  of  the  dwarf  was 
seen,  like  some  overgrown  reptile,  extricating  himself  out  of 
a  subterranean  passage,  the  entrance  to  which  the  stone  had 
covered. 

Noma,  as  if  impressed  by  what  Cleveland  had  said  on 
the  subject  of  her  supernatural  pretensions,  was  so  far  from 
endeavouring  to  avail  herself  of  this  opportunity  to  enforce 
them,  that  she  hastened  to  explain  the  phenomenon  he  had 
witnessed. 

"Such  passages,"  she  said,  "to  which  the  entrances  are 
carefully  concealed,  are  frequently  found  in  these  islands — 
the  places  of  retreat  of  the  ancient  inhabitants,  where  they 
sought  refuge  from  the  rage  of  the  Normans,  the  pirates  of 
that  day.  It  was  that  you  might  avail  yourself  of  this,  in 
case  of  need,  that  I  brought  you  hither.  Should  you  observe 
signs  of  pursuit,  you  may  either  lurk  in  the  bowels  of  the 
earth  until  it  has  passed  by,  or  escape,  if  you  will,  through 
the  farther  entrance  near  the  lake  by  which  Pacolet  entered 
but  now.  And  now  farewell !  Think  on  what  I  have  said  ; 
for  as  sure  as  you  now  move  and  breathe  a  living  man,  so 
surely  is  your  doom  fixed  and  sealed,  unless,  within  four-and- 
twenty  hours,  you  have  doubled  the  Burgh  Head." 

*  A  well^  in  the  language  of  those  seas,  denotes  one  of  the  whirlpools, 
or  circular  eddies,  which  wheel  and  boil  with  astoni^iing  str^g^h,  and 
are  very  dangerous.     Hence  the  distinction,  in  oldjjEpaUsbt^h"*^** 
u^ifJJs  and  waves — the  latter  signifying  the  direct  6nw»~* 
ij'de,  and  the  former  the  smooth,  glassy,  oily-loofciiigH 
^^^^n^t/i  seems  to  the  eye  almost  irresistible.  i"^' 
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^^  Farewell,  motlier  ! "  said  Cleveland,  as  she  depariet 
bending  a  look  upon  him  in  which,  as  he  could  perceive 
by  the  lamp,  sorrow  was  mingled  with  displeasure. 

The  interview,  which  thus  concluded,  left  a  strong  effect 
even  upon  the  mind  of  Cleveland,  accustomed  as  he  was  to 
imminent  dangers  and  to  hairbreadth  escapes.  He  in  vain 
attempted  to  shake  off  the  impression  left  by  the  words  of 
Noma,  which  he  felt  the  more  powerful  because  they 
in  a  great  measure  divested  of  her  wonted  mystical  K 
which  he  contemned.  A  thousand  times  he  regretted  tl 
lie  liad  from  time  to  time  delayed  the  resolution,  which 
had  long  adopted,  to  quit  his  dreadful  and  dangerous  trai 
and  as  often  he  firmly  determined  that,  could  he  but 
Minna  Troil  once  more,  were  it  but  for  a  last  farewell,  he 
would  leave  the  sloop,  as  soon  as  his  comrades 
tricated  from  their  f}eri!ous  situation,  endeavour  to  obtain 
the  benefit  of  the  king's  pardon,  and  distinguish  himself, 
possible,  in  some  more  honourable  course  of  warfare. 

This  resolution,  to  which  he  again  and  again  pledged  hi 
self,  had  at  length  a  sedative  efTect  on  his  mental  perturl 
tion,  and,  wrapped  in  liis  cloak,  he  enjoyed,  for  a  time,  that 
imperfect  repose  which  exhausted  nature  demands  as  her 
tribute,  even  from  those  who  are  situated  on  the  verge  of 
the  most  imminent  danger.     But  how  far  soever  the  gui 
may  satisfy  his  own  mind  and  stupeiy  the  feelings  of  remt 
by  such  a  conditional  repentance,   we  may    well    quest!) 
whether  it  is  not,  in  the  sight  of  Heaven,  rather  a  presi 
tuous  aggravation  than  an  expiation  of  his  sins. 

\V'hen  Cleveland  awoke,  the  grey  dawn  was  already 
gling  with  (he  twilight  of  an  Orcadian  night.     He  found  Wi 
self  on  the  verge  of  a  beautiful  sheet  of  water,  which,  close 
^by  the  place  where  he  had  rested,  was  nearly  divided  by  two 

Ees  of  land  that  approach  each  other  from  the  opposing 
of  the  lake,  and  are  in   some  de^iae  iiT\*e.*.  "^"j  '^^^=- 
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Bridge  of  Broisgar,  a  long  causeway,  containing  openings  to 
permit  the  flow  and  reflux  of  the  tide.  Behind  him,  and 
fronting  to  the  bridge,  stood  that  remarkable  semicircle  of 
huge  upright  stones,^  which  has  no  rival  in  Britain^  excepting 
the  inimitable  monument  of  Stonchenge.  These  immense 
blocks  of  stone,  all  of  them  above  twelve  feet,  and  several 
being  even  fourteen  or  fifteen  feet  in  hdght,  stood  around 
the  pirate  in  the  grey  light  of  the  dawning,  like  the  phantom 
forms  of  antediluvian  giants,  who,  shrouded  in  the  hai)iliments 
of  the  dead,  cam6  to  revisit,  by  this  pale  light,  the  earth 
which  they  had  plagued  by  their  oppression  and  polluted 
by  their  sins,  till  they  brought  down  upoa  it  the  vengeance 
of  loi^-suffering  Heaven.* 

Cleveland  was  less  interested  by  this  singular  monument 
of  antiquity  than  by  the  distant  view  of  Stromness,  whick  he 
could  as  yet  scarce  discover.  He  lost  no  time  in  striking  a 
light,  by  the  assistance  of  one  of  his  pistols,  and  some  wet 
fern  supplied  him  with  fuel  sufficient  to  make  the  appointed 
signal.  It  had  been  earnestly  watched  for  on  board  the 
sloop ;  for  Gkiffe's  incapacity  became  daily  more  apparent, 
and  even  his  most  steady  adherents  agreed  it  would  be  best 
to  submit  to  Cleveland's  command  till  they  got  back  to  the 
West  Indies. 

Bunoe,  who  came  with  the  boat  to  bring  off  his  favourite 
eommand^^  danced,  cursed,  shouted,,  and  sauted  lor  joy 
when  he  saw  him  once  more  at  freedom.  **^Tliiey  had 
already,"  he  said,  "made  some  progress  in  victualling  the 
sloop  ;  and  they  might  have  made  more  but  for  that  drunken 
old  swab  Go£^,  who  minded  nothing  but  splicing  the  main- 
brace." 

The  boat's  crew  were  inspired  with  the  same  enthusiasm, 
and  rowed  so  hard  that,  although  the  tide  was  against  them, 
^nd  the  air  of  wind  failed,  the^  »ced  Qeveland  once 

*  Note,  fu  5&.     The  i  4Sx.eattt&, 
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I  the  quarler-deck  of  tht:  vessel  which  it  was  his 
misfortune  to  command. 

The  first  exercise  of  the  Captain's  power  was  to  make 
known  to  Magnus  Troil  that  he  was  at  fuU  treedom  to  depart ; 
that  he  was  willing  to  make  him  any  compensation  in  his 
power  for  the  interruption  of  liis  voyage  to  Kirkwall ;  and 
that  Captain  Cleveland  was  desirous,  if  agreeable  to  Mr. 
Troil,  to  pay  his  respects  to  him  on  hoard  his  brig,  thank 
him  for  former  favours,  and  apologize  for  the  circumstances 
attending  his  detention. 

To  Bunce,  who,  as  the  most  civilized  of  the  crew,  Cleve- 
land had  entrusted  this  message,  the  cJd  plain-dealing  Udaller 
made  the  following  answer:  "Tell  your  captain  that  I  should 
be  glad  to  think  he  had  never  stopped  any  one  upon  the 
high  sea,  save  such  as  have  suffered  as  little  as  I  have.  Say, 
toot  that  if  we  are  to  continue  friends,  we  shall  be  most  so 
at  a  distance ;  for  I  like  the  soutid  of  his  cannorhballs  as 
little  by  sea,  as  he  wonid  like  the  whistle  of  a  bullet  by  land 
from  my  rifle-gun.  Say,  in  a  word,  that  I  am  sorry  I  was 
mistaken  in  him,  and  that  he  woald  have  done  better  to 
have  reserved  for  the  Spaniard  the  usage  he  is  bestowing  on 
his  countrymen." 

"  And  so  that  is  your  taessage,  old  Snapcholerick  ?  "  said 
Btmce,  "  Now,  stap  my  vitals  if  I  have  not  a  mind  to  do 
your  errand  for  you  over  the  left  shoulder,  and  teach  you 
more  respect  for  gentlemen  of  fortune !  But  I  won't,  and 
chiefly  for  the  sake  of  your  two  pretty  wenches,  not  to  mention 
my  old  friend  Claud  Halcro,  the  very  visage  of  whom  brought 
back  all  the  old  days  of  scene-shifting  and  candle-snnflSng. 
So  good  morrow  to  you.  Gaffer  Seal's-cap,  and  ail  is  said  that 
need  pass  between  us." 

No  sooner  did  the  boat  put  off  with  the  pirates,  who  left 

tbrig,  and  now  returned  to  their  own  vessel,  than  Magnu^^^ 
irder  to  avoid  reposing  unnecessary  coi\&dff>M:t  '-ov  "^^^H 
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tonour  of  these  gentlemen  of  fortvine,  as  they  called  them- 
i,  got  his  brig  undur  way ;  and  the  wind  coming  favour- 
ibly  round,  and  increasing  as  the  sun  rose,  he  crowded  all 
ail  for  Scalpa-flow,  intending  there  to  disembark  and  go  by 
Ind  to  Kirkwall,  where  he  expected  to  meet  his  daughlen 
s  friend  Oaud  Halcro. 


CHAPTER  XXXIX. 

Now,  Emma,  now  the  last  teflection  ma 
What  ihou  would  SI  follow,  what  Ihou  mi 
By  our  ill-omen'd  stats  and  adverse  Hea 
No  middle  object  to  thy  choice  is  pven. 


THii  sun  was  high  in  heaven.  The  boats  were  busily  fetch- 
ing off  from  the  shore  the  promised  supply  of  provisions 
and  water,  which,  as  many  fishing  skiffs  were  employed  in 
the  service,  were  got  on  board  with  unevpecled  speed,  and 
stowed  away  by  the  crew  of  the  sloop  with  equal  dispatch. 
All  worked  with  good  will ;  for  all,  save  Cleveland  himself, 
jffere  iveary  of  a  coast  where  every  moment  increased  their 
p  danger,  and  where,  which  they  esteemed  a  worse  misfortune, 
Ihere  was  no  booty  to  be  won.  Bunce  and  Derrick  took  the 
tnmediate  direction  of  this  duty,  while  Cleveland,  walking 
i  deck  alone,  and  in  silence,  only  interfered  from  time  to 
:  to  give  some  order  which  circumstances  required,  and 
then  relapsed  into  his  own  sad  reflections. 

There  are  two  sorts  of  men  whom  situations  of  guilt,  and 

[i^ftrror,  and  commotion  bring  forward  as  prominent  agents. 

■fl^tie  first  are  spirits  so  naturally  moulded  and  fitted  for  deeds 

r  of  horror  tliat  they  stalk  forth  from  their  lurking-places  like 

etual  demons,  to  work  in  their  native  element,  as  tho  hidecua 

an  of  the  Bearded  Man  came  forth  at  Versailles^ 
e  memorable  5th  October  17S9,  the  delighted  executi 


,lles^» 
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fthe  victims  delivered  up  to  him  by  a  bloodthirsty  rabble. 
But  Cleveland  belonged  to  the  second  class  of  these  un- 
fortunate beings,  who  are  involved  in  evil  rather  by  the 
concurrence  of  external  circumstances  than  by  natural 
inclination,  being,  indeed,  one  in  whom  his  first  engaging 
in  this  lawless  mode  of  life,  as  the  follower  of  his  father,  nay, 
perhaps,  even  his  pursuing  it  as  his  father's  avenger,  carried 
with  it  something  of  mitigation  and  apology ;  one  also  who 
often  considered  his  guilty  situation  with  horror,  and  had 
made  repeated  though  ineffectual  efforts  to  escape  from  i;. 

Such  thoughts  of  remorse  were  now  rolling  in  his  mind, 
and  he  may  be  forgiven  if  recollections  of  Minna  mingled 
with  and  aided  them.  He  looked  around,  too,  on  his  mates, 
and,  profligate  and  hardened  as  he  knew  them  to  be,  he 
could  not  think  of  their  paying  the  penalty  of  his  obstinacy. 
"We  shall  he  ready  to  sail  with  the  ehb  tide,"  he  said  to 
himself^"  why  should  I  endanger  these  men,  by  detaining 
them  till  the  hour  of  danger,  predicted  by  that  singular 
woman,  shall  arrive?  Her  intelligence,  howsoever  acquired, 
has  been  always  strangely  accurate ;  and  her  warning  was  as 
solemn  as  if  a  mother  were  to  apprise  an  erring  son  of  his 
crimes,  and  of  his  approaching  punishment.  Besides,  what 
chance  is  there  that  I  can  again  see  Minna?  She  is  at 
Kirkwall,  doubtless,  and  to  hold  my  course  thither  would 
be  to  steer  right  upon  the  rocks.  No,  I  will  not  endanger 
these  poor  fellows ;  I  will  sail  with  the  ebb  tide.  On  the 
desolate  Hebrides,  or  on  the  north-west  coast  of  Ireland,  I 
will  leave  the  vessel,  and  return  hither  in  some  di^uise^yel 
why  should  I  return,  since  it  will  perhaps  be  only  to  see 
Minna  the  bride  of  Mordaunt?  No  ;  let  the  vessel  sail  with 
this  ebb  tide  without  me.     I  will  abide  and  take  my  fate." 

His  meditations  were  here  interrupted  by  Jack  Bunce, 
iriio.  hailing  him  noble  Captain,  said  ihey  were  ready  to  sail 

the  pleased. 
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^■[32 

^^^' "  When  yoii  please,  Bunce  ;  lor  I  shall  Itaye  ihe  con- 

^^K^  you,  and  go  ashore  at  Stromness,"  said  Cleveland. 

^Hfc!"You  shall  do  no  such  matter,  by  Heaven !"  answered  Bunce. 

^^fflThe  command  with  me,  truly !  and  liow  the  devil  am  I  to 
get  the  crew  to  obey  me  ?  Why,  even  Dick  Fletcher  rides 
rusty  on  me  now  and  then.  You  know  well  enough  that, 
without  you,  we  shall  be  all  at  each  other's  throats  in  half  an 
hour ;  and,  if  you  desert  us,  what  a  rope's  end  does  it  signify 
whether  we  are  destroyed  by  the  king's  cruisers  ot  by  sadi 
other?  Come,  come,  noble  Captain,  there  are  bla<^-eyed 
girls  enough  in  the  world  ;  but  where  will  you  find  so  tight  a 
sea-boat  as  the  little  Favourite  here,  manned  as  she  is  with  a 
set  of  tearing  lads,^ 


*  "You  are  a  precious  fool.  Jack  Bunce,"  said  ClevelatKl, 
half  angry,  and,  in  despite  of  himself,  half  diverted,  by  the 
false  tones  and  exaggerated  gesture  of  the  stage-struck  pirate. 
"  It  may  be  so,  noble  Captain,"  answered  Bunce  :  "and  it 
may  be  that  I  have  my  comrades  in  my  folly.  Here  are  you 
now  going  to  play  All  for  Love,  and  the  World  well  Lost ; 
and  yet  you  cannot  bear  a  harmless  bounce  in  blank  VHSe. 

Pell,  I  can  talk  prose  for  the  matter,  for  I  have  news  enough 
tell — and  strange  news,  too — ay,  and  stirring  news  to  boot." 
"  Well,  prithee  deliver  them  (to  speak  thy  own  cant)  like 
a  man  of  this  world." 

"  The  Stromness  fishers  will  accept  nothing  for  their  pro- 
viaons  and  trouble,"  said  Bunce;  "there  is  a  wonder  Bar 
you  ! " 

"And  for  what  reason,  1  pray?"  said  Cleveland;  "i%  js 
the  first  timi.'  I  have  ever  heard  of  cash  beii^  refused  at  a 


^^ea|)< 


True;  they  conanon^y  lay  the  charges  on  as  thick  as  if 
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ley  were  caulking.     But  here  is  the  malter- — ihe  owner  of 
the  brig  yonder,  the  father  of  your  fair  Imoinda,  stands  pay- 
master,   by  way  of  thanks   for  the  civihty  with   whida    we 
^^Ireated  his  daughters,  and  diat  we  may  not  rneet  our  due, 
^bM-he  ca,1l5  it,  on  these  shores." 

^Hb"^  It  is  like  the  fratit-lieartsd  old  UdsdlerJ"  said  Cleveland, 
^^fSut  is  he  at  Stroniness  ?    I  thought  he  was  to  have  crossoi 
the  island  for  Kirkwall." 

"He  did  so  purpose,"  said  Bunce;  "but  more  folks  tlian 
King  Duncan  change  the  course  of  their  voyage.  He  was 
no  sooner  ashore  than  he  was  met  widi  by  a  meddhng  old 
witch  of  these  parts,  who  has  her  finger  in  overy  man's  pie, 
and  by  lier  counsel  he  changed  his  purpose  of  gcang  to  Kirk- 
wall, and  lies  at  anchor  for  the  present  in  yonder  white  house, 
that  you  may  see  with  your  glass  up  the  lake  yonder.  I  am 
told  the  old  woman  clubbed  also  to  pay  for  the  sloop's  stores. 
Why  she  should  shell  out  tlae  boards  I  cannot  conceive  an 
idea,  except  that  she  is  said  to  be  a  witch,  and  may  befriend 
us  as  so  many  devils." 

"  But  who  told  you  all  this  ? "  said  Cleveland,  without 

lUteing  his  spyglass,  or  seeming  so  much  interested  in  (mH 

^Bews  as  his  comrade  had  expected-  '  >'  *^^| 

^^  "Why,"  replied  Eunce,  "  I  made  a  trip  ashore  this  mcmS^I 

ing  to  the  village,  and  had  a  can  with  an  old  acquaintance, 

who  had  been  sent  by  Master  Troil  to  look  ifter  matters ; 

and  I  fished  it  all  out  of  him,  and  more,  too,  than  I  am 

desirous  of  telling  you,  noble  Captain," 

"And  who  is  your  intelligencer?"  said  Cleveland;  "has 
he  got  no  name?" 
:  "WTiy,   he  is  an  old,  fiddling,  foppish    acquaintance  of 

■MBHte,  called  Hakro,  if  you  must  know,''  said  Bunce. 
^V  "  Hakro ! "   echoed  Cleveland,    his   eyes   sparkling   with 
^Btoprise^"  CLiud  Halcro?— why,  he  went  ashoca 
^^bs  with  Minna  and  her  sister.     \Wei:&  ate  'ive-j^ 


t,^. 
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■  "  Why,  that  is  just  what  I  did  not  want  to  tell  yo^  I 
replied  the  confidant;  "yet  hang  me  if  I  can  help  it,  for 
I  cannot  balk  a  fine  situation.  That  start  had  a  fine  effect. 
Oh,  ay,  and  the  spyglass  is  turned  on  the  House  of  Stennis 
now  !  Well,  yonder  they  are,  it  must  be  confessed — indiffer- 
ently well  guarded,  too.  Some  of  the  old  witch's  people  are 
come  over  from  that  mountain  of  an  island — Hoy,  as  tbey 
call  it ;  and  the  old  gentleman  has  got  some  fellows  un  let 
arms  himself.  But  what  of  all  that,  noble  Captain?  Give 
you  but  the  word,  and  we  snap  up  tlie  wenches  to-night— 
dajj  them  under  hatches— man  the  capstem  by  daybreak, 
up  top-sails,  and  sail  with  the  morning  tide." 

"You  sicken  me  with  your  villainy,"  said  Cleveland,  turn- 
ing away  from  him. 

"  Umph  ! — villainy,  and  sicken  you  !  "  said  Bunce.  "Now, 
pray,  what  have  I  said  but  what  has  been  done  a  thousand' 
times  by  gentlemen  of  fortune  like  ourseWes  ?  " 

"  Mention  it  not  again,"  said  Cleveland ;  then  took  a  turn 
along  the  deck,  in  deep  meditation,  and,  coming  back  to 
Bunce,  took  him  by  the  hand,  and  said,  '  Jack,  I  will  see 

^^^er  once  more." 

^B    "With  all  my  heart,"  said  Bunce  sullenly. 

^^    "  Once  more  will  I  see  her,  and  it  may  be  to  adjure  at  her 
feet  this  ciu^ed  trade,  and  expiate  my  ofTences    -  -" 

"At  the  gallows :"  said  Bunce,  completing  the  sentence. 
"  With  all  my  heart ! — confess  and  be  hanged  is  a  mos 

» reverend  proverb." 
[  •  "  Nay— but,  dear  Jack  !  "  said  Cleveland. 
L    "  Dear  Jack  !  "  answered  Bunce,  in  the  same  sullen  tone— 
"a  dear  sight  you  have  been  to  dear  Jack.     But  hold  your 
own  course.     I  have  done  with  caring  for  you  for  ever — 1 
should  but  sicken  you  with  my  villainous  counsels.' 
^^      "Now  must  I  soothe  this  silly   fellow  as  if  he 
^mtOoiled  child," said  Cleveland,  speaking  at  Bunce  but 
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"and  yet  he  has  sense  enough,  and  bra 
too,  and,  one  would  think,  kindness  enough  to  k: 
men  don't  pick  their  words  during  a  gale  of  wind." 

"Why,  that's  true,  Clement,"  said  Bunce,  "and  there  i 
my  hand  upon  it,  And,  now  I  think  upon't,  you  shall  have 
your  last  interview,  for  it's  out  of  my  line  to  prevent  a  part- 
ing scene ;  and  what  signifies  a  tide  ? — we  can  sail  by  to- 
morrow's ebb  as  well  as  by  this." 

Cleveland  sighed,  for  Noma's  prediction  rushed  on  1 
mind  ;  but  the  opportunity  of  a  last  meeting  with  Minna  fl 
loo  tempting  to  be  resigned  either  for  presentiment  or  ( 
diction. 

"  I  will  go  presently  ashore  to  the  place  where  they  all  a 
said  Bunce  ;  "  and  the  payment  of  these  stores  shall  & 
for  a  pretest ;  and  I  will  carry  any  letters  or  message  fftS 
you  to  Minna  with  the  dexterity  of  a  vaitt  de  e/iambre." 

"But  they  have  armed  men — you  may  be  in  danger, 
Cleveland. 

"  Not  a  whit — not  a  whit,"  replied  Bunce.     "  1  protected 
ihe  wenches  when  they  were  in  my  powtT;  I  warrant  their^ 
father  will  neither  wrong  me,  nor  see  me  wronged." 

"You  say  true,"  said  Cleveliuid  ;  "it  is  not  in  his  nattH 
I  will  instantly  write  a  note  to  Minna."     And  he 
to  the  cabin  for  that  purpose,  where  he  wasted  much  pap( 
ere,  with  a  trembling  hand  and  throbbing  heart,  he  achteviti 
such  a  letter  as  he  hoped  might  prevail  on  Minna  to  perri 
him  a  farewell  meeting  on  the  succeeding  morning. 

His  adherent,  Bunce,  in  the  meanwhile,  sought  out  Fletcht 
of  whose  support  to  second  any  motion  whatever  he 
counted  himself  perfectly  sure ;  and,  followed  by  thi^  trugr 
satellite,  he  intruded  himself  on  the  awful  presence  ( 
Hawkins  the  boatswain  and  Derrick  the  qtiarterma-ster,  wM 
^||ie  regaling  themselves  \ 
^Hfeuin^  duty  of  the  day. 
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Here  comes  he  ain  tell  us,"  siiid  Derrick.^"  So,  Master 
Ijeutenant^for  so  we  must  call  you  now,  1  think — let  lis 
have  a  peep  into  yocr  counsels.     When  will  the  anchor  be 
trip?" 

it   pleases  Heaven,  Master  Quartermaster,"  w- 
rered  Bunccj  "for  I  know  no  more  than  the  stern-jxisE," 
Why,  d— m  my  buttons,"  said  I>errick,  "do  we  not  weigh 
tide  ?  " 

Or  to-miwrow's  tide,  at  iiirthest?"  said  the  boatswain, 
Why,  vrfiat  have  we  been  slaving  the  whole  company  for, 
get  all  these  stores  aboard?" 
Gentlemen,"  said  Bunce,  "you  are  to  know  that  Coptd 
laid  our  Captain  on  board,  carried  the  vessel,  and  nailffll 
n  his  wits  under  batches." 
"  What  sort  of  play-stuff  is  all  this  ?■"  said  the  boatswain 
gruffly.      "  If  you  have  anything  to  tell  u%,  say  it  in  a  wokI, 
.Jike  a  man." 

Howsomdever,"    said    Fletcher,    "  I   ahvays    think   Jack 
Sunce  speaks  hke  a  man,  and  acts  like  a  man,,  too — and  so, 

■ye  see " 

"  Hold  your  peace,  dear  Dick,  best  ctf  bullybacks,  be 
■nt,"  said  Bunce. — "  Gentlemen,  in  one  word,  the  Captain 
in  love." 
Why,  now,,  only  think  of  that!"  said  th&  boatswain; 
It  but  that  1  have  been  in  love  as  oitew  as,  any  man, 
rhen  the  ship  was  laid  up," 

Well,  but,"  continued  Bunce,  "  Captain  Cleveland  is  in 
■—yes,  Prince  Volscius  is  in  love;  and,  though  tliat's 
cue  for  laughing  on  the  stage,  it  is  no  laughing  matter 
'here.  He  expects  to  meet  the  girl  to-morrow  for  the  last 
lime ;  and  that,  we  ah  know,  leads  to  another  meeting,  an^ 
another,  and  so  on  till  the  Haiiyon  is  down  cai  us,  and  then 
we  may  look  for  more  kicks  than  lialfpence."  ^^^^ 

k-  "By  — -, "  said  the  boatswain,  with  a  sounding  oath,,  "^H 
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have  a  mutiny,  and  not  allow  liim  to  go  ashore— eh,  Der- 

"And  the  best  way,  too,"  said  Derrick. 

"  What  d'ye  thiiik  of  it,  Jack  Bunce  ?  "  said  Fletcher,  in 
whose  ears  this  counsel  sounded  very  sagely,  but  who  still 
bent  a  wistful  look  upon  his  companion. 

"Why,  look  ye,  gentlemen,"  said  Bunee,  "I  will  niirtiny 
none,  and  stap  my  vitals  if  any  of  you  shall ! " 

"Why,  then  I  won't,  for  one,"  said  Fletcher;  "but  what 
are  we  to  do,  since  howsomdever- " 

"  Stopper  your  jaw,  Dick,  will  you  ?  "  said  Bunce.  "  Now, 
boatswain,  I  am  partly  of  your  mind  that  the  Captain  must 
be  brought  to  reason  by  a  little  wholesome  force.  But  you 
all  know  he  has  tlie  spirit  of  a  Hon,  and  will  do  nothing 
unless  he  is  allowed  to  hold  on  his  own  course.  WeU,  I'll 
go  ashore  and  make  this  appointment.  The  girl  comes  to 
the  rendezvous  in  the  morning,  and  the  Captain  goes  ashore. 
^Ve  take  a  good  boat's  crew  with  us,  to  row  against  tide 
and  current,  and  we  will  be  ready  at  the  signal  to  jump 
ashore  and  bring  off  the  Csptain  and  the  girl,  whether  Ihej' 
will  or  no.  'I'he  pet  child  will  not  quarrel  with  us,  since  we 
bring  off  his  whirl^ig  along  with  him  ;  and  if  he  is  still 
fractious,  why,  we  will  weigh  anchor  without  his  orders,  and 
let  him  come  to  his  senses  at  leisure,  and  know  his  friends 
another  time." 

"Why,  this  has  a  face  with  it.  Master  Derrick,"  said 
Hawkins. 

"Jack  Bunce  is  always  right,"  said  Fletcher;  "howsom- 
dever, the  Captain  will  shoot  some  of  us,  tiiat  is  certain." 

"Hold  your  jaw,  Dick,"  said  Bunce;  "pray,  who  the 
devil  cares,  do  you  think,  whether  you  are  shot  or  hanged?" 

"  Why,  it  don't  much  argufy  for  the  matter  of  that,"  replied 

pick;  "howsomdever " 

HL"Be  quiet,, I  tell  you,"  said  his  inexorable  patron,  "and 
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hear  me  out.— We  will  take  hini  at  unawares,  so  that  he 
shall  neither  have  time  to  use  cutlass  nur  pops ;  and  I  ray- 
self,  for  the  dear  love  I  bear  him,  will  be  the  first  to  lay  him 
on  his  back.  There  is  a  nice  tight^uing  bit  of  a  pinnace, 
that  is  a  consort  of  this  chase  of  the  Captain's  ;  if  I  have  an 
opportunity,  I'll  snap  her  up  on  my  own  account." 

"Ves,  yes,"'  said  Derrick;  "let  you  alone  for  keeping  on 
the  look-out  for  your  own  comforts." 

"Faith,  nay,"  said  Bunce,  "I  only  snatch  at  them  -when 
they  come  fairly  in  my  way,  or  are  purchased  by  dint  of  lay 
own  wit ;  and  none  of  you  could  have  fallen  on  such  a  plan 
as  this.  We  shall  have  the  Captain  with  us,  head,  hand,  and 
heart  and  all,  besides  making  a  scene  fit  to  finish  a  comedy. 
So  I  will  go  ashcwe  to  make  the  appointment ;  and  do  you 
possess  some  of  the  gentlemen  who  are  still  sober,  and  fit  to 
be  trusted,  with  the  knowledge  of  our  intentions," 

Bunce,  with  his  friend  Fletcher,  departed  accordingly,  and 
the  two  veteran  pirates  remained  looking  at  each  other  in 
silence,  until  the  boatswain  spoke  at  last,  "  Blow  me,  Der- 
rick, if  I  like  these  two  daffadandilly  yoimg  fellows ;  they  are 
not  the  true  breed.  Why,  they  are  no  more  like  the  rovers 
I  liave  known  than  this  sloop  is  to  a  first-rate.  ^Vhy,  there 
was  old  Shai'pe,  that  read  prayers  to  his  ship's  company  every 
Sunday,  what  would  he  have  said  to  have  heard  it  proposed 
to  bring  two  wenches  on  board  }  " 

"  And  what  would  tough  old  Black  Beard  have  said," 
answered  his  companion,  "if  they  had  expected  to  keep 
them  to  themselves?  They  deserve  to  be  made  to  walk  the 
plank  for  their  impudence,  or  to  be  tied  back  to  back  and 
set  a-diving,  and  I  care  not  how  soon," 

"Ay,  hot  who  is  to  command  the  ship,  then?"  said 
Hawkins. 

"Why,  what  ails  you  at  old  Goffe ?"  answered  Derrick. 
^L"fI7;j',  he  has  sucked  ihe  monkey  si    " 


monkey  so  long  and  so  oft^^^f 
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said  the  boatswain,  "  that  tlie  best  oi  him  is  buffed.  Me  is 
little  belter  than  an  old  woman  when  he  is  sober,  and  he 
is  roaring  mad  when  he  is  drunk — we  have  had  enough  of 
Goffe." 

"Why,  then,  what  d'ye  say  to  yourself,  or  10  me,  boat- 
swain?" demanded  the  quartermaster.  "1  am  content  to 
toss  up  for  it." 

"  Rot  it,  no,"  answered  the  boatswain  after  a  moment's 
consideration.  "  If  we  were  within  reach  of  the  trade-winds, 
we  might  either  of  us  make  a  shift;  but  it  will  take  all  Cleve- 
land's navigation  to  get  us  there,  and  so,  I  think,  there  is 
nothing  like  Bunce's  project  for  the  present.  Hark,  he  calls 
for  the  boat;  I  must  go  on  deck  and  have  her  lowered  for 
his  honour,  d — n  his  eyes." 

The  boat  was  lowered  accordingly,  made  its  voyage  up  the 
lake  with  safety,  and  landed  liunce  within  a  few  hundred 
yards  of  the  old  mansion-house  of  Stentiis.     Upon 
in  front  of  the  jiouse,  lie  found  that  hasty  measures  had  bt 
taken  to  put  it  in  a  state  of  defence,  the  lower  windows  beii 
barricaded,  with  places  left  for  use  of  musketry,  and  a  shi] 
gun  being  placed  so  as  to  command  the  entrance,  which 
besides  guarded  by  two  sentinels.     Bunce  demanded  admit 
sion  at  the  gate,  which  was  briefly  and    unci 
refused,  with  an  exhortation  to  him,  at  the  same  time,  to  be 
gone  about  his  business  before  worse  came  of  it     As  he 
continued,  however,  importunately  to  insist  on  seeing  some 
one  of  the  family,  and  stated  his  business  to  be  of  the  moBl 
m^nt  nature,  Claud  Halcro  at  lengdi  appeared,  and,  with 
more  peevisliness  than  belonged  to  his  usual  manner,  that 
admirer  of  glorious  John  expostulated  with  his  old  acquaii 
ince  upon  his  jjertinacious  folly, 

"You  arc,"  he  said,  "like  foolish  moths  fluttering  about' 
I,  which  is  sure  at  last  to  consume  you." 
i  you,"  said  Bunce,  "are  a  sel  ol  s.'im'giesfi.  *«' 
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whom  we  can  smoke  out  of  your  defeaces  at  our  pleasure 
with  half  a  dozen  of  handrgrenadcs." 

"Smoke  a  fool's  head!"  said  Halciro;  "take  my  aKirice 
and  mind  your  own  matters,  or  there  will  be  those  upon  you 
will  smoke  you  to  purpose.  Either  begone,  or  tdl  me  in 
two  words  what  you  want;  for  you  are  like  to  receive  no 
welcome  here  save  from  a  blunderbuss.  We  are  men  enough 
of  ourselves ;  and  here  is  young  Mordaunt  Mertoun  come 
from  Hoy,  whom  your  Captain,  so  nearly  murdered*" 

"lush,  man,"  said  Buncse,  "he  did  but  let  out  a  little 
malapert  blood." 

"  We  want  no  such  phlebotomy  here,"  said  Claud  Halcro. 
"  And,  besides,  your  patient  turns  out  to  he  nearer  alHed  to 
us  than  either  you  or  we  thought  of;  so  you  may  think  how 
little  welcome  the  Captain  or  any  of  his  crew  are  like  to  be 
here." 

"  Well ;  but  what  if  I  brii^  money  for  the  stores  sent  on 
board  ?  " 

"  Keep  it  tili  it  is  asked  of  you,"  said  Halciro*  "  There 
are  two  bad  paymasters — ^he  that  pays  too  soon^  and  he  that 
does  not  pay  at  alL" 

"  Well,  then,^  let  me  at  least  give  our  thanks  to  tht5  donor," 
said  Bunce. 

"  Keep  them^  too,  till  they  are  asked  for,."  answered  the 
poet. 

"  So  this  is.  all  the  welcome  I.  have  o£  you  for  old  acquaint- 
ance' sake  ?  "  said  Bunce. 

"Why,  what  can  I  do  for  3?ou,.  Master  Altamont?"  said 
Halcro^  somewhat  moved.  "  If  young  Mordaunt  had  had 
his  own  will,  he  would  have  welcomed  you  with  *the  red 
Burgundy,  Number  a  thousand.'  For  God's  sake  begone, 
else  the  stage  direction  will  be,  Enter  guard,,  and  seize  Alta- 
/nont." 
''/  will  not  gire  you  the  trouble "  said  Bunce,  "  but  will 
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e  my  exit  instantly.     Stay  a  moment^I  had  almost  for-    ' 
got  that  I  have  a  slip  of  paper  for  the  taU«st  of  your  girls 
there— Minna,  ay,    Minna  is    her  name.     It    is   a   farewell 
a  Captain  Cleveland— you  cannot  refuse  to  give  it  her?"^ 
,  poor  fellow  1 "  said   Hakro,     "  I  comprehend — ^fl 
id — Farewell,  fair  Arraida—  ^^| 

'H 

ikcfs  and  'mid  bullets,  'mid  tempests  and  fire,  ^^H 

.ngcr  is  les;  than  in  hopeless  desire  !'  '^^H 

i  but  this — is  tiere  poetry  in  it  ?  "  ■  >^| 

"Chokefial  to  the  seal  with  song,  sonnet,  and  elegy," 
answered  Bunce.  "But  let  her  have  it  cautiously  and 
secretly." 

"Tush,  man! — teach  me  to  deliver  a  biliet-doux! — me, 
who  have  been  in  the  'Wits'  Coffeehouse,  and  have  seen 
all  the  toasts  of  the  Kit-Cat  Qub !  Minna  sliaJI  have  it, 
then,  for  old  acquaintance"  sake,  Mr.  AlCamont,  and  for  your 
Captain's  sake,  too,  who  has  less  of  the  core  of  devil  about 
him  than  his  trade  requires-  I'here  can  be  no  harm  in  a 
farewell  letter." 

"Farewell,  then,  old  boy,  for  ever  and  a  day!"  said 
Bunce,  and  seizing  the  poet's  hand,  gave  it  so  hearty  a 
^p  that  he  left  hira  roaring,  and  shaking  his  fist,  like  a 
dog  when  a  hot  cinder  has  fallen  on  his  foot. 

Leaving  the  rover  to  return  on  board  the  vessel,  we  remain 
with  the  family  of  Magnus  Troil,  assembled  at  their  kins- 
man's mansion  of  Stcnnis,  where  they  maintained  a  constant 
and  careful  watch  against  surprise. 

Mordaunt  Mertoun  had  been  received  with  much  kindness 
by  Magnus  Troil,  when  he  came  to  his  assistance  with  a 
small  party  of  Noma's  dependants,  placed  by  her  under  his 
command.  The  Udaller  was  easily  satisfied  that  the  reports 
instilled  into  his  ears  by  the  jagger,  zealous  to  augment  his 
favour  towards  his  more  profitable  custoKiee  OeN^iKS"^  ""^ 
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diminishing  that  of  Mertoun,  were  without  foundation.  They 
had,  indeed,  been  confirmed  by  the  good  Lady  Glowrowrum, 
and  by  common  fame,  both  of  whom  were  pleased  to  repre- 
sent Mordaunt  Mertoun  as  an  arrogant  pretender  to  the 
favour  of  the  Asters  of  Burgh-Westra,  who  only  hesitated, 
sultan-like,  on  whom  he  should  bestow  the  handkerchief. 
But  common  fame,  Magnus  considered,  was  a  common  liar, 
and  he  was  sometimes*  disposed  (where  scandal  was  con- 
cerned) to  regard  the  good  Lady  Glowrowrum  as  rather  an 
uncommon  specimen  of  the  same  genus.  He  therefore  re- 
ceived Mordaunt  once  more  into  full  favour,  listened  with 
much  surprise  to  the  claim  which  Noma  laid  to  the  young 
man's  duty,  and  with  no  less  interest  to  her  intention  of  sur- 
rendering to  him  the  considerable  property  which  she  had 
inherited  from  her  father.  Nay,  it  is  even  probable  that, 
though  he  gave  no  immediate  answer  to  her  hints  concerning 
a  union  betwixt  his  eldest  daughter  and  her  heir,  he  might 
think  such  an  alliance  recommended,  as  well  by  the  young 
man's  personal  merits,  as  by  the  chance  it  gave  of  reuniting 
the  very  large  estate  which  had  been  divided  betwixt  his  own 
father  and  that  of  Noma.  At  all  events,  the  Udaller  received 
his  young  friend  with  much  kindness ;  and  he  and  the  pro- 
prietor of  the  mansion  joined  in  entrusting  to  him,  as  the 
youngest  and  most  active  of  the  party,  the  charge  of  com- 
manding the  night-watch,  and  relieving  the  sentinels  around 
the  House  of  Stennis. 


CHAPTER    XL. 

Of  an  oullawe.  ihis  is  ihe  lawe— 

Thai  men  turn  [ake  and  bintl, 
Wilhout  pitio  hang'd  to  be, 

And  wave  with  the  wind. 

The  Ballad  of  the  Nut-Brawn  Ma\ 


] 


iRDAUNT  had  caused  the  sentinels  who  had  been  on  duty 

midnight  to  be  relieved  ere  the  peep  of  day,  and  having 

directions  that  the  guard  should  be  again  changed  at 

irise,  he  had  retired  to  a  small  parlour,  and,  placing  his 

arms    beside   him,  was    slumbering  in  an  easy-chair,  when 

'le  felt  himself  pulled  by  the  watch-cloak  in  which  he  was 

enveloped. 

"Is  it  sunrise,"  said  he,  "ah-eady?"  as,  starting  up,  he 
discovered  the  first  beams  lying  level  upon  the  horizon. 

"  Mordaimt ! "  said  a  voice,  every  note  of  which  thrilled 
to  his  heart. 

He  turned  his  eyes  on  the  speaker,  and  Brenda  Troil,  to 
his  joyful  astonishment,  stood  before  him.  As  he  was  about 
to  address  her  eagerly,  he  was  checked  by  observing  the 
signs  of  sorrow  and  discomposure  in  her  pale  cheeks,  trem- 
bling lips,  and  brimful  eyes. 

"Mordaunt,"  she  said,  "you  must  do  Minna  and  me  a 
favour — you  must  allow  us  to  leave  the  house  quiedy,  and 
■ithout  alarming  any  one,  in  order  to  go  as  far  as  the  Stand- 
Stones  of  Stennis." 

What  freak  can  this  be,  dearest  Brenda  ? "  said  Mor- 
lunt,  much  amazed  at  the  request — "some  Orcadian  ob- 
SMTance  of  superstition,  perhaps;  but  the  time  is  too 
dangerous,  and  my  charge  from  your  father  too  strict,  that  I 
should  permit  you  to  pass  without  his  consent.     Consider, 


^^dearest  Brenda — I  am  a  soldier  on   dut)-,  and  must  obCT^ 
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"Mordaunt,"  ^aid  Brenda,  "this  is  no  jesting  matter — 
Minna's  reason,  nay,  Minna's  life,  depends  on  your  giving  us 
this  permission." 

"And  for  what  purpose?^  said  Mordaunt;  "let  me  at 
least  know  that." 

"  For  a  wild  and  a  desperaite  purpose,"  replied  Brenda. 
"  It  is  that  she  may  meet  Cleveland." 

"  Clevelaad  ! "  «aid  Mordaunt.  **  Sbould  t3ae  viilaiii  -come 
ashore  he  shall  be  welcomed  with  a  shower  of  rifle  balls. 
Let  me  within  a  hundred  yards  of  him,"  he  added,  gmspsng 
his  piece,  "and  all  the  mischief  he  has  done  me  shall  be 
balanced  with  an  omice  bullet ! "" 

"  His  death  will  drive  Minna  frantic,"  said  Brenda ;  **  and 
him  who  injures  Minna,  Brenda  will  never  again  look  upon." 

"This  is  madness — raving  madness!"  said  Mordaunt. 
"  Consider  your  honour — consider  your  duty.^ 

"I  can  consider  nothing  but  Minna's  danger,"  said 
Brenda,  breaking  into  a  flood  of  tears.  "  Her  former  illness 
was  nothing  to  the  stat«  :^e  has  been  in  all  night.  She 
holds  in  her  hand  his  letter,  written  in  characters  of  fke 
rather  than  of  ink,  imploring  her  to  see  him  for  a  last  fare- 
well, as  she  would  save  a  mortal  body  and  an  immortal  soul; 
pledging  himself  for  her  safety,  and  declaring  no  power  shall 
force  him  from  the  coast  till  he  has  seen  her.  You  must  let 
us  pass." 

"It  is  impossible ! "  replied  Mordaunt,  in  great  perplexity. 
"This  ruffian  has  imprecations  enough,  doubtless,  at  lus 
fingers'  ends;  but  wliat  better  pledge  has  he  to  offer?  I 
cannot  permit  Minna  to  go." 

"I  suppose,"  said  Brenda,  somewhat  reproachfully,  ^whiie 

she  dried  her  tears,  yet  still  continued  sobbing,  "  daat  there 

is  something  in  wiiat  Noma  spoke  of  betwixt  Minna  and  you, 

^nd  that  you  are  too  jealous  oF  this  poor  wretch  to  allow  him 

^yen  to  speak  with  her  an  instant  betoie  Vv\s  departure." 
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''You  are  unjust,"  said  Mordaunt,  hurt  and  yet  somewhat,! 


;  as  unjust  as  you  a/e  j 
u  cannot  but  know — that  Miiira 
■r  sister.     Tell  mf,  Brenda,  i 
1  this  folly,  have  you  no  a 

;  "  if  I  had  any,  do  you  think  \ 
s  wild  and  unhappy,  but  I  thiitt 


flattered  by  iiar  suspicions  ; 
imprudent.     You  know- 
is  chiefly  dear  to  me  as 
»U  me  truly— if  I  aid  you  i 
picion  of  the  pirate's  faith  ?  " 

"  No,  none,"  said  Brenda ; 
would  nrge  you  thus  ?     H' 
we  may  in  this  trust  him." 

"  Is  the  appointed  place  the  Standing  Stones,  and  tW 
time  daybreak  ?  "  again  demanded  Mordaunt. 

"It   is;    and    the   time  is  come,"  said   Brenda. 
Heaven's  sake,  let  us  depart !  " 

"I  will  myself,"  said  Mordaunt,  "relieve  the  sentinel  t 
the  front  door  for  a  few  minutes,  and  suffer  you  to  pas* 
You  will  not  protract  this  interview,  so  full  of  danger?" 

"  We  will  not,"  said  Brenda.     "  And  you,  on  your  parii"  ' 
will  not  avail  yourself  of  this  unhappy  man's  venturing  hither 
to  harm  c 

"Rely  on  my  honour,"  said  Mordaunt;    "he  shall  hava  g 
no  harm,  unless  he  offers  any," 

"Then  I  go  to  call  my  sister,"  said  Brenda,  and  quickl 
left  the  apartment. 

Mordaunt  considered  the  matter  for  an  instant,  and  theiV 
going  to  the  sentinel  at  the  front  door,  he  desired  him  to 
run  instantly  to  the  main-guard  and  order  the  whole  to  turn 
out  with  their  arms,  to  see  the  order  obeyed,  and  to  retunJ 
when  they  were  in  readiness.  Meantime,  he  himself,  • 
said,  would  remain  upon  the  post. 

During  the  interval  of  the  sentinel's  absence  the  fron€ 
door  was  slowly  opened,  and  Minna  and  Brenda  appeared, 
muffled  in  their  manries.     The  former  leaned  on  her  sister, 
and    kept  her  face  bent   on  the  ground,  as  one   who  feilb>« 
ashamed  of  tlie  step  she  was  about  to  lake.     Rptwrfa.  «}4H 


hava^^_ 

ickl^^H 

theiv 

turn  

tui^^H 


^n[3'3  The  Pirate. 

^^IBSsed  her  lover  in  silence,  but  threw  back  upon  him  a  looV 
of  gratitude  and  affection  which  doubled,  if  possible,  his 
anxiety  for  their  safety. 

The  sisters,  in  the  meanwhile,  passed  out  of  sight  of  the 
house;  when  Minna,  whose  step  till  that  time  had  been 
faint  and  feeble,  began  to  erect  her  person,  and  to  walk  with 
a  pace  so  firm  and  so  swift  that  Brenda,  who  had  some 
difficulty  to  keep  up  with  her,  could  not  forbear  remonstrat- 
ing on  the  imprudence  of  hurrying  her  spirits  and  exhausting 
her  force  by  such  unnecessary  haste. 

"Fear  not,  my  dearest  sister,"  said  Minna;  "the  spirit 
which  I  now  feel  will,  and  must,  sustain  me  through  the 
dreadful  interview.  I  could  not  but  move  with  a  drooping 
head  and  a  dejected  pace  while  I  was  in  view  of  one  wbo 
must  necessarily  deem  me  deserving  of  his  pity  or  his  scorn. 
But  you  know,  my  dearest  Brenda,  and  Mordaunt  shall  also 

Iipow,  chat  the  love  I  bore  to  that  unhappy  man  was  as  pure 
M  the  rays  of  that  sun  that  is  now  reflected  on  the  waves. 
fend  I  dare  attest  that  glorious  sun  and  yonder  blue  heaven 
K)  bear  me  witness  that,  but  to  urge  him  to  change  his 
pnhappy  course  of  life,  I  had  not,  for  all  the  temptations  this 
ipund  world  holds,  ever  consented  to  see  him  more." 
As  she  spoke  thus,  in  a  tone  which  afforded  much  con- 
fidence to  Brenda,  the  sisters  attained  the  summit  of  a  rising 
ground  whence  they  commanded  a  full  view  of  the  Orcadian 
Stonehenge,  consisting  of  a  huge  circle  and  semicircle  of  the  ' 
Standing  Stones,  as  they  are  called,  which  already  glimmered 
a  greyish  white  in  the  rising  sun,  and  projected  far  to  the 
westward  their  long,  gigantic  shadows.     At  another  time  the 

I  scene  would  have  operated  powerfully  on  the  imaginative 
^ind  of  Minna,  and  interested  the  curiosity  at  least  of  het 
^s  sensitive  sister.      But  at  this   moment  neither  was  at 
leisure  to  receive   the   impressions  which    this   stupoiK 
^emument  of  antiquity  is  so  well  calculated  to  impn 
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the  reelings  of  chose  who  behold  't ;  for  they  s 
lower  lake,  beneath  what  is  termed  the  Bridge  of  Broisgar,  a 
boat  well  manned  and  armed,  which  had  disembarked  one 
of  its  crew,  who  advanced  alone,  and  wrapped  in  a  naval 
cloak,  towards  that  monumental  circle  which  they  thetn 
selves  were  about  to  reach  from  another  quarter. 

"  They  are  many,  and  they  are  armed,"  said  the  startlai 
Brenda  in  a  whisper  to  her  sister, 

"It  is  for  precaution's  sake,"  answered  Minna,  "whicl 
alas !  their  condition  renders  but  too  necessary.  Fear  r 
treachery  from  him — that,  at  least,  is  not  his  viet 

As  she  spoke,  or  shortly  afterwards,  she  attained  the 
i:entre  of  the  circle,  on  which,  in  the  midst  of  the  tali  erect 
pillars  of  rude  stone  that  are  raised  around,  lies  one  flat 
prostrate,  supported  by  short  stone  pillars  (of  which  s 
relics  are  still  visible),  that  had  once  served,  perhaps,  t 
purpose  of  an  altar. 

"Here,"  she  said,  "in  heathen  times  (if  we  may  belicTi 
legends,  which  have  coat  me  but  too  dear)  our  ancestor 
offered  sacrifices  to  heathen  deities;  and  here  will  I,  froat 
my  soul,  renounce,  abjure,  and  offer  up  to  a  better  and  I 
more  merciful  God  than  was  known  to  them  the  vain  i 
with  which  my  youthful  imagination  has  been  seduced." 

She  stood  by  the  prostrate  table  of  stone,  and  saw  Cle\ 
land  advance  towards  her  with  a  timid  pace  and  a  downca 
look,  as  different  from  his  usual  character  and  bearing  i 
Minna's  high  air  and  lofty  demeanour  and  calm,  contem- 
plative posture  were  distant  from  those  of  the  lovelorn  and 
broken-hearted    maiden    whose  weight    had    almost    borne 
down   the  support  of  her  sister  as  she  left  the   House  of 
Stennis.      If  the  belief  of  those  is  true  who  assign  these 
singular  monuments  exclusively  to  the  Druids,  Minna  might 
^a^  seemed  the  Haya,  or  high  priestess  of  the  order,  from 
^Km  some  champion  of  the  tribe  expected  inaugurationJ 
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Or,  if  we  hold  the  circles  of  Gothic  and  Scandinavian  origin, 
she  might  have  seemed  a  descended  vision  of  Freya,  the 
spouse  of  the  Thundering  Deity,  before  whom  some  bold 
sea-king  or  champion  bent  with  an  awe  which  no  mere 
mortal  terror  could  have  infected  upon  him.  Brenda,  over- 
whelmed with  inexpressible  fear  and  doubt,  remained  a  pace 
or  two  behind,  anxiously  observing  the  motions  of  Cleve- 
land, and  attending  to  nothing  around  save  to  him  and  t» 
her  sister. 

Cleveland  approached  within  two  yards  of  Minna,  and 
bent  his  head  to  the  ground.  There  was  a  dead  pause  until 
Minna  said,  in  a  firm  but  melancholy  tcwie,  "  Unhappy  man, 
why  didst  thou  seek  this  aggravation  of  our  woe  ?  Depart 
in  peace,  and  may  Heaven  direct  thee  to  a  better  course 
than  that  which  thy  life  has  yet  held  1 " 

"  Heaven  will  not  aid  me>"  said  Cleveland,  "  excepting  by 
your  voice.  I  came  hither  rude  and  wild,  scarce  knowing 
that  my  trade,  my  desperate  trade,  was  more  criminal  in  the 
sight  of  man  or  of  Heaven  than  that  of  those  privateers 
whom  )nour  law  acknowk<%es.  I  was  bred  in  it>  and,  but 
for  the  wishes  you  have  encouraged  me  to  f<M:m,  I  should 
have  perhaps  died  in  it,  desperate  and  impenitent  Oh^  do 
not  throw  me  from  you!  Let  me  do  something  to  redeem 
what  I  have  done  amiss>  and  do  not  leave  your  own  work 
half  finished." 

"  Qeveland,"  said  Minna,  "  I  will  not  reproach  you  with 
abusing  my  inexperience^  or  with  availing  yourself  of  those 
delusions  which  the  credulity  of  early  youth  had  flung 
aroimd  me,  and  which  led  me  to  confound  your  fatal  course 
of  life  with  the  deeds  of  our  ancient  heroes.  Alas !  when  I 
saw  your  followers,  that  illusion  was  no  more ;  but  I  do  not 
upbraid  you  with  its  having  cixisted.  Go,  Cleveland,  detach 
yourself  from  those  miserable  wretches  with  whom  you  are 
associated;  and  beh'eve  me  that,  if  Heaven  yet  p^ta  you 
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ihe  means  of  distinguishing  your  name  by  one  good  or 
glorious  action^  there  are  eyes  left  00  these  lonely  islanils 
that  will  weep  as  much  for  joy  as — as — they  must  now  do 
for  sorrow." 

"  And  is  this  all  ?  "  said  CleveJand ;  "  and  may  I  not  hope 
that,  if  1  exlrkaCe  myself  from  my  present  associates— if  I 
can  gain  roy  pardon  by  being  as  bold  in  the  right  as  1  have 
been  too  often  in  the  wrong  cause— ti,  after  a  term  (I  care 
not  how  long,  but  still  a  term  which  may  have  an  end),  I  can 
boast  of  having  redfjemed  my  fame, — may  I  not— may  I  not 
hc^  that  Minna  may  forgive  what  my  God  and  my  country 
shall  have  pardoned  ?  " 

"  Never,  Cleveland  !  never  !  "  said  Miniia,  with  the  lUmost 
I  firmness.  "On  this  spot  we  part,  and  part  for  ever,  and 
part  without  longer  indulgence.  Think  of  me  as  of  one 
I  deodi  if  you  conLlnue  as  you  now  are ;  but  if  (which  may 
Heaven  grant !)  you  change  your  fatal  course,  think  of  me 
then  as  one  whose  morning  and  evenir^  prayers  will  be  for 
your  happiness,  though  she  has  lost  her  own.  Farewell, 
Cleveland  \ '' 

He  kneeled,  overpowered  by  his  own  bitter  feelings,  to 
take  the  hand  whicli  slie  held  out  to  him  ;  and  in  thai 
mstant  his  confidant  Bunce,  starting  from  behind  one  of  the 
large  u[»ight  pillars,  his  eyes  wet  with  tears,  esclaimedf- — 

"  Never  sa*  such  a  parting  scene  on  any  stage.  But  .|M 
be  d d  if  you  make  your  exit  aa  you  expect  I  "  ^ 

And  JO  saying,  ere  Cleveland  could  employ  either  remon- 
strance or  resistance,  and,  indeed,  before  he  could  get  upon 
bis  feet,  he  easily  secured  him  by  pulling  hint  down  on  his 
back,  so  that  two  or  three  of  the  boot's  crew  seized  him  by 
the  arms  and  i^s,  and  began  to  hurry  him  towards  the  lake. 
Minna  and  Brenda  shridted,  and  attempted  to  fly;  but 
Derrick  snatclied  up  the  former  with  as  much  ease 
ialcon  pounces  on  a  pigeon,  while  Bunce,  wi 
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two  which  were  intended  to  be  of  a  consolatory  nature, 
seized  on  Brenda;  and  the  whole  party,  with  two  or  three 
of  the  other  pirates,  who,  stealing  from  the  water  side,  had 
accompanied  them  on  the  ambuscade,  began  hastily  to  run 
towards  the  boat,  which  was  left  in  charge  of  two  of  their 
number.  Their  course,  however,  was  unexpectedly  inter- 
rupted, and  their  criminal  purpose  entirely  frustrated. 

When  Mordaunt  Mertoun  had  turned  out  his  guard  in 
arms,  it  was  with  the  natural  purpose  of  watching  over  the 
safety  of  the  two  sisters.  They  had  accordingly  closely 
observed  the  motions  of  the  pirates,  and  when  they  saw  so 
many  of  them  leave  the  boat  and  steal  towards  the  place  of 
rendezvous  assigned  to  Cleveland,  they  naturally  suspected 
treachery,  and  by  cover  of  an  old  hollow  way  or  trench, 
which  perhaps  had  anciently  been  connected  with  the  monu- 
mental circle,  they  had  thrown  themselves  unperceived  be- 
tween the  pirates  and  their  boat.  At  the  cries  of  the  sisters 
they  started  up  and  placed  themselves  in  the  way  of  the 
ruffians,  presenting  their  pieces,  which,  notwithstanding,  they 
dared  not  fire  for  fear  of  hurting  the  young  ladies,  secured 
as  they  were  in  the  rude  grasp  of  the  marauders.  Mor- 
daunt, however,  advanced  with  the  speed  of  a  wild  deer  on 
Bunce,  who,  loath  to  quit  his  prey,  yet  unable  to  defend  him- 
self otherwise,  turned  to  this  side  and  that  alternately,  ex- 
posing Brenda  to  the  blows  which  Mordaunt  offered  at  him. 
This  defence,  however,  proved  in  vain  against  a  youth  pos- 
sessed of  the  lightest  foot  and  most  active  hand  ever  known 
in  Zetland,  and  after  a  feint  or  two,  Mordaunt  brought  the 
pirate  to  the  ground  with  a  stroke  from  the  butt  of  the 
carabine,  which  he  dared  not  use  otherwise.  At  the  same 
time  firearms  were  discharged  on  either  side  by  those  who 
were  liable  to  no  such  cause  of  forbearance ;  and  the  pirates 
who  had  hold  of  Cleveland  dropped  him,  naturally  enough, 
to  provide  for  their  own  defence  ctt-^  ^  ^«Y  ^Y 
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't  numbers  of  their  enemies ;  for  Cleveland,  peM^ 
leiving  Minna  in  the  arms  of  Derrick,  snatched  her  froi 
he  ruffian  with  one  hand,  and  with  the  other  shot  him  dead! 
m  the  spot.  'I'wo  or  three  more  of  the  pirates 
aken,  the  rest  fled  to  their  boat,  pushed  off,  then  turned 
heir  broadside  to  the  shore,  and  fired  repeatedly  on  the 
Orcadian  party,  which  they  returned)  with  little  injury  on 
:ilher  side.  Meanwhile  Mordaunt,  having  first  seen  that; 
he  sisters  were  at  liberty  and  in  full  flig;ht  towards  ihi 
idvanced  on  Cleveland  with  his  cutlass  drawn.  The  pirat 
Jresented  a  pistol,  and  calling  out  at  the  same  time,  "  Mor> 
iaunt,  I  never  missed  my  aim,"  he  fired  into  tl 
ihrew  it  into  the  lake ;  tlien  drew  his  cutlass,  brandished  il 
■ound  his  head,  and  flung  that  also  as  far  as  his  arm  coul< 
«nd  it  in  the  same  direction.  Yet  such  was  the  universal 
lelief  of  his  personal  strength  and  resources,  that  MordauntfJ 
itiil  used  precaution,  as,  advancing  on  Cleveland,  he  aski  "* 
fhe  surrendered. 

"  I  surrender  to  no  man,"  said  the  pirate  Capt: 
ou  may  see  I  have  thrown  away  my  weapons." 

He  was  immediately  seined  by  some  of  the  Orcadian^ 
fithout  his  offering  any  resistance,  but  the  instant  intei 
erence  of  Mordaunt  prevented  his  being  roughly  treated  oi 
lound.  The  victors  conducted  him  to  a  well-secured  uppet 
partment  in  the  House  of  Stennis,  and  placed  a  sentine 
I  the  door.  Bunce  and  Fletcher,  both  of  whom  had  be< 
tretched  on  the  field  during  the  skirmish,  were  lodged 
be  same  chamber ;  and  two  prisoners  who  appeared  of! 
jwer  rank  were  confined  in  a  vault  belonging  to  the 
ion. 

Without  pretending  to  describe  the  joy  of  Magnus  Troi^ 
'ib%    when   awakened  by  the  noise  and  firing,   found  bid 
■Meters  safe  and  his  enemy  a  prisoner,  we  shall  only  si 
^farB^^g'^^'  'ha'  he  forgot,  for  the  time  at  least,  W 
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fwhaC  circumstances  were  thoae  whicli  had  placed  tht 

p  darker ;  and  that  he  hugged  Mordaunl  to  his  breast  a  thousartd 

Ltimes,  as  their  presiirver,  and  swore  as  often,  by  the  bones 

f  his  sainted  namesake,  that  if  he  had  a  thousand  daugh- 

,  so  tight  a  lad  and  so  true  a  friend  should  have  the 

ice  of  themj  let  Lady  Glowrowrum  say  what  she  would 

hi  A  very  different  scene  was  passing  in  the  prison-chaaiber 

\  the  unfortunate  Cleveland  and  his  associates.     The  Cap- 

!pjn  sat  by  the  window,  his  eyes  bent  on  the  prospect  rf  the 

which  it  presented,  and  was  seemingly  so  intent  on  it  as 

JSo  be  insensible  of  the  presence  of  the  others.     Jack  Bmce 

■  Stood  meditating  some  ends  of  verse,  in  order  to  make  his 

*  advances  towards  a  reconciliation  with  Cleveland ;    for  he 

1  to  be  sensible,  from  the  consequences,  that  the  pan 

;  had  played  towards  his  captain,  however  well  intended, 

as  neither  lucky  in  its  issue  nor  likely  to  be  well  taJtci. 

—His  admirer  and  adherent  Fletcher  lay  half  asleep,  as  it 

semed,    on  a  truckle-bed  in  the  room,   without  the  le»rt 

tempt  to  interfere  in  the  conversation  which  ensued. 

"  Nay,  but  speak  to  me,  Clement,"  said  the  penitent  liett- 

"  if  it  be  but  to  swear  at  me  for  my  stupidity  I 

'  Whm  !  nol  an  Oalh  ?— Nay,  then  the  world  goes  hard. 
If  Clifford  cannol  spare  his  friends  an  oath.'" 

I   "  I  prithee  peace,  and  be  gone  1 "  said  Cleveland ;  "  I  have 
feie  bosom  friend  left  yet,  and  you  will  make  me  bestow  its 

jntents  on  you,  or  on  myself." 
"  I  have  it !  "  said  Bunce,  "  I  liave  it  1  "  and  on  he  went  in 

le  vein  of  Jaffier — 

"  'Then,  by  the  hell  I  meril,  Til  rot  lesve  ihee, 
Till  to  thyself  at  least  thou'rt  reconcikil. 
However  thy  resentment  deal  with  me  ! '" 


"I  pray  you  once  more  to  be  silent,"  said  Cleveland 
'ough  that  you  have  undone  me  with 
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but<j>cni  must  stun  me  with  your  silly  bullooncry?  I  wi 
not  have  beheved_)'OM  would  have  hfted  a  hngei  against 
Jack,  of  any  man  or  devil  in  yonder  unhappy  ship/' 

"  Who,  I  ?  "  exclaimed  Bunce —  I  lift  a  finger  against  youf 
And  if  I  did,  it  was  in  pm'e  love,  and  to  make  you  the 
happiest  fellow  that  ever  trod  a  deck,  with  your  mistress 
beside  you,  and  fifty  fine  fellows  at  your  command,  Here 
is  Dick  Fletcher  can  bear  witness  I  did  all  for  the  best,  if 
he  would  but  speak,  instead  of  lolloping  there  like  a  Dutch 
dogger  laid  up  to  be  careened. — Get  up,  EWck,  and  speak  for 
me,  won't  you?" 

"Why,  yes.  Jack.  Bunce,"  answered  Fletcher,  raising 
self  with  difficulty,  and  speaking  feebly,  "  I  will  if  I  can. 
I  always  knew  you  spoke  and  did  for  the  best ;  but 
somdever,  d'ye  see,  it  has  turned  out  for  the  worst  for 
this  time,  for  I  am  bleeding  to  death,  I  think.' 

"  You  cannot  be  such  an  aas  !  "  said  Jack  Bunce,  springir^ 
to  his  assistance,  as  did  Cleveland.  But  human  aid  came 
loo  late— he  sank  back  on  the  bed,  and,  turning  on  his  face, 
expired  without  a  groan. 

"I  always  thought  him  a  d — d  fool,"  said  Bunce,  as 
wiped  a  tear  from  his  eye,  "but  never  such  a  consul 
idiot  as  to  hop  the  perch  so  sillily.     I  have  lost  th 
follower  " — and  he  again  wiped  his  eye. 

Cleveland  looked  en  the  dead  body,  the  na^ed  features 
which  had  remained  unaltered  by  the  death-pang.  "A  bi 
dog,"  he  said,  "of  the  true  British  breed,  and,  with  a  betl 
counsellor,  would  have  been  a  better  man." 

"You  may  say  that  of  some  other  folks,  too.  Captain, 
you  are  minded  to  do  them  justice,"  said  Bi 

"I  may  indeed,  and  especially  of  yowself,"  said  CI 
lasd,  in  reply. 
^^#iWhy  then,  say.  Jack,  I  forgive  you''  said 
^^k  short  word,  and  soon  spoken." 
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"I  forgive  you  from  all  my  soul,  Jack,"  said  Cleveland, 
who  had  resumed  his  situation  at  the  window,  "and  the 
rather  that  your  folly  is  of  little  consequence — ^the  morning  is 
come  that  must  bring  ruin  on  us  all." 

"  What !  you  are  thinking  of  the  old  woman's  prophecy 
you  spoke  of?  "  said  Bunce. 

"It  will  soon  be  accomplished,"  answered  Cleveland. 
"Come  hither.  What  do  you  take  yon  large  square-rigged 
vessel  for,  that  you  see  doubling  the  headland  on  the  east, 
and  opening  the  Bay  of  Stromness  ?  " 

"Why,  I  can't  make  her  well  out,"  said  Bunce;  "but 
yonder  is  old  Goffe  takes  her  for  a  West  Indi^man  loaded 
with  rum  and  sugar,  I  suppose,  for  d — n  me  if  he  does  not 
slip  cable  and  stand  out  to  her  ! " 

"  Instead  of  running  into  the  shoal-water,  which  was  his 
only  safety,"  said  Cleveland.  "The  fool!  the  dotard!  the 
drivelling,  drunken  idiot ! — he  will  get  his  flip  hot  enough ; 
for  yon  is  the  Halcyon,  See,  she  hoists  her  colours  and  fires 
a  broadside  !  and  there  will  soon  be  an  end  of  the  Fortune's 
Favourite  I  I  only  hope  they  will  fight  her  to  the  last  plank. 
The  boatswain  used  to  be  stanch  enough ;  and  so  is  Goffe, 
though  an  incarnate  demon.  Now  she  shoots  away,  with  all 
the  sail  she  can  spread,  and  that  shows  some  sense." 

"Up  goes  the  Jolly  Hodge,  the  old  black  flag,  with  the 
death's  head  and  hour-glass,  and  that  shows  some  spunk," 
added  his  comrade. 

"  The  hour-glass  is  turned  for  us.  Jack,  for  this  bout — our 
sand  is  running  fast. — Fire  away  yet,  my  roving  lads !  The 
deep  sea  or  the  blue  sky,  rather  than  a  rope  and  a  yard- 
arm  ! " 

There  was  a  moment  of  anxious  and  dead  silence — the 
sloop,  though  hard  pressed,  maintaining  still  a  running  fij^ 
and  the  frigate  continuing  in  full  chase,  but  scarce  retuMbg' 
a.  shot.     At  length  the  vessels  neated  eacV  qJCc«x\\»v3 
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show  ihat  the  man-of-war  intended  to  board  the  sloop,  in- 
stead of  sinking  her,  probably  to  secure  the  plunder  which 
might  be  in  the  pirate  vessel 

"  Now,  Goffe— now,  boatswain  !  "  exclaimed  Cleveland,  in 
an  ecstasy  of  impatience,  and  as  if  thtiy  could  have  heard 
his  commands,  "  stand  by  sheets  and  tacks— rake  her  with 
a  broadside,  when  you  are  under  her  bows  ;  then  about  ship, 
and  go  off  on  the  other  tack  like  a  wild-goose.  The  sails 
shiver — the  helm's  a-lee— -ah  I — deep-sea  sink  the  lubbers  ! 
— they  miss  stays,  and  the  frigate  runs  them  aboard  \ " 

Accordingly,  the  various  manceuvres  of  the  chase  had 
brought  them  so  near,  that  Cleveland,  with  his  spyglass, 
could  see  the  raan-of-war's-raen  boarding  by  the  yards  and 
bowsprits  in  irresistible  numbers,  their  naked  cutlasses  Sash- 
ing in  the  sun,  when,  at  that  critical  moment,  both  ships 
were  enveloped  in  a  cloud  of  thick  black  smoke,  which 
suddenly  arose  on  board  the  captured  pirate.  ^^m 

"  Exeunt  omnes  l  "  said  Bunce,  witli  clasped  hands.     '-  ^^| 

"There  went  the  Fortune's  Fm>oun'le,  ship  and  crell^H 
said  Cleveland,  at  the  same  instant  '^^^ 

But  the  smoke  immediately  clearing  away,  showed  that 
the  damage  had  only  been  partial,  and  that,  from  want  of  a 
sufScient  quantity  of  powder,  the  pirates  had  failed  in  their 
desperate  attempt  to  blow  up  their  vessel  with  the  Halcyon. 

Shortly  after  the  action  was  over.  Captain  Weatherport  of 
the  Haltyon  sent  an  officer  and  a  party  of  marines  to  the 
House  of  Stennis,  to  demand  from  the  little  garrison  the 
pirate  seamen  who  were  their  prisoners,  and,  in  [(articular, 
Cleveland  and  Bunce,  who  acted  as  captain  and  lieutenant 
of  the  gang. 

This  was  a  demand  which  was  not  to  be  resisted,  though 
Magnus  Troi!  could  have  wished  sincerely  ihat  the  roof 
nder  which  he  liicd  had  been  allowed  as  aiv  as^^ 

uer's  orders  vietfc^etet«?««^  '* 
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he  added,  it  was  Captain  Weaiherport's  intention  to  land  the 
other  prisoners,  and  send  the  whole,  with  a  sufficient  escort, 
across  the  island  to  Kirkwall,  in  order  to  undergo  an  exami- 
nation there  before  the  civil  authorities,  previous  to  their 
being  sent  off  to  London  for  trial  at  the  High  Court  of 
Admiralty.  Magnus  could  therefore  only  intercede  for  good 
usage  Lo  Cleveland,  and  that  he  might  not  be  stripped 'or 
plundered,  which  the  officer,  struck  by  his  good  mien,  and 
compassionating  his  situation,  readily  promised.  The  honest 
Udaller  would  have  said  something  in  the  way  of  comfort  lo 
Cleveland  himself,  hut  he  could  not  find  words  to  express  it, 
and  only  shook  his  head. 

"Old  friend,"  said  Cleveland,  "you  may  have  much  to 
complain  of — yet  you  pity  instead  of  exulting  over  me.  For 
the  sake  of  you  and  yours,  I  will  never  harm  human  being 
more.  Take  this  from  me^my  last  hope,  but  my  last 
temptation  also"— he  drew  from  his  bosom  a  pocket-pistol, 
and  gave  it  to  Magnus  Troil.  "  Remember  me  to — But  no 
— let  every  one  forget  me.— I  am  your  prisoner,  sir,"  said  he 
to  the  officer. 

"And  I  also,"  said  poor  Bunce;  and  putting  on  a  theatri 
cal  countenance,  he  ranted,  wnth  no  very  perceptible  faltering 
,  in  his  tone,  the  words  of  Pierre  : — 

'  Captain,  you  should  be  a  gentleman  of  honour  ; 
Keep  off  the  rabble,  Ihat  I  may  have  room 
~    enlertain  my  fate,  and  die  with  decency.'  " 


CHAPTER    XLI. 

Joy,  jtjy,  in  London  now  I 

SouTHBY 

^^^.of  the  captiu«  of  the  rover  reached  Kirkwall  about 
1  hour  beforp  nnori-  '  all  men  with  wonder  and 


I'M 
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STOi  joy.  Little  business  was  that  day  done  at  the  Fair, 
whilst  people  of  all  ages  and  occupations  streamed  from  the 
place  to  see  the  prisoners  as  they  were  marched  towards 
Kirkwall,  and  to  triumph  in  the  different  appearance  which 
they  now  bore,  from  that  which  they  had  formerly  exhibited 
when  ranting,  swaggering,  and  bullying  in  the  streets  of  that 
town.  The  bayonets  of  the  marines  were  soon  seen  to 
glisten  in  the  sun,  and  then  came  on  the  melancholy  troop  of 
captives,  handcuffed  two  and  two  together.  Their  finery  had 
been  partly  torn  from  them  by  their  captors,  partly  hung  in 
rags  about  them  ;  many  were  wounded  and  covered  with 
blood,  many  blackened  and  scorched  with  the  explosion  by 
which  a  few  of  the  most  desperate  had  in  vain  striven  to 
blow  up  the  vessel.  Most  of  them  seemed  sullen  and  im- 
penitent, some  were  more  becomingly  affected  with  their 
condition,  and  a  few  braved  it  out,  and  sung  the  same  ribald 
songs  to  which  they  had  made  the  streets  of  Kirkwall  ring 
when  they  were  in  their  frolics. 

The  boatswain  and  Goffe,  coupled  together,  exhausted 
themselves  in  threats  and  imprecations  against  each  other — 
the  formta  charging  Goffe  with  want  of  seamanship,  and  the 
latter  alleging  that  the  boatswain  had  prevented  him  from 
firing  the  powder  that  was  stored  forward,  and  sending  them 
all  to  the  other  world  together.  Last  came  Cleveland  and 
Bunce,  who  were  permitted  to  walk  unshackled ^the  decent, 
melancholy,  yet  resolved  manner  of  the  former  contrasting 
strongly  with  the  stage  strut  and  swagger  which  poor  Jack 
thought  it  fitting  to  assume,  in  order  to  conceal  some  less 
dignified  emotions.  The  former  was  looked  upon  with  com- 
passion, the  latter  with  a  mixture  of  scorn  and  pity 
most  of  the  others  inspired  horror,  and  even  fear,  by  th( 
looks  and  their  language. 

ewas  one  individual  in  Kirkwall  who  was  so  far  from' 
g  to  see  the  sight  which  attraciad  aVV  B^ies_,*a!.\jsi 
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i  not  even  aware  of  the  event  which  agitated  the 
This  was  the  elder  Mertoun,  whose  residence  KJrkwa)!  had 
been  for  two  or  three  days,  uart  of  which  had  been  spent  in 
attending  to  some  judicial  proceedings,  undertaken  at  the 
instance  of  the  Procurator- Fiscal,  against  that  grave  professor, 
Bryce  Snailsfoot.  In  consequence  of  an  inquisition  into  the 
proceedings  of  this  worthy  trader,  Cleveland's  chest,  with  his 
irapers  and  other  matters  therein  contained,  had  been  re- 
stored to  Mertoun,  as  the  lawful  custodier  thereof,  until  the 
right  owner  should  be  in  a  situation  to  establish  his  right  to 
them.  Mertoun  was  at  first  desirous  to  throw  back  upon 
Justice  the  charge  which  she  was  disposed  to  entrust  him 
with ;  but,  on  perusing  one  or  two  of  the  papers,  he  hastil; 
changed  his  mind—in  broken  words,  requested  the  magis- 
trate to  let  the  chest  be  sent  to  his  lodgings,  and,  hastening 
homeward,  bolted  himself  into  the  room,  to  consider  and 
digest  the  singular  information  which  chance  had  thus  con- 
veyed to  him,  and  which  increased,  in  a  tenfold  degree,  his 
impatience  for  un  interview  with  the  mysterious  Norna  of  the 
Fitful  Head. 

It  may  be  remembered  that  she  had  required  of  him,  when 
they  met  in  the  churchyard  of  Saint  Ninian,  to  attend  in  the 
outer  aisle  of  the  Cathedral  of  Saint  Magnus  at  the  hour  of 
noon,  on  the  fifth  day  of  the  Fair  of  Saint  OUa,  there  to  meet 
a  person  by  whom  the  fate  of  Mordaunt  would  be  explained 
to  him.  "  It  must  be  herself,"  he  said  ;  "and  that  I  should 
see  her  at  this  moment  is  indispensable.  How  to  find  her 
sooner  I  know  not ;  and  better  lose  a  feff  hours  even  in  this 
exigence,  than  offend  her  by  a  premature  attempt  to  force 
myself  on  her  presence." 

Long,   therefore,   before  noon — long  before  the  town  of 

Kirkwall  was  agitated  by  the  news  of  the  events  on  the  other 

srdi;  of  the  island,  the  elder  Mertoun  was  pa^m^^^^erted 

aj's/e  ofUie  CatbedTal.  flwaiting,  with  age 
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expected  communication  from  Noma.  The  bell  tolled  twelve 
— no  door  opened^no  one  was  seen  to  enter  llie  Cathedral, 
but  the  last  sounds  had  not  ceased  to  reverberate  through  the 
vaulted  roof,  when,  gliding  from  one  of  the  interior  side- 
aisles.  Noma  stood  before  him.  Mertoun,  indifferent  to  the 
apparent  mystery  of  her  sudden  approach  (with  the  secret  of 
which  the  reader  h  acquainted),  went  up  to  her  at  once  with 
the  earnest  ejaculation,  "  Ulla — Ulla  Troil,  aid  me  to  save 
our  unhappy  boy  ! " 

"To  Ulla  Troil,"  said  Noma,  "I  answer  not;  I  gave  that 
name  to  the  winds  on  the  night  that  cost  me  a  father ! " 

"Speak  not  of  that  night  of  horror,"  said  Mertoun,  "We 
have  need  of  our  reason — let  us  not  think  on  recollections 
wliich  may  destroy  it ;  but  aid  me,  if  thou  canst,  to  save  our 
unfortunate  child ! " 

"  Vaughan,"  answered  Noma,  "he  is  already  saved— long 
since  saved.  Tlilnk  you  a  mother's  hand — and  that  of  such 
a  mother  as  I  am — would  await  your  crawling,  tardy,  in- 
effectual assistance  ?  No,  Vaughan.  I  make  myself  known 
to  you  but  to  show  my  triumph  over  you;  it  is  the  only 
revenge  which  the  powerful  Noma  permits  herself  to  take  for 
the  wrongs  of  Ulla  Troil." 

"Have  you  indeed  saved  him — saved  him  from  the 
murderous  crew?"  said  Mertoun,  or  Vaughan.  "Speak! — 
and  speak  truth  1— I  will  believe  everything — all  you  would 
require  me  to  assent  to  ! — prove  to  me  only  he  is  escaped 
and  safe  1 " 

"  Esca;)ed  and  safe,  hy  my  means,"  said  Noma— 
and  in  a.ssurance  of  an  honoured  and  happy  alliance, 
great    unbeliever  ! — yes,   wise  and  self-opinioned  inlidel  !« 
tiiese  were  the  works  of  Noma !     I  knew  you  many  a 
^ince  ;  hut  never  had  I  made  myself  known  to  you,  save 

Kumphant  consciousness  of  having  ctjwltoVieA  *\i;  ^e««o 
reatened  my  son.     All  combined  a%a!\\«.t\\\wi— 
^  J^l 
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which  threatened  drowning — combinations  which  menaced 
blood — but  my  skill  was  superior  to  all.  I  arranged — I 
combined — I  found  means — I  made  them — each  disaster 
has  been  averted ;  and  what  infidel  on  earth,  or  stubborn 
demon  beyond  the  bounds  of  earth,  shall  hereafter  deny  my 
power  ?  " 

The  wild  ecstasy  with  which  she  spoke  so  much  resembled 
triumphant  insanity  that  Mertoun  answered,  "Were  your 
pretensions  less  lofty,  and  your  speech  more  plain,  I  should 
be  better  assured  of  ray  son's  safety/' 

"  Doubt  on,  vain  sceptic  ! "  said  Noma.  "  And  yet  know, 
that  not  only  is  our  son  safe,  but  vengeance  is  mine,  though 
I  sought  it  not— -vengeance  on  the  powerful  implement  of 
the  darker  Influences  by  whom  my  schemes  were  so  often 
thwarted,  and  even  the  life  of  my  son  endangered.  Yes, 
take  it  as  a  guarantee  of  the  truth  of  my  speech,  that  Cleve- 
land— the  pirate  Cleveland — even  now  enters  Kirkwall  as  a 
prisoner,  and  will  soon  expiate  with  his  life  the  having  shed 
blood  which  is  of  kin  to  Noma's." 

"Who  didst  thou  say  was  prisoner?"  exclaimed  Mertoun, 
with  a  voice  of  thunder.  ^*  Who^  woman,  didst  thou  say 
should  expiate  his  crimes  with  his  life  ?  " 

"Cleveland — the  pirate  Cleveland!"  answered  Noma; 
"and  by  me,  whose  counsel  he  scorned,  he  has  been  per- 
mitted to  meet  his  fate." 

"  Thou  most  wretched  of  women  ! "  said  Mertoun,  speak- 
ing from  between  his  clenched  teeth,  "thou  hast  slain  thy 
son,  as  well  as  thy  father  \  ^ 

"  My  son  ! — what  son  ? — what  mean  you  ?  Mordaunt  is 
your  son — your  only  son  ! "  exclaimed  Noma — "  is  he  not  ? 
Tell  me  quickly — is  he  not  ?  " 

"  Mordaunt  is  indeed  my  son,"  «aid  Mertoun — "  the  laws, 

at  leasts  gave  him  )  'unhappy  UUa  \ 

Cleveland  is  ycm  ^<te  XAsyi^^ 
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■■  bone  of  our  bone  ;  and  if  you  have  givt^n  him  to  death,  I 
will  end  my  wretched  life  along  with  him  ! " 

"  Stay — hold — stop,  Vaughan  !  "  said  Norna ;  "  I  am  not 
yiit  overcome.  Prove  but  to  me  the  truth  of  what  you  say, 
I  would  find  help,  if  I  should  evoke  hell  I  But  prove  yout 
words,  else  believe  them  I  cannot," 

"  Thim  help  I  wretched,  overweening  woman  I  In  what 
have  thy  combinations  and  thy  strati^ems— ihe  legerdemain 
of  lunacy — the  mere  qua«Jcery  of  insanity — in  what  have 
these  involved  thee?  And  yet  I  will  speak  to  thee  as  reason<- 
able— nay,  I  will  admit  thtis  as  powerful.  Hear,  then,  UUa, 
the  proofs  which  you  demand,  and  find  a  remedy  if  thou 

"When  I  fled  from  Orkney,"  he  continued,  after  a  pause 
— "it  is  now  five-and-twenty  years  since — 1  bore  with  me 
the  unhappy  offspring  to  whom  you  had  given  light.  It  was 
sent  to  me  by  one  of  your  kinswomen,  with  an  account  of 
your  illness,  which  was  soon  followed  by  a  generally  received 
belief  of  your  death.  It  avails  not  to  tell  in  what  misery  I 
left  Europe.     I  found  refuge  in  Hispaniola,  wherein  a  fair 

tng  Spaniard  undertook  the  task  of  comfortCT.     I  married 
—she   became   mother   of  the   youth   called    Mordaunt 
ffertoun." 

"You  married  her!"  said  Norna,  in  a  tone  of  deep 
preach. 
'-  "  I  did,  Ulla,"  ans'-ered  Mertoun  ;  "  but  you  were  avenged. 
She  proved  faithless,  and  her  infidelity  left  me  in  doubts 
whether  the  child  she  bore  had  a  right  to  cal)  me  father. 
But  I  also  was  avenged." 

"  You  murdered  her ! "  said  Noma,  with  a  dreadful  shriek 

'•  I  did  that,"  said  Mertoun,  without  a  more  direct  reply, 
"which  made  an  instant  flight  from  Hispaniola  necessary. 
^^rsonl  carried  with  me  to  Tortiig,a, -BVerc-wcVa.^^-'STOns^- 
^BlIeffleal;     .Uordaunt  Vaughan,  iwy  son  >i-^  ■Kv»."\'a%c-,  ^^^^='^** 
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ree  or  four  years  younger,  was  residing  in  Port- Royal, 'i^^' 
the  advantages  of  an  Englisli  education.  1  resolved  never  lo 
see  him  again,  but  I  continued  to  support  him.  Our  settle- 
ment was  plundered  by  the  Spaniards,  when  Clement  was 
but  fifteen.  Want  came  to  aid  despair  and  a  troubled  con- 
science. I  became  a  corsair,  and  involved  Clement  in  the 
same  desperate  trade.  His  skill  and  bravery,  though  then 
a  mere  boy,  gained  him  a  separate  command ;  and  after  a 
lapse  of  two  or  three  years,  while  we  were  on  different  cruises, 
my  crew  rose  on  me,  and  left  me  for  dead  on  the  beach  of 
one  of  ibe  Bermudas.  I  recovered,  however,  and  my  first 
inquiries,  after  a  tedious  illness,  were  after  Clement.  He,  I 
heard,  had  been  also  marooned  by  a  rebellious  crew,  and  put 
ashore  on  a  desert  islet,  to  perish  with  want.  I  believed  he 
had  so  perished." 

"And  what  assures  you  that  he  did  not?"  said  UUa;  "cff 
how  comes  this  Cleveland  to  be  identified  with  Vaughan  ?  " 

"To  change  a  name  is  common  with  such  adventurers," 
answered  Mertoun,  "  and  Clement  had  apparently  found  that 
of  Vaughan  had  become  too  notorious ;  and  this  change^ 
in  his  case,  prevented  me  from  hearing  any  tidings  of  him. 
It  was  then  that  remorse  seized  me,  and  that,  detesting  all 
nature,  but  e.specially  the  sex  to  which  Louisa  belongedi,  I 
resolved  to  do  penance  in  the  wild  islands  of  Zetland  for 
the  rest  of  my  life.  To  subject  myself  to  fasts  and  to  the 
scourge  was  the  advice  of  the  holy  Catholic  priests  whom 
I  consulted.  But  I  devised  a  nobler  penance — I  determined 
to  bring  with  me  the  unhappy  boy  Mordaunt,  and  to  keep 
always  before  me  (he  living  memorial  of  my  misery  and 
my  guilt.  I  have  done  so,  and  I  have  thought  over  botli, 
till  reason  has  often  trembled  on  her  throne.  And  now,  to 
drive  me  to  utter  madness,  my  Clement— my  own,  ray  iHi- 
^^dgubled  son,  revives  from  the  dead,  to  be  consigned  to^^Al 
^Bfan^w  dea.th  by  the  machinations  of  his  own  mother  .^^|^^| 

^   —       -       -  J 
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away ! "  said  Noma,  with  a  laugh,  when  she  had 
heard  the  story  to  an  end,  "  this  is  a  legend  framed  by  the 
old  corsair,  to  interest  my  aid  in  favour  of  a  guilty  comrade. 

I3W  could  I  mistake  Mordaunt  for  my  son,  their  ages  being 
[different  ?  " 
f'The  dark  complexion  and  manly  stature  may  have  done 
iBh,"  said  Basil  Mertoun ;  "  strong  imagination  must  have 
fae  the  rest." 
("But  give  me  proofs— give  me  proofs  that  this  Cleveland 
my  son,  and,  believe  me,  this  sun  shall  sooner  sink  in  the 
'  east  than  they  sliall  have  power  to  harm  a  hair  of  his  head." 
"These  papers — these  journals,"  said  Mertoun,  offering 
ihe  pocket-hook. 

"  I  cannot  read  tliem,"  she  said,  after  an  effort,  "  my  hrain 

"  Clement  has  also  tokens  which  you  may  remember,  but 
they  must  have  become  the  booty  of  his  captors.  He  had  a 
silver  box  with  a  Rimic  inscription,  witir  which  in  far  oilier 
days  you  presented  me-^a  golden  chaplet." 

"  A  box  !  "  said  Noma  hastily.  "  Cleveland  gave  me  one 
but  a  day  since — I  have  never  looked  at  it  till  now.'' 

Eagerly  she  pulled  it  out — eagerly  examined  the  legend 
ffiiund  the  lid,  and  as  eagerly  exclaimed,  "They  may  now 
;  Reim-kennar,  for  by  this  rhyme  I  know  niy- 
IJFmurderess  of  my  son,  as  well  as  of  my  father  I " 

of  the  strong  delusion  under  which  she 
I  laboured  was  so  overwhelming  that  she  sunk  down  at 
I!  foot  of  one  of  the  pillars.  Mertoun  shouted  for  help, 
Wgh  in  despair  of  receiving  any.  The  sexton,  however, 
fcred ;  and,  hopeless  of  al!  assistance  from  Noma,  the 
tracted  father  rushed  out,  to  learn,  if  possible,  the  fale 
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Go,  some  of  you.  Cry  a  reprieve  l—B^ffar's  Opera. 

Captain    VVeatherport   had,   before   this   time,   reached 

irkwall  in  person,  and   was  received  vfith  great  joy  and 

inkfulness    by   the    magistrates,    who   had    assembled  in 

tcouncil    for    the   purpose.      The  Provost,  in  particular,  «[■ 

Ksed  himself  deh'ghted  with  the  providential  arrival  of 

;  Hakyiin,  at  the  very  conjuncture  when  the  pirate  codd 

not  escape  her.     The  captain  looked  a  little  surprised,  and 

said,  "  For  that,  sir,  you    may  thank  the  information  yoa 

yourselfsupplied." 

^^     "That  I  supphed?  "  said  the  Provost,  somewhat  astonished, 

^B     "  Yes,  sir,"  answered  Captain  Weatherport ;  "  I  understand 

^Bk^oki  to  be  George  Torfe,  Chief  Magistrate  of  Kirkwall,  who 

^KStabscribes  this  letter." 

^B     The  astonished  Provost  took  the  letter  addressed  to  Cap- 

^mtain  Weatherport  of  the  Halcyon^  stating  the  arrival,  force, 

'     etc.,  of  the  pirates'  vessel ;  but  adding,  that  they  had  heard 

of  the  Halcyon  being  on  the  coast,  and  tliat  they  were  on 

their  guard,  and  ready  to   baffle  her,  by  going  among  the 

^hoals,  and  through  the  islands  and  holms,  where  the  fr^te 

Kiuld  rtot  easily  follow  ;  and  at  the  worst,  they  were  desper- 

■te  enough  to  propose  running  the  sloop  ashore  and  blowing 

■  up,  by  which  much  booty  and  treasure  would  be  lost 

;  captors.     The  letter,   therefore,  suggested,  that  the 

on  should  cruise  betwixt  Duncansby  Head  and  Cape 

rath,  for  two  or  three  days,  to  relieve  the  pirates  of  the 

alarm  her   neighbourhood   occai^oned,  and  lull   them   into 

security,  the  more  especially  as  the  letter-writer  knew  it  to 

be  their  intention,  if  the  frigate  left  the  coast,  to  go  into 

romness  Bay,  and  there  put  their  guns  ashore  for  some 

Msa/j'  repairs,  or  even  for  careemn^i,  their  vessel,  if  they 
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cgiild  finil  means.  The  lettur  concluded  by  assuring  CaJ^ 
lain  W'eathtrport  that,  jf  he  could  bring  his  frigate  into 
Stromness  Bay  on  the  morning  of  tht  24th  of  Augusl,  he 
would  have  a  good  bargain  of  the  pirates  ;  if  sooner,  he  was 
not  unlikely  to  miss  them. 

"This  Idler  is  not  of  my  writing  01  subscribing,  Captain 
IVeatherporl,"  said  the  Provost ;  "  not  would  I  liave  ven- 
tured to  advise  any  delay  in  your  coming  hither." 

The  captain  was  surprised  in  his  turn.  "All  1  know  is 
that  it  reached  me  when  I  was  in  the  bay  of  Thurso,  and 
itat  I  gave  the  boat's  crew  that  brought  it  five  dollars  for 
crossing  the  Pentland  Firth  in  very  rough  weather.  Thej 
had  a  dumb  dwarf  as  cockswain,  the  ugliest  urchin  my  eyes 
ever  opened  upon.  I  give  you  much  credit  for  the  accuracy 
of  your  inteltigence,  Mr.  Provost." 

"It  is  lucky  as  it  is,"  said  the  Provost;  "yet  I  question 
whether  the  writer  of  this  letter  would  not  rather  that  you 
had  found  the  nest  cold  and  the  bird  flown." 

So  saying,  he  handed  the  letter  to  Magnus  Troil,  who 
returned  it  with  a  smile,  but  without  any  observation,  aware, 
doubtless,  with  the  sagacious  reader,  that  Noma  had  her 
own  reasons  for  calculating  with  accuracy  on  the  date  of  the 
/faJcyoit's  arrival. 

Without  puiiling  himself  further  concerning  a  circumstance 
which  seemed  inexplicable,  the  captain  requested  ihat  tlie 
examinations  might  proceed;  and  Cleveland  and  Aitamotit, 
as  he  chose  to  be  called,  were  brought  up  the  first  of  the 
pirate  crew,  on  tlie  charge  of  having  acted  as  captain  and 
lieutenant  They  had  just  commenced  the  examination, 
when,  after  some  expostulaticm  with  the  officers  who  kepi 
the  door,  Basil  Mertoun  burst  into  tlie  apartment,  and  ex- 
claimed, "Fake  the  old  victim  for  the  young  one!  I  am 
Basil  Vaughan,  too  well  known  on  the  VVindward  statioft; 
take  my  life,  and  spare  my  son's  I  " 
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All  were  astonished,  and  none  more  than  Magnus  Troil, 
who  hastily  explained  to  the  magistrates  and  Captain 
Weatherport  that  this  gentleman  had  been  living  peace- 
ably and  honestly  on  the  Mainland  of  Zetland  for  many 
years. 

"In  that  case,"  said  the  captain,  "I  wash  my  hands  of 
the  poor  man,  for  he  is  safe,  under  two  proclamations  of 
mercy;  and,  by  my  soul,  when  I  see  them,  the  father  and 
his  offspring,  hanging  on  each  other's  neck,  I  wish  I  could 
say  as  much  for  the  son." 

"  But  how  is  it — how  can  it  be  ?  "  said  the  Provost  "  We 
always  called  the  old  man  Mertpun,  and  the  young  Cleve- 
land ;  and  now  it  seems  they  are  both  named  Vaughan." 

"  Vaughan,"  answered  Magnus,  "  is  a  name  which  I  have 
some  reason  to  remember;  and,  from  what  I  have  lately 
heard  from  my  cousin  Noma,  that  old  man  has  a  right  to 
bear  it."  ^ 

"  And,  I  trust,  the  young  man  also,"  said  the  captain,  who 
had  been  looking  over  a  memorandum.  "Listen  to  me 
a  moment,"  added  he,  addressing  the  younger  Vaughan, 
whom  we  have  hitherto  called  Cleveland.  "Hark  you,  sir, 
your  name  is  said  to  lie  Clement  Vaughan — are  you  the 
same  who,  then  a  mere  boy,  commanded  a  party  of  rovers, 
who,  about  eight  or  nine  years  ago,  pillaged  a  Spanish  village 
called  Quempoa,  on  the  Spanish  Main,  with  the  purpose 
of  seizing  some  treasure  ?  " 

"It  will  avail  me  nothing  to  deny  it,"  answered  the 
prisoner. 

"  No,"  said  Captain  Weatherport ;  "  but  it  may  do  you 
service  to  admit  it.  Well,  the  muleteers  escaped  with  the 
treasure  while  you  were  engaged  in  protecting,  at  the  hazard 
of  your  own  life,  the  honour  of  two  Spanish  ladies  against 
the  brutality  of  your  followers.  Do  vou  p^ne^Bober.  any- 
thmg  of  this  ?  " 


^\ 
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''I  am  sure  /do,"  said  Jack  Bunce ;  "for  our  Captain 
here  was  marooned  for  his  gallantry,  and  1  narrowly  e 
flogging  and  pickling  for  having  taken  his  part." 

"  When  tiiese  points  are  established,"  said  Captain  Weather^* 
port,  "Vaughan's   life  is  safe.     The  women  1 
persons  of  quality,  daughters  to  the  governor  of  the  prov- 
ince ;  and  application  was  long  since  made,  by  the  grateful 
Spaniard,  to  our  government,  for  favour  to  be  shown  to  thd 
preserver.      I  had  sfKcial  orders  about   Clement   Vaughs 
when  I  had  a  commission  for  cruising  upon  the  pirates,  i 
the  West  Indies,  six  or  seven  years  since.      But   Vaughar 
was  gone   then   as   a   name  amongst  them ;    and   I   heard 
enough  of  Cleveland  in  his  room.     However,   Captai 
you  Cleveland  or  Vaughan,  I  think  that,  as  the  Que' 
hero,  I  can  assure  you  a  free  pardon  when  you  arrive  | 
London." 

Cleveland  bowed,  and  the  blood  mounted  to  his  facel" 
Mertoun  fell  on  his  knees,  and  exhausted  himself  in  thanks 
giving  to  Heaven.  They  were  removed,  amidst  the  sym 
pathizing  sobs  of  the  spectators. 

"  And  now,  good  Master  Lieutenant,  what  have  you  \ 
to  say  for  yourself?"  said  Captain  ^Veatherport  to  the  t 
devant  Roscius. 

"  VVhy,  little  or  nothing,  please  your  honour  ;  only  that,! 
wish  your  honour  could  find  my  name  in  that  book  of  n 
you  have  in  your  hand,  for  I  stood  by  Captain  Cleme^ 
Vaughan  in  that  Quempoa  business." 

"You  call  yourself  Frederick  Altamont?"  said  Capta 
Weatherfwrt.  "  I  can  see  no  such  name  here ;  one  Jo! 
Bounce,  or  Bunce,  the  lady  put  on  her  tablets." 

"  \VTiy,  that  is  me— ^that  is  I  myself,  captain — I  can  prod 
it;  and  I  am  determined,  though  the  sound  be  someihinj 

Kian,  rather  to  live  Jack  Bunce,  than  to  hang  as  Fredel 
Itaraont." 
I  I3i 
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"  In  that  case,"  said  the  captain,  "  I  can  give  ycm  some 
hopes  as  John  Bunce/' 

"  Thank  your  noble  worship  \ "  shouted  Bunoe ;  tii^i 
changing  his  tone,  he  said,  "Ah,  since  an  alias  has  such 
virtHe,  poor  Dick  Fletcher  might  have  come  off  as  Timothy 
Tugmutton ;  but  howsomdever,  d'ye  see,  to  use  his  own 
phrase " 

"Away  with  the  lieutenant,**  said  the  captain,  ^*and  bring 
forward  Goffe  and  the  other  fellows;  there  will  be  ropes 
reeved  for  some  of  them,  I  think."  And  this  prediction 
promised  to  be  amply  fulfilled,  so  strong  was  the  proof 
which  was  brought  against  them. 

The  Halcyon  was  accordingly  ordered  round  to  carry  the 
whole  prisoners  *to  London,  for  which  she  set  sail  in  the 
course  of  two  days. 

During  the  time  that  the  unfortunate  Cleveland  remained 
at  Kirkwall,  he  was  treated  with  civiiity  by  the  captain  of 
the  Halcyon;  and  the  kindness  of  his  old  acquaintance, 
Magnus  Troil,  who  knew  in  secret  how  closely  he  was  allied 
to  his  blood,  pressed  on  him  accommodations  of  every  kind, 
more  than  he  could  be  prevailed  on  to  accept. 

Norna,  whose  interest  in  the  unhappy  prisoner  was  still 
more  deep,  was  at  this  time  unable  to  express  it.  The  sex- 
ton had  found  her  lying  on  the  pavement  in  a  swoon ;  and 
when  she  recovered,  her  mind  for  the  time  had  totally  lost 
its  equipoise,  and  it  became  necessary  to  place  her  under 
the  restraint  of  watchful  attendants. 

Of  the  sisters  of  Burgh-Westra,  Cleveland  only  heard  that 
they  remained  ill,  in  consequence  of  the  fright  tp  wlndi 
they  had  been  subjected,  until  the  evening  befbre^^ 
cyon  sailed,  when  be  received,  by  a  private  ob^ 
following  billet : — "  Farewell,  Cleveland  !/  w 
and  it  is  right  that  we  should.  Be.w 
^e  delusions  which  a  solitary 


■  I 
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iJilance  with  the  modem  world  had  spread  around  mtt, 
are  gone  and  dissipated  for  ever.     Rut  in  you,  I  jitn  sure, 
I  Mve  been  thus  far  free  from  error— that  yoii  are  cne  to 
whom  good  is  naluraliy  more  attractive  than  evil,  and  whom,— 
onty  necessity,  example,  and  habit  have   forced    into  yoi 
late  course  of  life.     Think  of  me  as  one  who  1 
exists,   unless  yon  should  become  as   much    the   object  1 
general  praise  as  now  of  genera!  reproach  ;  and  then  think 
of  me  as  one  who  will  rejoice  \v  your  reviving  Tame,  diough 
'ihe  must  never  see  you  more  !  "    The  note  was  signed  M.  T. ; 
and  Cleveland,  willi  a  deep  emotion,  which  he  testified  e 
by  tears,  read  it  a  hundred  times  over,  and  then  clasped  •% 
lo  his  bosom. 

Mordaunt  Mertoun  heard  by  letter  fronj  his  father,  but  in 
a  very  different  style.  Basil  bade  him  farewell  for  ever,  and 
acquitted  hitn  henceforward  of  the  duties  of  a  son,  as  one  on 
whom  he,  notwithstanding  the  exertions  of  many  yeara,  had 
found  himself  unable  to  Ijestow  the  affections  of  a  parent 
The  letter  informed  him  of  a  recess  in  the  old  house  of 
Jarlshof,  in  which  the  writer  had  deposited  a  considerable 
quantity  of  specie  and  of  treasure,  which  he  desired  Mor- 
(iaunt  to  use  as  his  own,  "  You  need  not  fear."  the  letter 
bore,  "either  that  you  lay  yourself  under  obligation  to  me, 
or  that  you  are  sharing  the  spoils  of  piracy.  Wliat  is  now 
given  over  to  you  is  almost  entirely  the  property  of  your 
deceased  mother,  Louisa  Gonzago,  and  is  yours  by  every 
right  Let  us  foi^ive  each  other,"  was  the  conclusion,  " 
ihey  who  must  meet  no  more."  And  they  never  met  more 
for  the  elder  Mertoun,  against  whom  no  charge  was  ( 
preferred,  disappeared  after  the  fate  of  Clevelan 
rained,  and  was  gena-ally  believed  to  have  retired  into  4 
foreign  convent. 

tfale  of  Cleveland  will  be   most  briefly  expressed  i 
which  Minna  received  within  two  months  aCtec  t 
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I  left  Kirkwall.     The  family  were  then  assembled  Hi 

tjjh  Westta,  and  MordaunC  was  a  member  of  it  for  the 

t,  the  j?X)d  Udaller  thinking  he  could  never  sufficiently 

'.   tho  activity  which   he  had  shown  in  the  defence  of 

I  daughters.     Noma,  then  beginning  to  recover  from  h« 

|a)x>rary  alienation  of  mind,  was  a  guest  in  the  familyj 

I  Minna,  who  was  sedulous  in  her  attention  upon  this 

R>riuivttc  victim  of  mental  delusion,  was  seated  with  her, 

ftfhint;  each  symptom  of  returning  reason,  when  the  letter 

li  allude  to  was  placed  in  her  hands. 

"Mimw,"    it   said — "dearest    Minna  !— farewell,  and  for 

Believe  me,  I  never  meant  you  wrong — never.    From 

\  moment  I  came  to  know  you,  I  resolved  to  detach  my- 

r  irom  my  liuteful  comrades,  and  had  framed  a  thousand 

iteutcs,  which  have  proved  as  vain  as  they  deserved  to  be 

r  why,  or  how,  should  the  fate  of  her  that  is  so  lovely, 

le.  ami  innocent  be  involved  with  that  of  one  so  guilty? 

\  these  dreams  I  will  speak  no  more.     The  stern  realit)- 

i  situation  is  much  milder  than  I  either  expected  or 

Mveti,  and  the  little  good  I  did  has  outweighed,  in  the 

IThIs  of  honourable  and  merciful  judges,  much  that  was 

I  and  criminal.      I  have  not  only  been  exempted  from 

)  ignominious  dea:ii  to  which  several  of  my  compeers  Me 

BMenced,  but  Captain  \Veatherport,  about  once  more  to 

1^  for  the  S]ianish  Main,  under  the  apprehension  of  an 

pftDKKtiate  war  witli  that  country,  has  generously  solicited 

I  obtuined  permission  to  employ  me,  and  two  or  three 

f  oi  my  less  guilty  associates,  in  the  same  service — a 

WUW  recommended  to  himself  by  his  own  generous  cotn- 

on.  *nvl  to  others  by  our  know^ledge  of  the  coast  and  of 

(Itl  vireum^tnces  which,  by  whatever  means  acquired,  we 

K  tWff  W  "«■'  '""'■  ''i^  service  of  our  country.     Minna,  you 

i,i„...   iiriKifiiinced   with    hnnour,   or    you    will 
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not   wish   it   to    you,   for    it    is    yours    already.— Farewelq 
Minna." 

Minna  wept  so  bitterly  over  this  letter  that  it  attracted  1 
attention  of  the  convalescent  Noma.     She  snatched  it  frdor 
the  hand  of  her  kinswoman,  and  read  it  over  at  first  with  the 
confused  air  of  one  to  whom  it  conveyed  no  intelligence- 
then    with   a   dawn   of  recollection^ then    with  a   burst  i 
rningled  joy  and  grief,  in  which  she  dropped  it  fVorn  1 
hand.     Minna  snatched  it  up,  and  retired  with  her  treasifl 
to  her  own  apartment. 

From  that  time  Noma  appeared  to  assume  a  differa 
character.  Her  dress  was  changed  to  one  of  a  more  simp! 
and  less  imposing  appearance.  Her  dwarf  was  dismisi 
witli  ample  provision  for  his  future  comfort.  She  showi!| 
no  desire  of  resuming  her  erratic  life,  and  directed  ha 
observatory,  as  it  might  be  called,  on  Fitful  Head,  to  I 
dismantled.  She  refused  the  name  of  Noma,  and  \ 
only  be  addressed  by  her  real  appellation  of  Ulla  Troit. 
But  the  most  important  change  remained  behind.  For- 
merly, from  the  dreadful  dictates  of  spiritual  despair,  arising 
out  of  the  circumstances .  of  her  father's  death,  she  seemed 
to  have  considered  herself  as  an  outcast  from  divine  grace ; 
besides  that,  enveloped  in  the  vain  occult  sciences  which 
she  pretended  to  practise,  her  study,  like  that  of  Chauca 
physician,  had  been  "but  little  in  the  Bible."  Now,  tflj 
sacred  volume  was  seldom  laid  aside;  and,  to  the  po^ 
ignorant  people  who  came  as  formerly  to  invoke  her  powOT 
over  the  elements,  she  only  replied,  "  The  wih 
hollow  of  His  hand."  Her  conversion  was  not,  perhaj 
altogether  rational;  for  this,  the  state  of  a  mind  disordered "" 
by  such  a  complication  of  horrid  incidents  probably  pre 
vented.  But  it  seemed  to  be  sincere,  and  was  certainly 
useful.  She  3ppear[!d  deeply  to  repi;nt  q^  Vex  ^«tw.ict  ^^^ 
sumpiuous  attempts  to  interfere  vi\tVi  \.\\a  to^i^';fc  ■a^  Vccos-a^ 
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events,  superintexided  as  they  are  by  far  higher  powers,  and 
expressed  bitter  compunction  when  such  her  former  pre- 
tensions were  in  any  manner  recalled  to  her  memory.  She 
still  showed  a  partiality  to  Mordaunt,  though,  peiiiaps, 
arising  chiefly  from  habit;  nor  was  it  easy  to  know  how 
much  or  how  little  she  remembered  of  the  complicated 
events  in  which  she  had  been  connected.  When  she  died, 
which  was  about  four  years  after  the  events  we  have,  com- 
memorated, it  was  found  that,  at  the  special  and  earnest 
request  of  Minna  Troil,  she  had  conveyed  her  very  con- 
siderable property  to  Brenda.  A  clause  in  her  will  speciially 
directed  that  all  the  books,  implements  of  her  laboratodcy, 
and  other  things  connected  with  her  former  studies,  should 
be  committed  to  the  flames. 

About  two  years  before  Noma's  death,  Brenda  was  wedded 
to  Mordaunt  Mertoun.  It  was  sonae  time  before  old  Mag- 
nus Troil,  with  all  his  affection  for  his  daughter,  and  all 
his  partiality  for  Mordaunt,  was  able  frankly  to  reconcile 
himself  to  this  match.  But  Mordaunt's  accookplishments 
were  peculiarly  to  the  Udaller's  taste,  and  the  old  man  felt 
the  impossibility  of  supplying  his  place  in  his  i^mily  so 
absolutely,  that  at  length  his  Norse  blood  gave  way  to  the 
natural  feeling  of  the  heart,^and  he  comforted  his  pride  while 
he  looked  around  him,  and  saw  what  he  considered  as  the 
encroachments  of  the  Scottish  gentry  upon  the  country 
(so  Zetland  is  fondly  termed  by  its  inhabitants),  that  as  well 
"his  daughter  married  the  son  of  an  English  pirate  as  of 
a  Scottish  thief,"  in  scornful  allusion  to  the  Highland  and 
Border  families,  to  whom  Zetland  owes  many  respectable 
landholders,  but  whose  ancestors  were  generally  esteemed 
more  renowned  for  ancient  family  and  high  courage  than 
for  accurately  regarding  the  t^^*  "  '  ^^^^<m&i3imeum  and 
tui^m.     The  jovial  old  man  HMUI 

Jjfe,  with  the  happy  prosp  V 
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[ill,-  ikniily  of  his  young-er  daugliLet;  and  having  his  board 
-htered  aUcrnately  by  the  minatrelsy  of  Claud  Hakro,  and 
.:iljghtencd  by  the  lucubrations  of  Mr.  TxiptalemuS  Yellow- 
j),  who,  laying  asid^e  his  high  pretensions,  was,  when  he 
Ijecamo  belter  acquainted  with  the  nianners  of  the  islanders, 
and  reaieoibered  the  various  misadventures  which  had  at- 
li;nded  his  premature  attempts  at  reformation,  an  honest  and 
useful  representalive  of  hia  principal,  and  never  so  happy 
as  when  he  could  escape  from  the  spare  commDns  of  his 
sister  Barlwra  to  the  genial  table  of  the  Udaller.  Barbara's 
temper  also  was  much  softened  by  llie  unexpected  restora- 
ti(Ki  of  the  horn  of  silver  coins — the  property  of  Noma, 
which  ^e  had  concealed  in  the  mansion  of  old  Stourburgh 
for  achieving  some  of  her  mysterious  plans,  but  ■which  she 
now  restored  to  tiiose  by  whom  it  had  been  accidentally 
discovered,  with  an  intimation,  however,  that  it  would  again 
disappear  unless  a  reasonable  portion  was  expended  on  the 
sustenance  of  the  family— a  precaution  to  which  Tronda 
Dronsdaughter  (probably  an  agent  of  Noma's)  owed  her 
escape  from  a  slow  and  wasting  death  by  inanition. 

Mordaunt  and  Brenda  were  as  happy  as  our  mortal  con- 
dition permits  us  to  be.  They  admired  and  loved  each 
other;  enjoyed  easy  circumstances;  had  duties  to  discharge 
wliich  they  did  not  neglect ;  and,  clear  in  conscience  as  light 
of  lieart,  laughed,  sung,  danced,  daffed  the  world  aside,  and 
bade  it  pass. 

But  Minna^the  high-minded  and  imagireitive  Minna — 
she,  gifted  with  such  depth  of  feeling  and  enthusiasm,  yet 
doomed  to  see  both  Wighted  in  early  youth,  because,  with 
the  inexperience  of  a  disposition  equally  romantic  and  igno- 
rant, she  had  built  the  fabric  of  her  happiness  on  a  quick- 
sand instead  of  a  rock, — ^nas  she,  could  she  be  happy? 
Reader,  she  tvas  happy ;  for,  whate\'er  may  be  alleged  t 
contrary  by  the  sceptic  and  the  scorner,  to  cacli  dill 
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performed  there  is  assigned  a  degree  of  mental  peace 
high  consciousness  of  honourable  exertion,  corresponding 
to  the  difficulty  of  the  task  accomplished.  That  rest  of  the 
body  which  succeeds  to  hard  and  industrious  toil  is  not  to 
be  compared  lo  the  repose  which  the  spirit  enjoys  undo 
Her  resignation,  however,  and  the 
)  which  she  paid  to  her  father,  her  dstefi 
the  afflicted  Noma,  and  to  all  who  had  claims  on  her,  were 
neither  Minna's  sole  nor  her  most  precious  source  of  com- 
fort. Like  Noma,  but  under  a  more  regulated  judgment, 
she  learned  to  exchange  the  visions  of  wild  enthusiasm,  which 
had  exerted  and  misled  her  imagination,  for  a  truer  and 
purer  connection  with  the  world  beyond  us  than  could  be 
learned  from  the  sagas  of  heathen  bards  or  the  visions  of 
later  rhymers.  To  this  she  owed  the  support  by  which  she 
was  enabled,  after  various  accounts  of  the  honourable  and 
gallant  conduct  of  Cleveland,  to  read  with  resignation,  and 
even  with  a  sense  of  comfort,  mingled  with  sorrow,  that  he 
had  at  length  fallen,  leading  the  way  in  a  gallant  and  honour- 
able enterprise,  which  was  successfully  accomplished  by  those 
companions  to  whom  his  determined  bravery  had  opened 
the  road,  Bunce,  his  fantastic  follower  in  good,  as  formerly 
in  evil,  transmitted  an  account  to  Minna  of  this  melanchrfy 
event,  In  terms  which  showed  that,  though  his  head  was  weak,. 
his  heart  had  not  been  utterly  corrupted  by  the  lawless  life 
which  he  had  for  some  time  led,  or  at  least  that  it  had  been 
amended  by  the  change ;  and  that  he  himself  had  gained 
credit  and  promotion  in  the  same  action  seemed  to  be  of 
little  consequence  to  him,  compared  with  the  loss  of  his  old 
captain  and  comrade*     Minna  read  the  intelligence,   and 

•  We  Imve  been  able  to  learn  milhing  with  cerlainly  of  Bunce'a  (ales 
but  our  friend.  Dr.  Dryasdust,  believes  he  may  be  identified  with  an  old 
genOeman,  who,  in  the  banning  of  Ihe  reign  of  George  I.,  aLlended 
tbe  Rase  Coffixhoase  regularly,  went  to  the  theatre  every  night,  told 
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unked  Heaven,  even  while  the  eyes  which  she  lifted  up 
were  streaming  witli  tears,  that  the  death  of  Cleveland  had 
been  in  the  bed  of  honour — nay,  she  even  had  the  courage  to 
add  to  her  gratitude  that  he  had  been  snatched  from  a  situa- 
tion of  temptation  ere  circumstances  iiad  overcome  his  Devf«j 
born  virtue ;  and  so  strongly  did  this  reflection  operate,  thi 
her  life,  after  the  immediate  pain  of  this  event  had 
away,  seemed  not  only  as  resigned,  but  even  more  cheerful 
than  before.  Her  thoughts,  however,  were  detached  from 
ilie  world,  and  only  visited  it,  with  an  interest  like  that  which 
guardian  spirits  take  for  their  charge,  in  behalf  of  those  friends 
with  whom  she  lived  in  love,  or  of  the  poor  whom  she  could 
serve  and  comfort.  Thus  passed  her  life,  enjoying  from  all 
who  approached  her  an  affection  enhanced  by  reverence; 
insomuch  that,  when  her  friends'  sorrowed  for  her  death, 
which  arrived  at  a  late  period  of  her  existence,  they  were 
comforted  by  the  fond  reflection  that  the  humanity  which 
she  then  laid  down  was  the  only  circumstance  which  had 
placed  her,  in  the  words  of  Scripture,  "a  little  lower  thaij 
the  angels." 

mercilessly  long  stories  about  the  Spanish  Main,  controlled  reckoni:^ 
bullied  waileis,  and  was  generally  known  by  the  name  of  Captain  " 
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Note  to  Ch.  II.,  p.  20.— Noise  Fragments. 

Near  the  condusion  of  this  chapter  it  is  noticed  that  the  old  Nor- 
wegian sagas  were  preserved  and  often  repeated  by  the  fishermen  of 
Orkney  and  Zetland,  while  that  language  was  not  yet  quite  forgotten. 
Mr.  Baikie  of  Tankerness,  a  most  respectable  inhabitant  of  Kirkwall, 
and  an  Orkney  proprietor,  assured  me  of  the  following  curious  fact : — 

A  clergyman,  who  was  not  long  deceased,  remembered  well  when 
some  remnants  of  the  Norse  were  still  spoken  in  the  island  called  North 
Ronaldshkw.  When  Gray's  Ode,  entitled  the  "Fatal  Sisters,"  was 
first  published,  or  at  least  first  reached  that  remote  island,  the  reverend 
gentleman  had  the  well-judged  curiosity  to  read  it  to  some  of  the  old 
persons  of  the  isle,  as  a  poem  which  regarded  the  history  of  tbeir  own 
country.     They  listened  with  great  attention  to  the  preliminary  stanzas: — 

"  Now  the  storm  begins  to  lour. 
Haste  the  loom  of  hell  prepare. 
Iron  sleet  of  arrowy  shower 
Hurtles  in  the  darken 'd  air." 

But  when  they  had  heard  a  verse  or  two  more,  they  interrupted  the 
reader,  telling  him  they  knew  the  song  well  in  the  Norse  language,  and 
had  often  sung  it  to  him  when  he  asked  them  for  an  old  song.  They 
called  it  the  Magicians,  or  the  Enchantresses.  It  would  have  been 
singular  news  to  the  elegant  translator,  when  executing  his  version  from 
the  text  of  Bartholine,  to  have  learned  that  the  Norse  original  was  still 
preserved  by  tradition  in  a  remote  corner  of  the  British  dominions. 
The  circumstances  will  probably  justify  what  is  said  in  the  text  con- 
cerning the  traditions  of  the  inhabitants  of  those  remote  isles  at  the 
beginning  of  the  eighteenth  century. 
Even  yet,  though  the  Norse  language  is  entirely 
far  as  particular  words  and  phrases  are  stiW  le^MScdt 
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Ullima  Tbulc  aie  a  EEiitralion  niiicli  allnjjjcd  lo  these  ancient  legends. 
Of  this  Ihe  aulliar  k-aiticd  a  singular  instance. 

About  twenty  years  ago,  a  missionary  clergyuian  had  talter  the 
resolution  of  IriTeising  those  wild  islands,  where  he  supposed  there 
might  be  a  lack  of  retigious  iitsduction,  which  he  believed  bimaclf 
ej^ble  of  supplying.  Alter  being  some  days  at  sea  in  an  open  boat, 
lie  arrived  at  North  Ronaldsfiaw,  where  his  appearance  esciled  great 
Bpecnlalion.  He  was  a  very  little  man,  liailt-couipleidoned,  and  frnni 
ihe  1al^]iie  he  had  sustained  in  leinovii^  from  one  island  lo  another,  he 
appea.re<I  before  them  ill-dressed  and  unshaved  ;  so  that  the  inhabitants 
set  him  down  as  one  of  the  Ancient  Kcis,  or,  as  they  call  Iheni  with  fhe 
usual  strong  gvillural,  Peghts.  How  they  might  have  received  the  poor 
preacher  in  this  character  was  at  least  dubious ;  and  the  schoolmaster 
of  flic  parish,  who  had  given  quarters  lo  the  fatigued  traveller,  set  ofi 
'to  considt  with  Mr.  S— — ,  the  able  and  ingftnioua  engineer  of  the 
SeoHish  Lighthouse  Service,  who  chanced  to  be  on  the  island.  As  his 
Aill  and  knowledge  were  in  the  highest  repute,  it  was  conceived  that 

Ml.  S could  decide  at  once  whether  ihe  stranger  was  a  Peghl,  or 

M^t  10  te  treated  as  such.      Mr.   S ■  was  so  good-natured  as  to 

atlend  the  summons,  with  the  view  of  rendering  Ihe  preacher  some 
service.  The  poor  missionary,  who  had  waiched  for  three  nights,  was 
now  fast  asleep,  liltte  dreaining  what  odious  suspicions  were  current 
respecting   him.       The   inhabitants    were    assembled   round    the    door. 

Mr,  S ,  understanding  the  traveller's  condiliun,  declined  disturbing 

him,  H]xm  which  the  islanders  produced  a  pair  of  very  little  uncoulh- 
looking  boots,  wiih  prodigioasly  thick  soles,  and  appealed  to  him 
whether  it  was  possible  such  articles  of  raiment  coidd  belong  to  any  one 

but  a  Pf^ht.     Mr.  S ,  finding  the  prejudices  of  the  natives  so  strong, 

was  induced  to  enter  the  sleeping  apartmcut  of  the  traveller,  and  was 
surprised  to  recognise  in  the  supposed  Peght  a  person  whom  he  had 
known  in  his  worldly  profession  of  an  Edinburgh  shopkeeper,  before  he 
hnd  assumed  his  present  vocation.  Of  course  he  was  enabled  to  refute 
all  suspicions  of  Peghlism. 

Note  lo  Cli.  11.,  p.  21.— Monsters  ov  tub  Northekn  Seas, 
I  have  said,  in  the  test,  that  the  wondrous  Ides  told  b>-  Ponioppidan, 
the  Archbishop  of  Upsal.  still  End  beKevers  in  the  Nonhern  Archipelago. 
It  is  in  vain  they  an:  cancelled  evea  in  the  later  editions  of  Guthrie's 
Grammar,  of  whicb  instructive  work  they  used  lo  form  the  chapter  far 
most  attractive  lo  juvenile  readers.  But  the  same  causes  which  prob- 
ably gave  binh  to  the  legendKconceming  mermaids,  sea-snakes.  Itralceaft 
1  other  siarvellous  inhalritiuil*  cf  the  Notihem  Ocean,  are  still 
those  climates  where  they  took   their  rise.     Thoy  had  their 
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probably  from   the   eagerness   of  curiosity  manifested   by  our  elegant 
poetess,  Mrs.  Plemans  : — 

"  What  hidest  thou  in  thy  treasure  caves  and  cells, 
Thou  ever-sounding  and  mysterious  Sea  ?  " 

The  additional  mystic  gloom  which  rests  on  these  northern  billows 
for  half  the  year,  joined  to  the  imperfect  glance  obtained  of  occasional 
objects,  encourage  the  timid  or  the  fanciful  to  give  way  to  imagination, 
and  frequently  to  shape  out  a  distinct  story  from  some  object  half  seen 
and  imperfectly  examined.  Thus,  some  years  since,  a  large  object  was 
observed  in  the  beautiful  Bay  of  Scalloway  in  Zetland,  so  much  in 
vulgar  opinion  resembling  the  kraken,  that  though  it  might  be  distin- 
guished for  several  days,  if  the  exchange  of  darkness  to  twilight  can  be 
termed  so,  yet  the  hardy  boatmen  shuddered  to  approach  it,  for  fear 
of  being  drawn  down  by  the  suction  supposed  to  attend  its  sinking.  It 
was  probably  the  hull  of  some  vessel  which  had  foundered  at  sea. 

The  belief  in  mermaids,  so  fanciful  and  pleasing  in  itself,  is  ever 
and  anon  refreshed  by  a  strange  tale  from  the  remote  shores  of  some 
solitary  islet. 

The  author  heard  a  mariner  of  some  reputation  in  his  class  vouch  for 
having  seen  the  celebrated  sea-serpent.  It  appeared,  so  far  as  could 
be  guessed,  to  be  about  a  hundred  feet  long,  with  the  wild  mane  and 
fiery  eyes  which  old  writers  ascribe  to  the  monster ;  but  it  is  not  unlikely 
the  spectator  might,  in  the  doubtful  light,  be  deceived  by  the  appear- 
ance of  a  good  Norway  log  floating  on  the  waves.  I  have  only  to  add 
that  the  remains  of  an  animal,  supposed  to  belong  to  this  latter  species, 
were  driven  on  shore  in  the  Zetland  Isles,  within  the  recollection  of 
man.  Part  of  the  bones  were  sent  to  London,  and  pronounced  by  Sir 
Joseph  Banks  to  be  those  of  a  basking  shark  ;  yet  it  would  seem  that 
an  animal  so  well  known  ought  to  have  been  immediately  distinguished 
by  the  northern  fishermen. 

Note  to  Ch.  VII.,  p.  90. — Sale  of  Winds. 

The  King  of  Sweden,  the  same  Eric  quoted  by  Mordaun{,  "was," 
says  Olaus  Magnus,  "in  his  time  held  second  to  none  in  the  magical 
art ;  and  he  was  so  familiar  with  the  evil  spirits  whom  he  worshipped, 
that  what  way  soever  he  turned  his  cap,  the  wind  would  presently  blow 
that  way.  For  this  he  was  called  Windy-cap." — Historia  de  Geniibus 
Septentrionalibus,  RomcR^  1 555.  It  is  well  known  that  the  Laplanders 
drive  a  profitable  trade  in  selling  winds;  bat  it  is  perhaps  less  nbtorions 
that  within  these  few  years  such  a  commodity ink;ht  be  pttrfthased  on 
■British  ground,  where  it  was  likely  to  be  iug^eat»i^Jfl«rtu  ■tik'QDfc^^^^ 
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of  Slromness,  on  Ihe  Orkney  main  island,  called  Pomona,  lived,  in  1S14, 
an  aged  dame,  called  Bessie  Millie,  who  helped  out  her  subsistence  by 
selling  favourable  winds  to  mariners.  He  was  a  ventutoos  master  of  a 
vessel  who  left  ihe  roadstead  of  .Slromness  without  paying  his  offering  lo 
projritiate  Bessie  Millie.  Her  fee  was  cxltemel)'  moderate,  being  enaclly 
ajipeoce  j  for  which,  as  she  explained  herself,  she  boiled  her  kettle  and 
gare  tbe  bark  advantage  of  her  prayers,  for  she  disclaimed  all  unlawful 
arts.  The  wind  thus  pelrtioned  for  was  sure,  she  said,  to  arrive,  though 
occasionall)'  the  mariners  had  lo  wait  some  time  for  it  The  woman's 
dwellii^  and  appearance  were  not  Dnbecoming  her  preten^ons.  Her 
bcnse,  which  was  on  Ihe  brow  of  the  sleep  hill  on  which  Stromneas  is 
(bonded.  Was  only  accessible  by  a  series  of  dirty  and  precipitous  lanes  ; 
and  for  exposure  might  have  been  the  abode  of  j^lus  himself,  in  whose 
commodilies  the  inhabitant  dealt.  She  herself  was,  as  she  told  us, 
nearly  one  hundred  years  old,  withered  and  dried  up  like  a  mummy.  A 
eloy-colourcd  kerchief,  folded  round  her  head,  corresponded  in  colour  to 
her  corpse-like  complexion.  Two  light-blue  eyes  that  gleamed  wilh  a 
lustre  like  that  of  insanity,  an  utteii'.nce  of  astonishing  mpidity,  a  nose 
.-ind  chin  that  almost  met  li^ether,  and  a  ghastly  expression  of  cunning, 
gave  her  the  effect  of  Hecate,  She  remembered  Gow  Ihe  pirate,  who 
had  been  a  native  of  these  islands,  in  which  he  closed  his  career,  as 
mentioned  in  the  preface.  Such  was  Bessie  Millie,  lo  whom  Ibe  mar- 
iners paid  a  sort  of  tribale,  with  a  feeling  bclwixt  jesl  and  eamesl. 

Note! 

It  is  remarkable  that,  in  an  archipelago  where  so  many  jiersons  must 
be  necessarily  endangered  by  the  waves,  so  slrange  and  inhuman  a 
maxim  should  have  ingrafted  itself  upon  the  minds  of  a  people  otherwise 
kind,  moral,  and  hospilablo.  But  all  wilh  whom  I  have  spoken  agree 
that  it  was  almost  general  in  the  beginning  of  Ihe  eighteenth  century, 
.uid  was  with  difficultj  weeded  out  by  the  sedulous  inslruetions  of  Ihe 
clergy  and  Ihe  rigorous  injunclions  of  the  proprietors.  There  is  lillle 
doubt  it  had  been  originally  intiodaced  as  an  excuse  fur  siifTering  those 
who  attempted  lo  escape  from  the  wreck  to  perish  unassisted,  so  ihal. 
there  beii^  no  survivor,  she  might  be  considered  as  lawful  plunder.  A 
story  was  [old  me— I  hope  an  untrue  one— that  a  vessel  having  got  ashoie 
among  tbe  breakers  on  ose  of  tbe  remote  Zetlajid  Islands,  five  or  six 
men,  Ihe  whole  or  greater  part  of  the  unfortunate  crew,  endeavoured  lo 
land  by  assistance  of  a.  hawser,  which  Ihey  had  secureil  to  a  rock.  The 
inhabituils  were  assembled,  and  looked  on  with  some  uncertainlyi  lilt 
an  old  man  uid,  "  Sirs,  if  these  mea  come  ashore,  the  additional  M 
n  ill  cat  all  ihe  meal  we  have  in  store  for  winter  j  and  how  are  we  tt 
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more?"  A  young  fellow,  moved  with  this  argument,  struck  the  xxy^ 
asunder  with  his  axe,  and  all  the  poor  wretdbes  were  immersed  among 
the  breakers,  and  perished. 

Note  to  Ch.  VII.,  p.  105.— Mair  Wrecks  ere  Winter. 

The  ancieot  Zetlander  looked  apon  the  sea  as  the  provider  of  his 
living,  not  only  by  the  plenty  produced  by  the  fishings,  but  by  the  ^)oil 
of  wrecks.  Some  particular  islands  have  fallen  off  very  ccmsiderably  ia 
their  rent  since  the  Commissioo^rs  of  the  Lighthouses  have  ordered  hghts 
on  the  isle  of  Sanda  and  the  Pentland  Skerries.  A  gentleman,  £suni]iar 
with  those  seas,  expressed  surprise  at  seeing  the  iaimer  of  one  of  the  i^es 
in  a  boat  with  a  very  old  pair  of  sails.  *'  Had  it  been  His  will,"  said 
the  man,  with  an  aftectcd  deference  to  Providence  very  inconsistent  with 
the  sentiment  of  his  speech — "had  it  been  His  will  that  light  had  not 
been  placed  yonder,  I  would  have  had  enough  of  new  sails  last  winter." 

Note  to  Ch.  XL,  p.  149. — Zetland  Corn-mills. 

There  is  certainly  something  very  extmocdinaty  to  a  stranger  in  Zetland 
corn-mills.  They  are  of  the  smallest  possible  size,  d:ke  wheel  vhidi 
drives  them  is  hocizontai,  axtd  the  cogs  «re  turned  diagonally  to  the 
water.  The  beam  itself  stands  upright,  ax^  is  imserted  in  a  sitone  quern 
of  the  odd-6ishioned  construction,  which  it  turns  round,  and  thus  performs 
its  duty.  Had  Robinson  Crusoe  ever  been  in  Zetland,  be  would  have 
had  no  difificulty  in  contriving  a  machine  for  grinding  corn  in  his  desert 
island.  These  mills  are  thatched  over  m  a  little  hovel,  which  has  much 
the  air  of  a  pig-sty.  There  may  be  five  hundred  such  mills  on  one  island, 
not  capable  any  one  of  them  of  grinding  above  a  sackful  of  corn  at  a  time. 

Note  to  Ch.  XV.,  p.  201. — The  Sword-Dance. 

The  sword-dance  is  celebrated  in  general  terms  by  dans  Ma^us.  He 
seems  to  have  considered  it  as  peculiar  to  the  Norwegians,  from  whom 
it  may  have  passed  to  the  Orkneymen  and  Zetlanders,  with  other  Northern 
customs. 

"Of  their  Dancing  in  Arms. 

**  Moreover,  the  northern  Goths  and  Swedes  had  another  sport  to 
exercise  youth  withal,  that  they  will  dance  and  skip  amongst  naked 
sv/ords  and  dangerous  weapons ;  and  this  they  do  after  the  manner  of 
masters  of  defence,  as  they  are  taught  from  their  youth  by  skilfiil 
teachers,  that  dance  before  them,  and  sing  to  it.  And  this  play  is 
showed  especially  about  Shrovetide,  called  in  Italian  Maschararum, 
For,  before  carnivals,  all  the  youth  dance  for  eight  days  together,  hold- 
y^g-  their  swords  up,  bat  within  the  scibbards,  for  three  times  turning 
^boat;  and  then  they  do  it  with  their  naked  svror^Xs  \\^1^^  w.^     Mtet 
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^m,  tnniing  inare  moilerilely,  taking  ihe  poiiiLi  and  pummeU  one 
o<h«,  ihey  change  lanka,  and  place  ihenudvei  in  «  tiiagonal  ligui 
ihis  they  call  RosaM  ;  and  prrseiilly  th^  dissolve  it  by  drawing  back 
iheir  swotds  and  lifting  tliem  up,  that  npon  every  one's  head  there  may 
be  made  a  square  Rosa,  and  then  by  a.  most  nimbly  whisking  iheic 
■words  ahoBl  odbloBally,  they  qnictly  lenp  hsck,  and  end  the  sport, 
which  they  guide  with  pipes  or  songs,  or  both  together  ;  first  hy  a  more 
lieavy,  (hen  by  a  moie  Tchement,  and  lastly  by  a  most  vehement  dan- 
cing. Bat  ihis  EpeciilatJon  is  scarce  to  be  imdetslood  but  by  those  who 
look  on,  how  comely  and  decent  it  is,  v/ixa  at  one  won],  or  one  com- 
manding, (he  whole  armed  ntultitode  is  directed  to  fall  to  fight,  and 
clergymen  may  exercise  themselves,  and  laii^e  IbetnselTes  among  others 
at  this  sport,  because  it  is  all  guided  by  moR  wise  resson." 

To  the  Primate's  account  .if  the  iiword-danoe,  I  aiw  able  to  add  the 
words  sung  or  chanted,  on  occasion  of  this  dance,  as  it  is  still  performed 
in  Papa  Stoor,  a  remote  island  of  Zetland,  where  alone  the  CQslom  keeps 
its  ground.  It  is,  it  will  be  observed  by  andqunries,  a  species  of  play 
or  mystery,  in  which  the'  Seven  Oattipions  of  Christendom  make  their 
iippearance,  as  in  the  interhide  presented  in  A//'t  IVill  thai  Ends  Welt. 
This  dramatic  curiosity  was  most  kindly  pTOcared  for  tny  use  by  Dr. 
Scott  of  Hazlar  HospiUl,  son  of  nay  ftiend  Mr.  Scott  of  Melbie,  Zetland. 
Mr.  Hihhert  has,  in  his  "  BeseriptioH  of  the  Zetland  Islnnds,"  given 
iccount  of  the  svrord -dance,  but  somewhat  less  fiill  than  the  followi 
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Sworo-Dance.  a  DanxSJ 
Papa  Stour,  Zetland. 


Person rE  Dramatis. 
lir  Master,  i«  lie  chariuur  of  St.  C  i 
Brave  gentles  all  within  this  hootit 
If  ye  ddigbi  in  ntiy  sport, 
Coine  see  me  dance  upon  this  floor, 
Which  to  you  all  ihall  yield  comfoo. 
Then  shall  I  dance  in  such  a  sort, 
As  possible  I  may  or  can  ; 
Vou,  minstrel  man,  play  me  a  Portt.', 
That  I  on  this  floor  may  prove 
{Hf  koiit,  tind  Aaicis  in  a  h 


E  ForU — so  spelt  in  the  original.      The  word  is  k: 


Notes.  ■ 

Now  have  I  danetii  with  heart  and  haod.  ^ 

Biave  genllES  all,  as  you  may  see, 

For  I  have  been  tried  dn  many  a  land, 

As  yet  the  Iruth  can  testify  ; 

In  England,  Scotland,  Iieland,  France,  Ilaly,  and  Spain 

Have  1  been  tried  with  that  good  sword  of  steel. 

[Dratcs,  andfiouriskt!.) 
Yet  I  deny  that -ever  a  n^an  did  make  me  yield  : 
For  in  my  body  there  is  strength. 
As  by  my  manhood  may  be  seen  ; 
And  I,  with  that  good  sword  of  length. 
Have  oftentimes  in  perils  been. 
And  over  champions  I  was  king. 
And  by  the  strength  of  this  right  hand. 
Once  on  a  day  I  killed  (ilteen, 
And  left  them  dead  upon  the  land. 
Therefore,  brave  minstrel,  do  not  care, 
But  play  to  me  a  Porte  most  light. 
That  I  no  longer  do  forbear. 
But  dance  in  all  these  gentles'  sight. 
Although  my  strength  makes  you  aliased, 
Brave  gentles  all,  be  not  afraid  ; 
For  here  arc  six  champions,  with  me,  staid. 
All  by  my  manhood  I  have  raised. 

( lie  domes. ) 
Since  I  have  danced,  I  think  it  best 
To  call  my  brethren  in  your  sight. 
That  I  may  have  a  little  rest, 
And  they  may  dance  with  all  their  might ; 
With  heart  and  hand  as  they  are  knights. 
And  shake  their  swurds  of  steel  so  bright. 
And  show  their  main  strength  on  this  floor. 
For  we  shall  have  another  bout 
Before  we  pass  ont  of  this  boor. 
Therefore,  brave  minstrel,  do  not  care 
To  play  to  me  a  Porte  most  light. 
That  I  no  longer  do  forbear, 
Bui  dance  in  all  these  gentles'  sight. 
dances,  and  then  inlroduies  his  ktiigkls,  as  under.) 


I 


'] 


Noles. 

Stout  Jamee  of  Spain,  both  tried  and  stonr,* 
Thine  acts  are  known  full  well  indeed  i 
And  chamjBon  Denis,  a  French  knight, 
Who  sloat  and  bold  is  to  be  seen  ; 
And  David,  a  Welshman  bom. 
Who  is  come  of  noble  blood  [ 
And  Patiick  also,  wbo  blew  the  horn, 
An  Irish  knight,  amongst  the  wood. 
Of  Italy,  brave  Anttiony  the  good, 
An<l  Andrew  of  Scotland  King  i 
Saini  George  of  England,  brave  indeed, 
Who  to  the  Jews  wrought  muckle  linle.t 
Away  with  this  ! — Let  us  come  to  sport, 
Since  that  ye  have  a  mind  to  war  ; 
Since  that  ye  have  this  bargain  soi^ht. 
Come  let  us  ligbl,  and  do  not  fear. 
Therefore,  brave  minstrel,  do  not  care 
To  play  to  me  a  Pone  most  light. 
That  I  no  longer  do  forbear, 
Bufdance  in  all  these  genlles'  sight. 
{He  dances,  and  aehianas  /a  Jambs  of  Spain,) 
Stout  James  of  Spain,  both  tried  and  slour, 
Thine  acts  are  known  full  well  indeed, 
Present  thyself  within  onr  sight, 
Without  either  fear  or  dread. 
Count  not  for  favouc  or  Tot  feid. 
Since  of  thy  acts  thou  hast  been  sure  ; 
Brave  James  of  Spain,  I  will  thee  lead. 
To  prove  thy  manhood  on  this  floor. 

Brave  champion  Denis,  a  French  knight, 
Who  stout  and  bold  is  to  be  seen, 
Present  thyself  here  in  our  sight, 
Thou  brave  French  knight, 
Who  biild  hasl  been  ; 
Since  thou  such  valiant  acts  hast  done, 
Come  let  as  see  some  of  them  now 
With  courtesy,  thou  brave  French  kn^ht, 
Draw  out  thy  sword  of  noble  hue. 
(Denis  dance!,  ■aihilc  Ike  ethers  retire  ta  a  side.) 


\ 


•  SlaMr,  great. 

t  Mttfkle  tittle,  much  loss  or  harm  i 


btxtt  ikaai  ^  tun  □ 


K.  cuing.  xbC  wilk  stve 


Aud  that  haiK  Dmid  «iD  el»irip  iw 

Here  a,  I  tJiink.  an  iiak  kn^iL 
Wliu  doec  nm  lear.  «  dueE  uot  itn^K. 
Tu  ytftBc  ^^sElf  a  mlnot  laaa, 
Ai  diOB  lust  ^UTB  inU  otlaD  iBi^  : 
Bia<t  j'aljiA.  Aatx.  i  Hiitt  liwu  caa. 
<Jied 

L«aa  out  tli7  esocd  iliw  c 
And  daAoafi^  viibwg  icf  dootn: 
Tby  iif  Ibca  Aake,  dqr  Bedc  Ugoa  k«i.t 
And  biiow  tDME  ooantcQ'  oa  diii  Sooc, 
fgit  we  daM  hneuMbef  bcW, 
£«^E  we  pnt  CM.  (rf  Ibn  bo<K 
Tl'iou  kinill)'  Seounita,  come  ibm  itac  ; 
Tbf  lamt  h  Aodicir  of  Fair  Sdutlaad  : 
Iftsw  out  lb)r  cwon]  thai  ic  noal  deu, 
Fiehi  for  Ihy  king-  wilh  thy  neht  hicid  ; 
An<l  tyt  at  Irnig  is  ihoa  cum  suod, 
Kigltl  f<tt  Oiy  king  »ith  all  thy  bcart  ; 
Ani]  then,  fni  to  coniitiii  his  baad, 
Mjkc  all  his  enenii«s  fix  to  imxit. 
(/fe  Ama, — Muskbegiin  • 

Pioom,; 
"  The  Ax  «tsnll  in  laxU.  with  theii  swotds  reclining  on  Iheir  si 
a  Mulei  (H*inl  Gcnn>e)  dances,  and  then  sttikes  the  sword  of  James 
\  Spalni  who  follows  George,  (hen  dances,  strikes  the  sword  of  Deois, 
H*  behind  Jiimet.  In  like  manner  the  rest — (he  moac  playing 
■■wQr<]»  ■»  befure.  After  the  «ix  urt;  brought  out  of  rank,  they  and  the 
WUi  fnrm  u  tittle,  and  hold  liie  iwordb  point  and  hilu  This  drcle  is 
unil  IwIm.  The  whole,  headed  by  the  master,  pass  under  the 
)rd«  held  in  |^  vaulled  manner.     They  jump  over  the  swords. 

•  Samelhing  j*  evidently  amiM  or  omilled  here.     David  probably 
^iblled  some  feat  oTiirrJlcry, 
f  L«Hf—io  bend  or  bow  down)  pHMUBnocd  fuol,  as  doubt  ii 


Notes.  575 

places  the  swonls  across,  which  fhci  discnlangle  bj  passing 
p-  righr  swonJ.     They  lake  up  ihi  9.v<;n  swords,  and  Ibnn  a 

hicb  the;  dajice  round 

.aslcr  TTins  nndet  the  s\^ord  apposile,   which  lie  jumps  over 
The  othcfs  do  the  same      He  then  passes  ondcr  ihe  right 

I,  which  the  others  foUow,  in  which  posiUon  Ihcy  dance,  onlil 

1  iy  the  master,  when  they  fonn  fata  a  circle,  and  dance 
iMTore.  They  then  jump  aver  the  right-hand  sword,  by  which 
boclra  are  to  the  citde,  and  their  hands  across  their  badts. 
ic  round  ]o  Ihnt  form  until  the  maslCT  calls  '  Loose,'  when  th^ 
■  the  Tight  sword,  and  are  in  a  perfect  circle. 
naMer  hys  down  his  sword,  atid  lays  hold  of  the  pdnl  of 
rord.  He  then  turns  himself,  James,  and  the  others,  into  a 
hen  so  formed,  he  passes  under  out  of  the  midst  of  the  circle  ; 

follow  ;  they  vault  as  before.  After  several  other  evolutions, 
r  themselves  into  a.  circle,  with  their  arms  across  iTie  breast. 
rwards  form  such  figures  as  to  form  a  shield  of  their  swords, 

'eld  is  so  compact  that  the  master  and  hiii  knights  dance  altci- 
this  shield  npon  their  heads.     It  is  then  laid  down  upon  the 

:h  knight  lays  Tlold  of  their  former  points  and  liilts  with  their 

B,  which  disentangle  by  figuirs  directly  contrary  to  those  that 
shield.     Tliio  finishes  the  Ballet. 

Mars  does  rale,  he  bends  his  brows, 

He  malies  us  all  agast  ;* 
After  the  few  hours  that  we  stay  here, 

Venus  will  rale  at  last. 

Farewell,  (arewell,  brave  genl!es  all, 

Thai  herein  do  remain, 
I  wish  you  health  and  happness 

Till  we  return  again. 

lExeunl." 

anuscript  from  which  the  ahove  was  copied  was  Iranscribed 
\Ty  old  one,  by  Mr.  William  Henderson,  jun,,  of  Papa  Slour,  in 
Mr.  Henderson's  copy  is  not  dated,  but  bears  his  own  sdgna- 
,  from  various  ciicamslances,  it  is  linown  to  have  been  written 
year  1788. 


jifticnt  emiDf 
"In,  and  t   mresq 


"  The  six  stnnd  in  rank  with  th 
The  Master  (Saint  Gsorge)  dances, 
of  Spain,  who  foliows  George,  Ihei 
who  follows  behind  James.     In  like 
— swords  ai  "    ' 

master  form  a  circle,  and  hold  the  s> 
danced  round  twice.  The  whole,  hea 
swords  held  ir  '     " 

*  Somethine  is  evidently  a 
exhibited  some  Teat  of  arihery. 

+  LeHl—to  bend  or  bow  down  ; 
Scollami. 


Note  to  Ch.  Xrx.,  p.  258.— The  Dwaefie  Stonk. 

■  This  is  one  of  the  wonders  of  the  Orkney  Islands,  though  it  has  Ijecn 
nther  undeivulued  by  iheic  late  historian,  Mi.  Entry.  The  island  of 
Boy  rises  abruptly,  starting  as  it  weie  out  of  the  sea,  which,  is  contiary 
fi  the  gentle  and  flat  character  of  the  other  Isles  of  Orkney.  It  conwsls 
lain,  having  different  eminences  ot  pealis.  It  is  very  steep, 
Htrowed  with  ravines,  and  placed  so  as  to  catch  the  mists  of  the  WesleiB 
cean,  and  has  n  noble  and  picturesque  elTect  from  all  points  of  view, 
"ie  highest  peak  is  divided  from  another  eminence,  called  the  Ward  Hill, 
long  swnmpy  valley  full  of  peat-bogs.  Upon  the  slope  of  this  lost 
and  just  wliere  the  principal  mountain  of  Hoy  opens  into  a  hollon 
ip  or  corrie,  lies  what  ia  called  the  Dwarfie  Stone.  It  is  a  great 
fragment  of  sandstone,  composing  one  solid  mass,  which  has  long  sinrt 
been  detached  from  a  belt  of  the  same  materials,  creating  the  eminence 
above  the  spot  where  it  now  lies,  and  which  has  slid  down  till  it  reached 
'is  present  situation.  The  rock  is  about  seven  feet  high,  Iwenty-two  fgct 
ieventeen  feet  broad.  The  upper  endof  it  is  hollowed  by  i/ou 
Kpis,  of  which  the  marks  are  evident,  into  a  sort  of  apartment,  coiktsin- 
0  beds  of  stone,  with  a  passage  between  them.  The  uppennost 
fed  largest  lie^  is  live  feel  eight  inches  long,  by  two  feet  broad,  which 
supposed  to  be  used  by  the  dwarf  himself;  the  lower  couch  is 
er,  and  rounded  off,  instead  of  being  squared  at  the  comers.  There 
entrance  of  about  three  feet  and  a  half  square,  and  a  stone  liei 
e  it  calculated  to  lit  the  opening.  A  sort  of  skylight  window  givei 
to  tile  apartment.  We  can  only  guess  at  the  purpose  of  this  monll- 
,  and  different  ideas  have  been  suggested.  Some  have  supposed  it 
le  work  of  some  travelling  mason  ;  but  the  cai  iaita  would  remain  to  ht 
lunted  for.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Barry  conjectures  it  to  be  a  hermit's  cell  i 
but  it  displays  no  symbol  of  Christianity,  and  the  door  opens  to  the  west- 
ward. The  Orcadian  traditions  allege  the  work  to  be  that  of  a  dwarf, 
to  whom  they  ascribe  supernatural  powers  and  a  malevolent  disposilion, 
iitributes  of  that  race  in  Norse  mytholc^.  Whoever  inhabited  tMs 
Uar  den  certainly  enjoyed 


M,  ! 


id  sheet! 


observed  that,  commencing  just  opposite  to  the  Dwarlie  Stone,  and    , 
~  -nding  in  a  line  Lo  the  sea-beach,  there  are  a  number  of  small  barrow]   | 
cairns,  which  seem  to  connect  the  stone  wilh  a  very  large  ci 
landed.     This  cario-js  monument  may  therefore  have  been  intendeif^ 
iple  of  some  kind  lo  the  Northern  Dii  Afancs,  to  which  the  fl 
worshippers. 
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Notes.  gyjM 

Note  to  Ch,  XIX,,  p.  258.— Carbuncle  on  the  Ward  Hii-L.     ^ 

■'  At  the  west  tnd  of  this  stone  (that  is,  the  Dwarfie  Stone)  Elands 

an  exceedingly  high  inouWain  of  a  sleep  ascenl,  called  ihe  Ward  Hill 

uf  Hoy,  neat  the  lop  of  Which,  in  the  months  of  May,  June,  and  July, 

stiout  midnight,  Is  seen  something  that  shines  and  sparkles  admirably, 

and  tvhich  is  often  seen  a  great  way  otT.      It  hath  shined  more  brightly 

bL-forc  than  it  does  now;  and  though  many  have  climbed  up  the  hill,  and 

alteuipted  lo  search  for  it,  yet  tliey  could  find  nothing.     The  vulgar  talk 

I   of  it  OS  some  enchanted  carbiinde  1  but  I  take  it  rather  to  be  some  water 

I  sliding  down  the  face  of  a  smooth  rock,  which,  when  the  sp,  at  such  a 

time,  shines  upon,  the  reflection  causeth  that  admirable  splendour." — 

Dr.  Wallace's  Descriflioii  oftht  Islands  of  Orkney,  iimo,  1700,  p.  52, 

Note  to  Gh,  XXL,  p.  zga.— Fortdhe-telling  Rhvhes. 

The  author  has,  in  the  preceding  chapter,  supposed  that  a  very  ancient 
northern  custom,  used  by  those  who  were  accounted  soothsaying  women, 
might  have  survived,  though  in  jest  rather  than  earnest,  among  the 
Zetlanders,  their  descendants.  The  following  origical  account  of  such  a 
scene  will  show  the  ancient  importance  and  consequence  of  such  a  pro- 
phetic character  as  was  assumed  by  Noma  ;  — 

"There  lived  in  the  same  territory  (Greenland)  a  wom.in  named 
Thorbiorga,  who  was  a  prophetess,  and  called  the  Little  Vola  (or  fatal 
sister),  the  only  one  of  nine  sisters  who  survived.  Thorbiorga  during 
the  winter  used  to  frequent  the  festivities  of  the  season,  invited  by  those 
who  were  desirous  of  learning  their  own  fortune,  and  the  future  events 
which  impended.  Tonjuil  being  a  man  of  consequence  in  this  country, 
it  fell  to  his  lot  lo  inquire  how  long  the  dearth  was  lo  endure  with  which 
the  country  was  then  afflicted.  He  therefore  invited  tht  prophetess  to 
his  house,  having  made  liberal  preparation,  as  was  the  custom,  for 
receiving  a  guest  of  such  consequence.  The  seat  of  the  soothsayer  was 
placed  in  an  eminent  situation,  and  covered  with  pillows  filled  with  the 
softest  eider-down.  In  the  evening  she  arrived,  together  with  a  person 
who  had  been  sent  to  meet  her,  and  show  her  the  way  lo  TorquU's 
habitation.  She  was  attired  as  follows :  She  bad  a  sliy-blue  tunic, 
having  the  front  ornamented  with  gems  from  the  top  to  the  bottom,  and 
wore  around  her  throat  a  necklace  of  glass  beads.*  Her  head-gear  was 
of  black  lambskin,  the  lining  being  the  fur  of  a  white  wifd-cal.  She 
leant  on  a  staff,  having  a  ball  at  the  (op.t    The  staff  was  ornamented 

*  We  may  suppose  the  beads  to  have  been  of  the  potent  adderslone, 
to  which  so  many  virtues  were  ascribed. 

like  thosi"  anciently  liorne  by  porters  at  thi;  gates  of  distinguished 
as  abo^cof  oDiiie. 
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[^8  Noles.  ■ 

ith  brass,  nnd  (he  ball  or  elobe  wilh  gems  or  pebbles.  She  wOwiX 
Hunland  (or  Hnngariin)  girdle,  to  which  was  ollached  a  large  pond), 
in  which  she  l(«pt  her  magical  implemenls.  Her  shoes  were  of  sealskin, 
dressed  wilh  the  hair  oulside,  and  secured  by  long  and  thick  straps 
fastened  by  braien  clasps.  She  wore  gloves  of  ihe  wild-cal's  skin,  wilh 
the  fur  inmost.  As  this  veneraUe  person  enlered  the  hall,  all  saluted 
her  with  due  respect ;  but  she  only  returned  the  compliments  of  such  as 
were  agreeable  to  her.  Torqnii  conducted  her  wilh  reverence  to  the 
sent  prepared  for  het,  and  requested  she  would  purify  the  apnrtiuenl  ami 
company  assembled,  by  canting  her  eyes  over  them.  She  was  by  no 
means  sparing  of  her  words.  The  table  being  at  length  covered,  such 
Triantls  were  placed  before  Thorbiorga  as  suited  her  character  of  a  soolh- 
glLjrer.  These  were,  a  preparation  of  goat's  mitk,  ami  a  mess  composed 
'jCt  the  he*rts  of  various  animals  ;  the  prophetess  made  use  of  a  brazen 
KKWn,  and  a  pointless  knife,  the  handle  of  U'hich  was  composed  of  a 
Jwiale's  tooth,  and  ornamented  with  two  rings  of  brass.  The  table  being 
temoved,  Torquil  addressed  Thorbiorga,  requesting  her  opinion  of  his 
house  and  guests,  at  tbe  same  lime  intimating  the  sulijecis  on  which  he  ' 
and  the  company  were  desirous  to  consult  bet. 

"Thorbiorga  replied,  il  was  impossible  for  her  to  answer  their  in- 
quiries until  she  had  slept  a  night  under  his  roof.  The  next  morning, 
tberefore,  the  magical  apparatus  necessary  for  her  purpose  was  prepared,  ' 
and  she  then  inquired,  as  a  necessary  part  of  the  ceremony,  whether 
there  was  any  female  present  who  conld  sing  a  magical  song  called 
'  Vdrdlekur.'  When  no  songstress  such  as  she  desired  ct>uld  be  found, 
Gudrida,  the  daughter  of  Toiquit,  replied,  '  I  am  no  sorceress  or  sooth- 
sayer ;  but  my  nurse,  llaldisa,  taughlme,  when  in  Iceland,  n  song  called 
fardlakar'—'Thea  tbou  knowest  irore  than  I  was  aware  of,' said 
Ttirquil.  'Bat  as  I  am  a  Christian,'  conthlned  Gudrida.  'I  consider 
these  tites  as  matters  which  il  is  nnlawful  to  pcorbole,  and  the  song  itseW 
■|i!  .unlawful.' — 'Nevertheless,'  answered  the  sootlisayer,  'thou  mayest 
"*'  "his  matter  without  any  harm  to  thy  religion,  since  the  task 

with  Torquil  to  provide  everything  necessary  for  the  present 
ll^lpDse.'    Torquil  also  earnestly  entreated  Gudrida,  till  she  consented 
iM  grant  his  request.     The  females  then  surrounded  Thorbiorga,  who 
ItOok  her  place  on  a  sort  of  elevated  stage  ;  Gudrida  then  sung  the  magic 
with  a  voice  so  sweet  and  tuneful  as  to  excel  anything  that  had 
heard  by  any  present.     The  soothsayer,  delighled  with  the  melody, 
'turned  thanks  to  the  singer,  and  then  said,  '  Much  I  have  now  learned 
and  disease  approaching  the  countiy,  and  many  things  are  now 
to  me  which  before  were  hidden  as  well  from  me  as  others.      Ouf. 
dealth  of  substance  shall  not  long  endure 
the  spring  succeed  to  scarcity,     Thi 


lers.     Quf.-  J 
esenl^o^^ 
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:i1bo,  wilh  which  the  counlry  has  been  for  some  time  afilicled,  will  in  a 
short  time  tako  their  (iepariure.  To  thee,  GodritlB,  I  can,  in  recompense 
for  Ibji  assistance  on  this  occasion,  announce  r  fortune  of  higher  import 
than  any  one  could  have  conjectared.  Vou  shall  be  tnartietl  to  a  man 
of  narae  here  in  Greenland  ;  bnt  yon  shall  not  long  enjoy  that  nnion,  for 
yonr  late  recalls  yoo  lo  Iceland,  where  you  shall  become  the  moiher  of 
a  mnnerous  and  honourable  family,  which  shall  be  enlightened  by  a 
luminous  ray  of  good  forttHie.  So,  my  daughter,  wishing  thee  health,  I 
bid  Ihee  &reweli.'  The  prophetess,  having  afterwards  given  answers 
to  all  queries  which  were  put  to  her,  either  by  Torquil  or  his  guests, 
departed  to  show  her  skill  at  another  festival,  to  which  she  had  been 
invited  for  that  purpose.  But  all  which  sht  had  pressged,  either  con- 
cerning the  public  ot  '"dividoals,  came  truly  to  pass." 

The  above  narrative  Li  taken  from  the  Saga  of  Eiick  Randa,  as  quoted 
by  the  Icsmed  Barthuline  in  his  curious  work.  He  mentions  similar 
instances,  parliculatly  of  one  Hetda,  celebrated  for  her  predictions,  who 
altended  fesItvaU  for  the  purpose,  ss  a  modem  Scotsman  might  s^,  of 
ipodiag  foiVuits,  with  a  gallant  lail,  or  retinae,  of  thirtjmale  and  1  ' 
female  attendanls.— See  Dt  Cmais  Caiilempta  a  Danis  adhut  ffni 
Mortis,  lii.  II!.,  cap.  4. 

Nate  to  Ch.  XXII.,  p.  3Q5.— Pkomise  OF  Odin. 

Although  the  Father  of  Scandinavian  mythology  has  been,  as  a.  deity, 
long 'forgotten  in  the  archipelago,  which  was  once  a  very  small  part  of 
his  realm,  yet  even  at  this  day  his  name  continues  to  be  occosionany 
attested  as  security  for  a  promise. 

It  is  curious  to  observe  that  the  rites  with  which  such  attestations  are 
still  made  in  Orkney  correspond  lo  those  of  the  ancient  Northmen.  It 
appears  haia  several  authorities  (hat,  in  the  Norae  ritual,  when  an  oath 
was  imposed,  Le  by  whom  it  was  pledged  passed  his  hand,  while  pro- 
nouncing it,  throi^h  a  mas»ve  ring  of  silver  kept  fiw  that  purpose.*  In 
like  manner,  two  peisoos,  geneially  lovers,  desiraus  lo  take  the  promise 
of  Odin,  which  they  considered  as  peculiaily  bindii^,  joined  hands 
through  a  circular  hole  in  a  sacriGcial  atone,  which  Ues  in  the  Orcadian 
Stonehenge,  called  the  Circle  of  Stennis,  of  which  we  shall  speak  more 
hereafter.  The  cereroonyis  now  confined  to  (he  lioth-plighting  of  the 
lower  classes,  but  at  an  earlier  period  may  be  supposed  to  have  influ- 
enced a  character  lilie  Nftnna  in  ^e  higher  ranks. 


^^ 


Note  to  Ch.  XXVII.,  p.  364.— The  PicTisn  Burch. 
The  Pictish  Burgh,  a  fort  which  Noma  is  supposed  to  have  c 
her  dwelling-house,  has  been  fully  described  in  the  Note' 

"  See  the  Eyrbiggia  Saga. 


i 


r-    gee  he 


5  So  Notes. 

/vanillic,  p.  571.  An  account  of  ihe  celebrated  Castle  of  Mousa  is  ihete 
given,  to  afford  an  oppoFtnnity  of  comparing  it  with  the  Saxon  C»stle 
of  Coningsburgh.  It  Ehould,  however,  have  lieen  mentioned  that  the 
Cattle  of  Mausa  underwent  considerable  repairs  at  a  comparB lively 
recent  period.  Accordingly,  Torfsns  assures  ns  that  even  this  ancient 
pigeon-house,  composed  of  dry  stones,  was  fortification  enough,  not  in- 
deed to  hold  out  a  ten  years'  ^ege,  like  Troy  in  similar  circumstances, 
but  to  wear  out  tbe  patience  of  Ibe  besiegers.  Erland,  the  son  of 
Harold  the  Fair-spoken,  had  carried  off  a  beautiful  woman,  the  mother 
of  a  Nonvegian  earl,  also  called  Harold,  and  shelter^  himself  with 
his  fair  prize  in  Ihe  Castle  of  Mousa.  Earl  Harold  followed  with  an 
army,  and,  finding  the  place  too  strong  for  assauk,  endeavoured  lo 
reduce  it  by  famine  ;  but  such  was  thi:  length  of  the  si^e,  Chat  the 
olfended  carl  found  it  necessary  to  listen  to  a  treaty  of  accommodation, 
and  agreed  that  his  mother's  honout  should  be  restored  by  rQarnage. 
This  transaction  took  place  in  the  b^nmng  of  the  thirteenth  century, 
in  the  reign  of  William  the  Lion  of  Scotland.*  It  is  probable  that  the 
improvements  adopted  by  Erland  on  this  occasion  were  those  which 
finished  the  parapet  of  the  castle  by  making  it  project  outwards,  so  that 
the  lower  of  Mousa  rather  resembles  the  figure  of  a  dice-box,  whereai 
others  of  the  same  kind  have  tbe  form  of  a  truncated  cone.  It  is  easy  Ic 
the  projection  of  the  highest  pampet  would  render  the  defence 
easy  and  effectual. 


Note  to  Ch.  XXX.,  p.  400. — Antiquk  Coins  fouhd  in  Zetland. 
While  these  sheets  were  passing  through  the  press,  I  received  a  ieltei 
from  an  honourable  and  learned  friend,  containing  the  following  passage, 
relating  10  a  discovery  in  Zetland  :  "  Within  a  few  weeks,  the  workmen 
taking  up  tbe  ibnndation  of  an  old  wall  came  on  a  hearthstone,  under 
which  they  found  a  horn,  surrounded  with  massive  silver  rings,  like 
bracelets,  and  filied  with  coins  of  tbe  Heptarchy,  in  perfect  preservation. 
The  place  of  finding  was  within  a  very  short  distance  of  the  [supposed] 
residence  of  Noma  of  the  Fitful  Head."  Thus  one  of  the  very  improb- 
able fictions  of  the  tale  is  verified  by  a  singular  coincidence. 

W  ^        Note  lo  Ch.  XXXIII.,  p.  447.— Ckaracteii  of  Norna. 

'The  character  of  Noma  is  meant  lo  be  an  inslance  of  that  singular 
kind  uf  insanity,  during  which  the  palient,  while  she  or  he  retains  much 
subtlety  and  address  for  the  power  of  imposing  upon  others,  is  still  more 
ingenious  in  endeavouring  lo  impose  upon  themselves.  Indeed,  maniacs 
of  this  kind  may  be  often  obser\'ed  to  possess  a  sort  of  double  characlw^ 

^E  '  See  Totfisi  Orcades,  ]i.  1^1.  ^^H 
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a  one  uf  which  they  are  the  being  whom  their  distempered  imagitiatioa 
khapea  out,  and  \a  the  other  Iheir  own  natural  self,  as  Ken  to  exist  b; 
ither  people.  Tbia  speciea  of  double  consciousness  makcE  wild  wolk 
with  the  patient's  imaginatiaQ,.  and,  judiciously  used,  is  perhaps  a  fre- 
luent  means  of  restoring  sanity  of  intellect.  Exterior  dtcumatance* 
striking  the  senses  oflen  have  a  powerful  effect  in  undermining  or  battel- 
ng  Ihe  airy  castles  which  the  disorder  has  excited. 

A  lale  medical  gentleman,  my  particular  friend,  told  me  t 
I  lunatic  patient  conlined  in  the  Edinburgh  InJinnaTy.  He  was  so  bx 
lappy  that  his  mental  alienation  was  of  a  gay  and  pleasant  character, 
jiving  a  kind  of  joyous  explanaliun  to  all  that  came  in  contact  with  bim. 
He  considered  the  large  house,  numeroua  servants,  etc.,  of  the  hospital, 
u  all  matters  of  state  and  consequence  belonging  to  his  own  peisonsl 
slablishment,  and  had  no  doubt  of  bis  own  wealth  and  grandeur.  One 
ihing  alone  puzzled  this  man  of  wealth.  Although  he  was  provided  with 
i  first-rate  cook  and  proper  as^tants,  although  his  table  was  regularly 
Eupplied  with  every  delicacy  of  the  season,  yet  he  confessed  to  my  friend 
that,  by  some  uncommon  depravity  of  the  palate,  everything  which  he 
ate  lasled  of  porridgt.  This  peculjarity,  of  course,  arose  from  the  poor 
man  being  fed  upon  nothing  else,  and  because  his  stomach  Was  not  so 
easily  decdved  as  his  other  senses. 

Note  to  Ch.  XXXIII.,  p.  44S.— Birds  of  P«by.  I 

So  favourable  a  retreat  does  the  island  of  Hoy  aHbid  for  birds  of  pr^,  | 
that  instances  of  their  ravages,  which  seldom  occur  in  other  parts  of  the    ' 
coDntiy,  are  not  unusual  there.      An  individual  was  living  in    Orkney 
not  long  since,  whom,  while  a  child  in  its  swaddling  clothes,  an  eagle 
actually  transported  to  its  nest  in  the  hill  of  Hoy.     Hapfaly,  the  eyrie 
being  known,  and  Ihe  bird  instantly  pursued,  the  child  was  found  unin- 
jured, playing  with  Ibe  young  eagles.     A  sloiy  of  a  mote  ludicrous  tiaiia- 
porlalion  was  told  me  by  the  reverend  clergyman  who  is  mijuater  of  the 
island.     Hearing  one  day  a  strange  gruDting,  he  Euspected  his  servants 
had  permitted  a  sow  and  pigs,  which  were  tenants  of  his  farmyard,  to 
gel  among  his  barley  crop.     Having  in  vain  looked  for  the  transgiessatB  1 
upon  solid  earth,  he  at  length  cast  his  eyes  upwards,  when  he  discovei 
one  of  the  litter  in  the  talons  of  a  lai^e  eagle,  which  Was  soaring  s' 
with  the  unfortunate  pig  (squeaking  all  the  while  with  tenor)  ti 
her  nest  in  the  crest  of  Hoy. 

3  Stones  of 
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of  such  antiquaries  as  hold  Ihat  the  dicles  usually  cnlled  Dmidical  wert 
peculiar  to  ihal  race  of  priesls.  Ttiere  U  evciy  reason  to  believe  thai 
the  custom  was  as  prevalent  in  Scandinavia  as  in  Ganl  or  Britain 
as  common  to  the  mythology  of  Odin  as  to  Dniidical  superstition.  There 
is  even  reason  to  thinli  that  the  Dmids  never  occuped  any  part  of  (he 
Orkneys ;  and  tradition,  as  well  as  history,  ascribes  the  Stones  of  Stentiis 
to  (he  Scandinavians.  Two  large  sheets  of  water,  commanicating  with 
the  sea,  are  connected  by  a  causeway,  with  openings  permitting  the  tide 
to  lise  and  recede,  which  is  called  the  Bridge  of  Broisgar.  Upon  the 
eastern  tongue  of  land  appear  the  Standing  Stones,  arranged  in  the  fami 
of  a  naif  circle,  or  rather  a  horse-shoe,  the  height  of  the  pillars  being 
fifteen  feet  and  upwards.  Within  this  circle  lies  a  stone,  probably 
SacriHcial.  One  of  the  pillars,  a  little  lo  the  westward,  is  perforated 
with  a  circular  hole,  through  which  loving  couples  are  wont  to  join  hands 
when  ihey  lake  the  Premise  of  Odin,  Bs  has  been  repeatedly  menlimied 
in  the  text.  The  enclosure  is  surrounded  by  barrows ;  and  nn  the  oppo^tc 
isthmus,  advancing  towards  the  Bridge  of  Broisgar,  there  is  another 
monument  of  Standing  Stones,  which,  in  this  case,  is  completely  circnlir. 
They  are  less  in  size  than  those  on  the  eastern  side  of  the  ^ke,  Ihetr 
height  running  only  from  ten  or  twelve  to  fourteen  feet.  This  weslem 
circle  is  surrounded  by  a  deep  trench  drawn  on  the  outside  of  the  pillars; 
and  I  remarked  four  tumuli,  or  mounds  of  earth,  regularly  disposed 
around  it.  Stonehenge  eitcels  this  Orcadian  monument ;  but  that  of 
Stennis  is,  I  concwve,  the  only  one  in  Britain  which  can  be  said  lo 
approach  it  in  consequence.  All  the  Northern  nations  marked  by  thou 
huge  enclosures  the  places  of  popular  meeting,  either  for  religious 
ship  or  the  transaction  of  public  business  of  a  temporal  nature. 
"Northern  Popular  Antiquities"  contains,  in  an  abstract  of  the  Eyrbi^ii 
Saga,  a  particular  account  of  the  manner  in  which  the  Helga  Feis,  « 
Holy  Rock,  was  set  nport  by  the  Pontiff  Thorolf  for  solemn  occasions. 

I  need  only  add  that,  different  from  the  monument  on  Salisbury  Plain, 
the  stones  which  were  used  in  the  Orcadian  circle  seem  to  have  t 
raised  from  a  quarry  upon  the  spot,  of  which  the  marks  are  visible. 
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